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JOURNAL TO STELLA * 



LETTER I.t 

Chester, Sept. 2, 1 7 1 0. %' 

JoeI Villi give 70U an account of me till I got into 
the boat, after which the rogues made a new bargain, 
and forced me to give them two crowns, and talked as if 

* These letters to Stella, or Mrs. Johnson, were all written in a 
series from the time of Dr. Swift^s landing at Chester, in September, 
1710, until his return to Ireland in June, 1713, upon being made dean 
of St. Patrick's, Dublin. The letters were all very carefully pre- 
served by SteUa ; and at her death, if not before, taken back by Dr. 
Swift ; for what end we know not, unless it were to compare the cur- 
rent news of the times with that history of the queen which he writ at 
Windsor in the year 1713 : they were sometimes addressed to Mrs. 
Johnson, and sometimes to Mrs. Dingley, who was a relation of the 
Temple family, and friend to Mrs. Johnson. Both these ladies went 
over to Ireland upon Swift^s invitation in the year 1701, and lodged 
constantly together. D. S. 

f Endorsed by Dr. Swift, **M. D. received this September 9.— Let- 
ters to Ireland from Sept. 1710, begun soon after the change of Hinis- 
try. — Nothing in this.'* N. 

i Mr. Joseph Beaumont, merchant, of Trim, whose name frequent- 
ly occurs in these papers. He was a venerable, handsome, grayhead- 
ed man, of quick and various natural abilities, but not improved by 
learning : his forte was mathematics, which he applied to some useful 
purposes in the linen trade, but chiefly to the investigation of the lon- 
gitode ; which was supposed to have occasioned a lunacy, with which 
he was seized in Dublin about the year 1718; whence he was brought 
home to Trim, aod recovered bis understanding. But some years af- 
ter, having relapted into his former malady, he cut his throat in a fit 
of distraction. D. S. 
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2 JOURNAL TO STELLA'. 

y^e should not be able to overtake any ship ; but in half 
an hour we got to the yacht ; for the ships lay by to 
wait for my lord lieutenant's steward. We made our 
voyage in fifteen hours just. Last night I came to this 
town, and shall leave it, I believe, on Monday : the first 
man I met in Chester was Dr. Raymond.* He and Mrs. 
Raymond were here about levying a fine, in order to 
have power to sell their estate. I got a fall ofTmy horse, » 
riding here from Parkgate, but no hurt ; the horse un- 
derstanding falls very well, and lying quietly till I got 
up. My duty to the bishop of Clogher.f I saw him 
returning from DunlaryjJ but he saw not me. I take 
it ill he was not at convocation, and that I have not his 
name to my powers. I beg you will hold your resolu- 
tion of going to Trim, and riding there as much as you 
can. Let the bishop of Clogher remind the bishop of 
Killala to send me a letter, with one enclosed to the bi- 
shop of Litchfield. 5 Let all who write to me, enclose 
to Richard Steele, Esq. at his office at the Cockpit near 
Whitehall. My Lord Mountjoy is now in the humour 
that ve should begin our journey this afternoon, so that 
I have stolen here again to finish this letter, which must 
be short or long accordingly. I write this post to Mrs. 
Wesley,|| and will tell her, that T have taken care she 
may have her bill of one hundred and fifty pounds 

* Vicar of Trim, and formerly one of the fellows of the University 
of Dublin. D. S. 
+ Dr. St. George Ashe, who, in 1716, was made bishop of Derry. 

N. . 

X This must have been while Swift was sailing in the bay of Dub- 
lin, and the bishop riding upon the North Strand. D. S. 

§ Dr. John Hough, bishop of Oxford, 1690 ; of Litchfield and Co- 
ventry, 1699; of Worcester, 1717. He died March 8, 1743, having 
een a bishop almost 53 years. N. 

II Elizabeth, lady of Garret Wesley, Esq. one of the daughters of 
Sir Dudley Colley. D.S. 
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vrheQever riie pleases to send for it ; and in that case I 
desire you will send it her enclosed and sealed. God 
Almighty bless you; and, for God's sake, be merry and 
get your health. I am perfectly resolved to return as 
soon as I have done my commission,* whether it suc- 
ceeds or not. I never went to England with so little 
desire in my life. If Mrs. Curry makes any difficulty 
about the lodgings, I will quit them, and pay her from 
July 9 ; and Mrs. Brent must Write to Parvisol with or- 
ders accordingly. The post is just come from London, 
and just going out, so I have only time to pray God to 
bless poor little MD, ^, MD, MD, MD, MD, MD, 
MD. 



LETTER II. 

London, Saturday, Sept 9, 1710. 
1 GOT here last Thursday after live days travelling, 
weary the first, almost dead the second, tolerable the 
third, and well enough the rest ; and am now glad of the 
fatigue, which has served for exercise ; and I am at pre- 
sent well enough. The whigs were ravished to see me,J 
and would lay hold on me as a twig while they are' 
drowning, and the great men making me their clumsy 
apologies, &c. But my lort^ treasurer! received me with 
a great deal of coldness, which has enraged me so I am 
almost vowing revenge. I have not yet gone half my 
circle ; but I find all my acquaintance just as I left 
them. I hear my Lady Gifiard:^ is much at court, 

* To solicit the qoeeo to remit the fir«t-fruit8 and twentieth parts, , , 
payable to the crown by the clergy of Ireland. D. 8, « ' 

t TheearloTOodolphiD. D. 8- 
X Sifter to Sir WiUiam Temple. D. S. 
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and Lady Wharton was ridiculing it the other day ; so 
I have lost a friend there. I have not yet seen her, 
Dor intend it; but I will contrive to see Stella's mo- 
ther* some other way. I writ to the bishop of Clbgher 
from Chester ; and I now write to the archbishop of 
Dublin. Every thing is turning upside down ; every 
whig in great office will, to a man, be infallibly put 
out ; and we shall have such a winter as has not been 
seen in England. Every body asks me, how I came 
to be so long in Ireland, as naturally as if here were 
my being; but no soul offers to make it so: and I 
protest I shall return to Dublin, and the canal at 
Laracor,f with more satisfaction "than 1 ever did in my 
life. The TattlerJ expects eveiy day to be turned out 
of his employment ; and the duke of Ormond, they say, 
will be lieutenant of Ireland. I hope you are now 
peaceable in Presto's? lodgings: but I resolve to turn 
you out by Christmas : in which time I shall either 
do my business, or find it not to be done. Pray be 
at Trim by the time this letter comes to you, and 
ride little Johnson, who must needs be now in good 
case. I have begun this letter unusually on the post* 
night, and have already written to the archbishop ; and 
cannot lengthen this. Henceforth I will write some- 
thing every day to MD, acMl make it a sort of journal : 
and when it is full, I will send it whether MD writes or 

* She was at that time in Lady Giffdrd'F family. D. S. 

f The Doctor's benefice ia the diocese of M cath. D. S. 

\ Mr. Steele. D. S. 

5 In these letters Pdfr, stands for Dr. Swift; Ppt, for Stella, D. for 
Dinglejfg^D. D. generally for Dingley, but sometimes for both Stella 
and Dingley; and MD. generally stands for both these ladies ; yet 
sometimes only for Stella. But, to avoid perplexing the reader, it 
was thouglit more advisable to use the word Presto for Swift, which 
is borrowed from the duchess of Shrewsbury, who whimsically called 
him Dr. Presto, which i? the Italian for Swift. D. S. 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. .-iA. 5 



-V. 



aot : and so that yf\\\ be pretty : and I shall always 
be in conversation with MD, and MD with Presto. 
Pray make Parvisol* pay you the ten pounds immedi- 
ately ; so I ordered him. They tell me I grow fatter,^ 
and look better : and, on Monday, Jervis is to retouch 
my picture. I thought I saw Jack Templef and his 
wife pass by me to day in their coach ; but I took no 
notice of them. I am glad I have wholly shaken oflf 
that family4 Tell the pvovost§ I have obeyed his com- 
mands to the duke of Ormond ; or let it alone, if you 
please. I saw Jemmy Leigh|( just now at the coffee* »- 
house, who asked after you with great kindness : he talks 
of going in a fortnight to Ireland. My service to the 
dean,** and Mrs. Walls and her archdeacon. Will 
Frankland's wife is near bringing to bed, and I have 
promised to christen the child. I fancy you had my 
Chester letter the Tuesday after I writ. I presented 
Dr. Raymond to Lord Whaiton, at Chester. Pray let 
me kuow when Joe gets his money .ff It is near ten, 
and I hate to send by the bellman. MD shall have a 
longer letter in a week, but I send this only to tell I am 
safe in London ,* and so farewell, &c. 

• The Doctor's agent at Laraeon D. S. 

t Nephew to Sir William. N. 

X This coldness between the Temple family and Dr. Swift has been 
rariously accounted for, but never Kutisfactorily cleared up. D. S. 

) Dr. Pratt, afterward dean of Downe. D. S. 

II A gentleman of fortune in the county of Westmcath, in Ireland, 
whose name often occurs in these letters. He was well acquainted 
with Stella, and Feens to have had a great esteem for her meiit and 
accomplishments. D. S. 

♦♦ Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick'?, Dublin. D. S. 

ft This money was a premium of two hundred pouQds,tihe govern- 
ment had promised him for his mathematical sleaing tables, calculated 
for the improvement of the linen manufactory, which were afterirards 
printed, aad are still highly regarded. D. ti. 
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LETTER IIL 

LondoHy Sept 9, 1710. 

After seeing the duke of Ormood, dining with Dr. 
Cockburn, passing some part of the afternoon with Sir 
Matthew Dudley and Will Frankland, the rest at St. 
James's Coffee-house, I came home and writ to the arch- 
bishop of Dublin and MD, and am going to bed. I for- 
got to tell you, that I begged Will Frankland to stand 
Manley's^ friend with hi» father in this shaking season 
for places. He told me his fatherf was in danger to be 
out; tliat several were now soliciting for Maoley's 
place ; that he was accused of opening letters ; that Sir 
Thomas Frankland would sacrifice every thing to save 
himself; and in that I fear Manley is undone, <&c. 

10. To-day I dined with Lord Mountjoy at Kensing- 
toD ; saw my mistress, Ophy Butier^s wife, who is grown a ^ 
iiiile charmless. I sat till ten iq the evening with Addison 
and Steele : Steele will certainly lose his Gazetteer'g 
place, all the world detesting his engaging in parties.^; 
At ten I went to the cofTee-house, hoping to find Lord 
Radnor, whom I had not seen. He was there ; for an 
hour and a half we talked treason heartily against the 
-whigs, their baseness and ingratitude. And I am come 
home rolling resentments in my mind, and framing 
schemes of revenge : full of which (having written down 
gome hinu) I go to bed. I am afraid MD dined at ^ 
home, liecause it is Sunday ; and there was a little half* 
pint of wine : for God's sake be good girls, and all will 
be well. Ben Tookc§ was with me this morning. 

* Postmaster general of Ireland. D. S. 

f Sir Thomas FraoklaDd, pottmaiter general in England. N. 

t See Tattler, No. 193. N. 

\ Tb« doctor*! bookieller. D. 8. 
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1 1 . Seven moroiog. I am rising to go to Jervis to 
fioish mj picture, and it is shaving day, so good morrow 
MD ; but do not keep one now, for I cannot stay ; and 
praj dine with the dean, but do not lose your money. 
I long to hear from you. Sic. Ten at u ght. I sat four 
hours this morning to Jeryis, who has given my picture 
quite another turn, and now approves it entirely : but we 
must have the approbation of tlie town. If I were rich 
enough, I would get a copy of it and bring it over. Mr. 
Addison and I dined together at his lodgiogs, and I sat 
with him part of thiscyeoing ; and I am now come home 
to write an hour. Patrick observes that the rabble here are 
much more inquisitive in politics than in Ireland. Every 
day we expect changes, and the Parliament to be dissolv- 
ed. Lord Wharton expects every day to be out : he is 
working like a horse for elections ; and in short, I never 
saw so great a ferment among all sorts of people. I had 
a miserable letter from Joe last Saturday, telling me 
Mr. Pratt* refuses payment of his money. I have told 
it Mr. Addison, and will to Lord AVharton ; but I fear 
with no success. However, I will do all I can. 

12. To-day I presented Mr, Ford to the duke of Or- 
mond ; and paid my first visit to lord president,! with 
whom I had much discourse ; but put him always off 
when he began of Lord Wharton in relation to me, till 
he urged it : then I said he knew I never expected any 
tiling from Lord Wharton, and that Lord Wharton knew 
that I understood it so. He said that he had written 
twice to Lord Wharton about me, who both times said 
uothiog at all to that part of his letter. I am advised 
not to meddle in the alTair of the first fruits, till tills 

• Vice-trcarorer of Ireland. D. S- 
t Lord Somen. D. 8. 
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hurry is a little over, which still depends, and we are 
all in the dark. Lord president told me he expects 
every day to be out, and has done so these two months. 
I protest upon my life, I am heartily weary of this 
town, and wish I had never stirred. 

1 3. I went this moroing to the city to see Mr. Strat- 
ford the Hamburgh merchant, my old school-fellow ; 
but called at Bull's on Ludgate hill, he forced me to his 
house at Hampstead to dinner among a great deal of ill 
company ; among the rest Mr. Hoadly,* the whig cler- 
gyman, so famous for acting the contrary part to Sache- 
verell : but to-morrow I design again to see Stratford. 
I was glad, however, to be at Hampstead, where I saw 
lady Lucy and Moll Stanhope. I hear very unfortu- 
nate news of Mrs. Long: she and her comrade have 
broke up house, and she is broke for good and all, and 
is gone to the country : I should be extremely sorry if 
this be true. 

14. To-day I saw Patty Rolt, who heard I was in 
town ; and I dined with Stratford at a merchant's in the 
city, where I drank the iirst Tokay wine I ever saw ; 
and it is admirable, yet not to a degree I expected. 
Stratford is worth a plumb, and is now lending the go- 
vernment forty thousand pounds ; yet we were educated 
togetherf at the same school and university. We hear 

* Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, afterward bishop of Winchester. D. S. 

f Budgell, in Spectator, No. 353, thus describes these schoolfellows: 
'^ One of them was not only thought an impenetrable blockhead at 
ichool, but still maintained his reputation at the university ; thtt 
other was the pride of his master, and the most celebrated person in 
the college of which he Was a member. The man of genius is at 
present buried in a country parsonage of eighty-five pounds a year ; 
while the other, with the bare abilities of a common scrivenw, has 
got an estate of above an hundred thousand pounds." — ** These ine- 
qualities (observes the ingenious writer to whom I am indebted for 
pointing out this quotatipn) are too numerous and toe well eaactioa- 
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the chanceUor is to be suddenly out, and Sir Simon 
Hai'court to succeed him : I am come earlj home, not 
caring for the coffee-house. 

15. To day Mr. Addisou, Colonel Freind and I went 
to see the million lottery drawn at Guildhall. The 
jackanapes of blue coat boys gave themselves siicli airs 
in pulling out the tickets, and showed white hands open 
to the company, to let us see there was no cheats We 
dined at a country house near Chelsea, where Mr. Ad- 
dison often retires ; and to night at the coffee house; we 
hear Sir Simon Harcourt is made lord keeper : so that 
now we expect every moment the parliament will be dis- 
solved ; but I forgot that this letter will not go in three 
or four days, and that my news will be stale, which I 
should therefore put in the last paragraph. Shall I send 
this letter before I hear from MD, or shall I keep it to 
lengthen ? I have not yet seen Stella's mother, because 
I will not see Lady GifTard; but will contrive to get 
there when Lady GifTard is abroad. I forgot to mark 
my two former letters ; but I remember this is number 
3, and I have not yet had number 1 from MD ; but I 
shall by Monday, which I reckon will be just a fortnight 
after you had my first. I am resolved to bring over a 
great deal of china. I loved it mightily to-day. What 
shall I bring ? 

1 6. Morning. Sir John Holland, comptroller of the 
household,'^ has sent to desire my acquaintance ; I have a 
mind to refuse him, because he is a whig, and will, I 
suppose, be out among the rest; but he is a man of 
worth and learning. Tell me, do you like this journal 
way of writing ? Is it not tedious aud dull ? 

e3, to be removed either by complaiDt or envy." See the Historical 
and Biographif a\ Preface prefixed to the Rambler, 1802. 18mo. N. 
* He succeeded Sir Thomas Felton, March 23, 1709-10. N. 
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Night. I diDed to-day with a cousin, a printer, ^hei^e 
Fatty Rolt lodges, and then came home, after a visit or 
two ; and it has been a very insipid day. Mrs. Long's 
mbfortune is confirmed to me; bailiffs vteve in her 
house; she retired to private lodgings; thence to the 
country, nobody knows where : her friends leave letters 
at some inn, and they are carried to her ; and she writes 
answers without dating them from any place. I swear 
it grieves me to the souL 

17. To day I dined six miles out of town, with Will 
Pate the learned woolen draper ;* Mr. Stratford went 

* Mr. Pate was educated at Trinity Hall, Cambridge, where he 
regularly took his degree of LL. B. He afterward became a most 
eminent woolen draper, lived over against the Royal Exchange, and 
was commonly called ** the learned tradesman." In the picture gal- 
lery at Oxford, under the portrait of John Cornelius Digby, is writteo, 
*' the gift of William Pate, of London, woolen draper, 1692." Mr. 
Pope, in a letter to Mr. Hughes, April 13, 1714, speaking of his propo- 
sals for Homer, says, **^ I have enclosed anotlier for Mr. Pate, if he 
thinks fit to oblige me so far, as you seemed inclined to believe he 
might." In 1734, he was^ one of the sheriffs of London, and died in 
1746; In the church yard at Lee, in Kent, where he lived for many 
years in a delightful house,, adjoining the rectory of that place, ia 
which he died, is the following epitaph to his memory: 

** Hie jacent Reliquiae 
GU LI ELM I PATE,. 

Viri 

Propter Ingenii Fcecunditatem 

£t Literarum Peritiam 

Haud miouB eximii, 

Quftm 

01iMorum Urbanitatem Saavitatemque 

DiiectL 

Hunc Iiapidem 

Seqaenti ApophthegBiate Aureo incigun. 

Tumulo imponi jussit : 

** Epicharmian illud teneto, 

** Nervos atque Artoi esse Sapientise^ 

*^rf0N TEUERM CRSDSRS." 

Obtit pono die Decembris, 

Abac JEtatis suae Octogesimo, 

JEnt Christianse 

MDCCVLVl." 
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with me : six miles here is nothing : we left Pate after 
sunset, and were here before it was dark. This letter 
shall go on Thursday, whether I hear from MD or no« 
My health continues pretty well ; pray God, Stella may 
give me a good account of hers : and I hope you are 
now at Trim, or soon designing it. I was disappointed 
to-night : the fellow gave me a letter, and I hoped to see 
little MD's hand ; and it was only to invite me to a 
Tenison pasty to-day : so I lost my pasty into the bar- 
gain. Fox on these declining courtiers ! Here is Mr« 
Brydges, the paymaster-general, desiring my acquaint- 
ance ; but I hear the queen sent Lord Shrewsbury to 
assure him he may keep hb place ; and he promise^^ me 
great assistance in the affair of the first-fruits. Well, I 
must turn over this leaf to night, though the side woukl 
hold another line; but pray consider this is a whole 
sheet : it holds a plaguy deal, and you must be conU 
to be weary ; but I will do so no more. Sir Simon 
court is made attorney-general, and not lord keeper. 
18. To-day I dined with Mr. Stratford at Mr. 
dison's retirement near Chelsea; they came to towi 
got home early, and be^n a letter to the Tattler* aboi 
the corruptions of style and writing, &c. and having n^ 
heard from yon, am resolved this letter sliall go to-nigl 
Lord Wharton was sent for to town in mighty haste, by|K 
the duke of Devonshire : they have some project in ^ 
hand; but it will not do, for every hour we expect a 
thorough revolution, and that the parliament will be dis^ 
solved. When you see Joe tell bira Lord Wharton is 
too busy to mind any of his affairs; but I will get what 
good offices I can from Mr. Addison, and will write to* 
day to Mr. Pratt ; and bid Joe not to be discouraged, for 

• See this Tattler (No. 230) id the eighth volome of the pFetent ceV 
IsctioD. N. 

▲ 3 
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I am coDfident he will get the money under any govern- 
ment ; but he must have patience. 

19. I have been scribbling this morning, and I be- 
lieve shall hardly fill this side to-day, but send it as it 
U ; and it is good enough for naughty i^irla-ihat will not 
write to a body, and to a good boy like Presto. I 
thought to have sent this to-night, but was kept by com- 
pany, and could not ; and to say the truth, I had a little 
mind to expect one post more for a letter from MD. 
Yesterday at noon died the earl of Anglesea,* the great 
support of the tories; so that employment of vice trea- 
surer of Ireland is again vacant. We were to have been 
great friends, and I could hardly have a loss that could 
grieve me more. The bishop of Durhamf died the same 
day. The duke of Orraond's daughter was to visit roe 
to-day at a third place by way of advance, and I am to 
r^rn it to-morrow. I have had a letter from Lady 
Bweley, beting me for charity to come to Berkeley cas- 
tjHbr company to my lord, who has been ill of a dropsy ; 
mWl cannot go, and must send my excuse to-morrow. 
I ;$im told, that in a few hours there will be more re- 
nftvals. 

f 20. To-day I returned my visit to the duke's daugh- 
tlrs ;J the insolent drabs came up to my very mouth to 
salute me ; then I heard the report confirmed of remo- 
vals ; my Lord President Somers ; the duke of Devon- 
shire, jord steward ; and Mr. Boyle, secretary of state, 
are all tunied out to day. I never remember such bold 
steps taken by a court: I am almost shocked at it, 

* John earl of Aoglesea, succeeded his brother JameF, September 
ro, 1701. He was joint vice treasurer of Ireland. N. 

f It was not the bishop of Durham, but of St. David^s, Dr. George 
Bull, who died that day. He had been archdeacon of Llandaff; and 
was raised to the prelacy, April 29, 1705. N. 

t See the Journal hereafter, October 20, 1710' N 
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tbough I did not care if they were all hanged. We are 
astonished why the parliament is not yet dissolved, and 
why they keep a matter of that importance to the last. 
We shall have a strange winter here between the strug- -^ 
gles of a cunning provoked discarded party, and the 
triumphs of one in power; of both which I shall be an 
indifferent spectator, and return very peaceably to Ire- 
land, when I have done my part in the affair I am in- 
•trusted with, whether it succeeds or not. To-morrow I 
diange my lodgings in Pall-mall for one in Bury-street, 
where I suppose I shall continue while I stay in London. 
If any thing happens to-morrow I will add it Ro* 
bin's coffee-house. We have great news just now from 
Spain ; Madrid taken and Fampeluua. I am here ever 
interrupted. 

21.1 have just received your letter, which I will not 
answer now ; God be thanked all things are so well. I 
find you have not yet had my second : I had a letter 
from Parvisol, who tells me he gave Mrs. Walls a bill 
of twenty pounds for me, to be given to you ; but you 
have not sent it. This night the parliament is dis- 
solved : great news from Spain ; King Charles and Stan- 
hope are at Madrid, and Count Starembei^ has taken 
Pampeluna. Farewell. This is from St. James's cof- 
fee-house. I will begin my answer to your letter to- 
night : but not send it this week. Pray tell me whether 
you like this journal way of writing. , I do not like your 
reasons for not going to Trim. Parvisol tells me he can 
sell your horse. Sell it with a pox ? Pray let him know 
that he shall sell his soul as soon. What ? sell any thing 
that Stella loves, and may sometimes ride ? It is hers, 
and let her do as she pleases : pray let him know this 
by the first that you know goes to Trim. Let him sell 
my gray, and be hanged. 
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LETTER IV. 

Landoth Sept 21, 1710. 

Herb must I begio another letter, on a whole sheet, 
for fear saucy little MD should be angry, and think 
much that the paper is too little. I had your letter this 
night, as I told you just and no more in my last ; for 
this must be taken up in answering yours, saucebox. I 
believe I told you where I dined to day ; and to-mor- 
row I go out of town for two days to dine with the same 
company on Sunday ; Molesworth the Florence envoy,'* 
Stratford, and some others. I heard to day that a gen- 
tlewoman from Lady GifTard's house had been at the 
coffee-house to inquire for me. It was Stella's mother, 
I suppose ; I shall send her a pennypost letter to-mor- 
row, and contrive to see her without hazarding seeing 
Lady Giffard, which I will not do until she begs my 
pardon. 

22. I dined to day at Hampstead with Lady Lucy,<&c. 
and when I got home found a letter from Joe, with one 
enclosed to Lord Wharton, which I will send to his ex- 
cellency, and second it as well as I can ; but to talk of 
getting the queen's orders is a jest. Things are in such 
a combustion here, that I am advised not to meddle yet 
in the affair I am upon, which concerns the clergy of a 
whole kingdom ; and does he think any body will trou- 
ble the queen about Joe ? We shall, I hope, get a re- 

* John Molesworth, Esq. enrey ntraordinary from Queen Anne to- 
the grand duke of Tuscany, and from King George I, in 1720, to 
tke Icing of SarcUnia; and afterward to the states of Venice and 
SwitserhiBd. He was a commissioner of the Stamp of&ce; and was 
ifterward the second JLiOrd Viscount Molesworth, succeeding to that 
title in May 1725 ; but lived oaly to the Hth of the fullowing Feb- 
raflty. N. 
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coDimendatioD from the lord lieuteDant to tbe trustees 
for the lioeo busioess, and I hope that wUl do; and 
so I will write to him io a few dajs, and he must have 
patience. This is ao answer to part of your letter as 
well as his. I lied, it is to-morrow I go to the countrjy 
and I wiU aot answer a bit more of your letter yet. 

23. Here is such a stir and bustle with this little MI> 
of ours; I must be writing every night; I cannot go to 
bed without a word to them ; I cannot put out my can- 
dle till I have bid them good night ; O Lord, O Lord ! 
Well, I dined the fiist time today, with Will Frankland 
and his fortune : she is not very handsome. Did I not 
say I would go out of town to day ; I hate lying abroad 
and clutter ; I go to-morrow in Frankland^s chariot, and 
come back at night. Lady Berkeley has invited me to 
Berkeley castle, and Lady Betty Germain to DraytOQ 
in Northamptonshire, and I will go to neither. Let me 
alone, I must finish my pamphlet. I have sent a long^ 
letter to Bickerstaff : let the bishop of Clogher smoke it 
if he can. Well, I will write to the bishop of Killala ; 
but you might have told hkn how sudden and unexpect* 
ed ray journey was though. Deuce take Lady S >; 

and if T know D y, he is a rawboued faced fellow, 

not handsome, nor visibly so young as you say : she sa- 
crifices two thousand pounds a year, and keeps only six 
hundred. Well, you have had all my land journey ia 
my second letter, and so much for that. So you have 
got into Presto's lodgings ; very fine, truly ! We have 
bad a fortnight of the most glorious weather on earth, 
and still continues : I hope you have made the best of 
it Ballygall will be a pure good place for air, if Mrs. 
Ashe makes good her promise. Stella writes like ai> 
emperor : I am afraid it hurts your eyes ; take care of 
that pray, pray, Mrs. Stella. Camiot you do what you 
will with your own horse ? Fray do not let that puppy 
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Farvisol sell him. Patrick is drunk about three times 
a week, aod I bear it, and he has got the better of me ; 
but one of these days I mil positively turn him olT to 
the wide world, when none of you are by to intercede for 
him. Stuff— -how can I get her husband into the Char- 
ter house ? get a -7 — into the Charter house. Write 
constantly ! Why sirrah, de not I write every day, and 
sometimes twice a day to MD ? Now I have answer- 
ed all your letter, and the rest must be as it can be ; 
send me my bill. Tell Mrs. Brent* what I say of the 
Charter house. I think this enough for one night ; and 
so farewell tilLthis time to-moiTOW. 

24. To day I dined six miles out of town at Will 
Fate's with Stratford, Frankland, and the Molesworths, 
and came home at night, and was weary and lazy. I 
can say no more now but good night. 

25. I was so lazy to day that I dined at next door,t 
and have sat at home since sis, writing to the bishop of 
Clogher, Dean Sterne, and Mr. Manley : the last, b«^ 
cause I am in fear for him about his place, and have sent 
him my opinion, what I and his other friends here think 
he ought to do. I hope he will take it well. My ad- 
vice was, to keep as much in favour as possible with Sir 
Thomas Frankland, his master here. 

26. Smoke how I widen the margin by lying in bed 
when I write. My bed lies on the wrong side for me^ 
so that I am forced often to write when I am up. Mau- 
ley you must know has had people putting in for his 
place already ; and has been complained of for opening 
letters. Remember that last Sunday, September 24, 
1710, was as hot as Midsummer. This was written in 
the morning ; it is now night, and Presto iu bed. Here's 



* The dor.tor*8 housekeeper. D. S. 

f This must have been at Mn. Vanhoiorigh*!. J). S. 
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a clutter, I have got MD's second letter, aud I must an- 
swer it here, I gave the bill to Tooke, and so — ^Well, 
I dined to-day ^vitb Sir John Holland the comptroller, 
and sat vikh him till eight ; then came home aud sent 
mj' letters, and ivrit part of a lampoon,* which goes on 
very slow, and now I am writing to saucy MD ; no 
"wonder, indeed, good boys must write to naughty girls. 
I have not seen your mother yet ; my penny post letter, 

I suppose, miscarried : I will write another. Mr. S 

came to see me; and said IM was going to the 

country next morning with her husband (who I find is 
t surly brute) so I could only desire my service to her. 

27. To-day all our company dined at Will Frank- 
land's, with Steele and Addison too. This is the first 
rainy day since I came to town ; I cannot alTord to an- 
swer your letter yet. Morgan, the puppy, writ me t 
long letter to desire I would recommend him for purse- 
bearer or secretary to the next lord chancellor that 
would come with the next governor. I will not answer 
him; but beg you will say tliese words to his father 
Raymond, f or any body that will tell him : that Dr. 
Swift has received his letter, and would be very ready 
to serve him, but cannot do it in what he desires, be* 
eause he has no sort of interest in the persons to be ap- 
plied to. These words you may write, and let Joe, or 
Mr. Warburton,:^ give them to him : a pox on him ! 
However, it is by these sort of ways that fools get pre- 
ferment. I must not end yet, because I cannot say 
good night without losing a line, and then MD would 
scold ; but now, good night. 

28. I have the finest piece of Brazil tobacco for Ding- 

* The virtues of Sid Hamet the Magiciao^B Rod. D. S. 
f Dr. RaymoDxl is only called his father, because be eppouied Mr* 
^orgaD^s interest with all his power. D. 8. 
\ The doctor*s curate at Laracor. D. S. 
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ley thut ever was bora. You talk of Leigh ; why he 
will Dot be io Dublia these two months : he goes to the 
country, then returns to London, to see how the world 
goes hei^e in parliament. Good night sirrahs ; no, no, 
not night ; I writ this in the morning, and looking care- 
lessly I thought it had been of last night. I dined to- 
day with Mrs. Barton alone at her lodgings, where she 

told roe for certain that Lady S was with child 

wheu she was last in England, and pretended a tympa- 
ny, and saw every body ; then disappeared for three 
weeks, her tympany was gone, and she looked like a 
ghost, <&€. No wonder she married when she was so 
ill at containing. Conolly is out,^ and Mr. Robe rts in 
his place, who loses a better here, but w^s formerly a 
commissioner in Ireland. That employment cost Co- 
Dolly three thousand pounds to Lord Wharton, so he has 
made one ill bargain in his life. 

29. I wish MD a merry Michaelmas. I dined with 
Mr. Addison, and Jervis the painter, at Addison's coun- 
try place ; and then came home, and writ more to my 
lampoon. I made a Tattler since I came : guess which 
it- is, and whether the bishop of Clogher smokes it. I 
saw Mr Sterne to day : he will do as you order, and I 
will give him chocolate for Stella's health. He goes not 
these three weeks. I wish I could send it some other 
way^ So now to your letter, brave boys. I do not like 
your way of saving shillings : nothing vexes me but 
that It does not make Stella a cowaid in a coach. I 
do not think any lady's advice about my ears signifies 
two pence : however, I wiH in compliance to you, ask 
Sr. Cockbura. Radcliffe I know not, and Bernard I 
never see. Wallsf will certainly be stingier for seven 

* A coEiinissiooer of the revemie, ^c. aod afterward ipeaker. N* 
f^chdeacon* 7^. 
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years, upon pretence of his robbery. So Stella puns 
again ; wbj it is well enough ; but I will not second 
it, though I could make a dozen : I never thought of a 
pun since I left Ireland. Bishop of Clogher's bill ? 
whj, hd paid it me ; do you think I was such a fool as 
to go without it ? As for the four ghiiiings, I will give 
you a bill on Parvisol for it on the other side this pa- 
per ; and pray tear off tlie two letters I shall write to 
hitn and Joe, or let Dingley transcribe and send ihem ; 
though that to Parvisol, I believe, he must have my 
hand for. No, no, I will eat no grapes : I ate about 
six the other day at Sir John Holland's : but would not 
give sixpence for a thousand, they are so bad this year. 
Tes, faith, I hope in God Presto and MD will be to- 
gether this time twelvemonth : what then ? last year, I 
suppose, I was at Laracor ; but next I hope to eat my 
Michaelmas goose lit my little goose's lodgings. I drink 
no aile (I suppose you mean ale) but yet good wine 
ev^y day, of iiveaad six shillings a bottle. O Lord, 
how much Stella writes : pray do not carry that too far, 
young women, but be temperate to hold out. To-mor- 
row I go to Mr. Harley. Why ; small hopes from the 
dttke of Ormond : he loves me very well, I believe, and 
would in my turn, give me something to make me easy ; 
and I have good interest among his best friends. But 
I do not think of any thing farther than the business I 
am upon : you see I writ to Manley before I had your 
letter, and I fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs. Owl, Blighe's 
corps came to Chester when I was there, and I told you 
so in my letter, or forgot it. I lodge in Biiry-street, 
where I removed a week ago. I have the first floor, a 
dining room, and bed-chamber, at eight shillings a week; 
plaguy deep, but I spend nothing for eating, never go to 
a tavern, and very seldom in a coach ; yet after all it 
win be expensive. Why do you trouble yourself, Mi»- 
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tress Stell, about mj iostrument ? I have the same the 
archbishop gave me : and it is as good oow the bishops 
ate away. The dean friendly ! the dean be poxt : a 
great piece of friendship indeed, iirhat jou heard him 
tell the bishop of Clogher ; I wonder he had the face to 
talk so : but he lent me money, and that is enough. * 
Faith, I would not send this these four days, only for 
writing to Joe, and Farvisol. Tell the dean that when 
the bishops send me any packets, they must not write tQ 
me at Mr. Steele's ; but direct for Steele, at his office 
at the Cockpit, and let the enclosed be directed for 
roe ; that mistake cost me eighteen pence the other 
day. 

30. I dined with Stratford to-day, but am not to see 
Mr. Harley till Wednesday : it is late, and I send this 
before there is occasion for the bell ; because I would 
have Joe have his letter, and Farvisol too : which yoii 
must so contrive as not to cost them double postage. I 
can saj no more, but that I am, Sic, 



LETTER V. 

Lmdon, Sept 30, 1710. 

Hatb not I brought myself into a fine premunire to 
begin writing letters in whole sheets, and now I dare not 
leave it off. I cannot teirwhethtr you like these jour- 
nal letters : I believe they would be dull lo me to read 
them over ; but, periiaps, little MD is pleased to know 
Ik)w Presto passes his time in her absence. I always 
begin my last the same day I ended the former. I told 
you wheie 1 dined to-day at a tavern with Stratford : 
Lewis, who is a great favourite of Hailey's, was to have 
been with us ; but he was hurried to Hampton court, 
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and sent his excuse, and tbat next Wednesday lie would 
introduce me to Harley. It is good to see what a la* 
mentable confession the whigs all make me of my iSl 
usage : but I mind them not. I am already represent- 
ed to Harley as a discontented person, that was used ill 
for not being whig enougli ; and I hope for good usage 
from him. The tones dryly tell me^ I may make my 
fortune, if I please ; but I do not understand them, or 
rather I do understand them. 

Oct. 1. To-day I dined at Molesworth's, the Florence 
envoy : and sat this evening with my fi-iend Dartcneuf,* 
whom you have heard me talk of; the greatest punner 
of this town next myself. Have you smoked the Tat- 
tler that I writ ? it is much liked here, and I think it a 
pure one. To-morrow I go with Delaval the Portugal 
envoy, to dine with Lord Halifax near Hampton court. 
Tour Manley's brother, a Parliament man here, has got- 
ten an employment ; and I am informed uses much in- 
terest to preserve his brother : and, to-day, I spoke to 
the elder Frarikland to engage his father, (post-master 
here) and I hope he will be safe, ahhough he is cruelly 
hated by all the toties of Ireland. I have almost finish- 
ed my lampoon, and will print it for revenge on a cer- 
tain great person.f It has cost me but three shillings in 
meat and drink since I came here, as thin as the town 
is. I laugh to see myself so disengaged in these revolu- 
tions. Well, I must leave off and go write to Sir John 
Stanley, to desire him to engage liady Hyde, as my 
mistress, to engage Lord Hyde in favour of Mr. Pratt. 

2. Lord Halifax was at Hampton Court at his lodg- 
ings, and I dined with him there with Methueu:^ and 

• See Joanial of March 22, 1710 11. N. 
t The earl of Godolphin. D. S. 

X Sir Paul Methuea, a very ingenious gcntlemaD who was ambaft- 
sador at the Court of Portugal. D. S. 
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Delaval and the late attorney-general. I -wehi to the 
drawing room before dinner, (for the queen was at 
Hampton court) and expected to see nobody : but I met 
acquaintance enough. I walked in the gardens, saw 
the cartons of Raphael, and other things, and with great 
difficulty got from Lord Halifax, who would have kept 
me to-morrow to show me his house and park, and im- 
provements. We left Hampton court at sun set, and 
got here in a chariot and two horses time enough by star 
light. That's something charms me mightily about 
London : that you go dine a dozen miles off in October, 
stay all day, and return so quickly : you cannot do any 
thing like this in Dublin.* ' I writ a second penny post 
letter to your mother, and hear nothing of her. Did I 
tell you that Earl Berkeleyf died last Sunday was sen- 
night, at Berkeley Castle, of a dropsy ? Lord Halifax 
began a health to me to-day : it was " the resurrection 
of the whigs ;" which I refused, unless he would add 
their reformation too : and I told him he was the only 
whig in England I loved, or had any good opinion of. 

3. This morning Stella's sister came to mc with a let- 
ter from her mother, who is at Sheen ; but will soon be 
in town, and will call to see me : she gave me a bottle 
of palsy water, a small one, and desired I would send it 
you by the first convenience, as I will ; and she promises 
a quart bottle of the same ; your sister looked very 
well, and seenns a good modest sort of girl. I went thea 
to Mr. Lewis, first secretary to Lord Dartmouth, and 
favourite to Mr. Harley, who is to introduce me to-mor- 
row rooming. Lewis had with him one Mr. Dyot, a 
justice of peace, worth twenty thousand pounds, a com- 

* When this letter was written there were no turnpike roads in 
Ireland ; but the case now is quite altered. D. S. 

f See his epitaph by Dr. 3wi(t, in a letter dated February 22, 
1710-11. N. 
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Qiifltioner of the stamp office, and married to a sister of 
Sir Philip Meadows, envoy to the emperor. I tell 70a 
this, liecause it is odds but this Mr. Djot will be banged ;* 
for be is discovered to have counterfeited stamp paper, 
in which he was a commissioner : and, with his accom- 
plices, has cheated the queen of a hundred thousand 
pounds. Tou will hear of it before thfe comes to 70U,. 
but may be not so particularly ; and it is a very odd 
accident in such a man. Smoke Presto writing news to 
MD. I dine<i to-day with Lord Mountjoy at Kensing- 
ton, and walked from thence this evening to town like 
an emperor. Remember that yesterday, October 2, 
was a cruel hard frost with ice ; and six days ago I was 
dying with heat. As thin as the town is, I have more 
dinners than ever, and am asked this month by some 
people, without being able to come for pre-en^agements. 
Well, but I should write plainer, when I consider Stella 
cannot read, and Din<rley is not so skilful at my ugly 
han<l. I had, to night, a letter from Mr. Pratt, v?ho tells 
me, Joe will have his money when there are trustees 
appointed by the lord lieutenant, for receiving and dis- 
posing the linen fund ; and whenever those trustees are 
apjioiuted, I will solicit whoever is lord lieutenant, and 
am in no fear of succeeding. So pray tell or write him 
wofd, and bid him not be cast down ; for Ned Southwellf 
and Mr. Addison both think Pratt in the right. Do not 
lose your money at Mauley's to night, sirrahs. 

4. After I had put out my candle last night, my land- 
lady came into my room, with a servant of Lord Hali- 
fax, to desire I would go dine with him at his house 
near Uamptoo court; but I sent him word I had busi- 
ly Richard Dyot was tried at the Old Baile7, January 13, 1710-11, 
and was acquitted ; but on the IJUi, a bill of indictmeot was found 
against him for a hich misdemeanor. N. 
t A privy couotellor, aad secretary of state for Ireland. N. 
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Dcss of great importaDce that hindered me, &c. And, 
to-day, I was brought privately to Mr. Harley, who re- 
ceived me with the greatest respect and kindness ima- 
ginable : he has appointed me an hour on Saturday, at 
four, afternoon, when I will open my business to him ; 
which expression I would not use if I were a woman. 
I know you smoked it ; but I did not till I writ it. I 
dined to-day at Mr. Delaval's, the envoy of Portugal, 
with Nic. Rowe the poet, and other fri« ' n 
my lampoon to be pnnted. I have » 

my heart ; and I think it shall go rou ■ 

as this hits, and I can find hints.^ I i^ 
swered your 2d letter, and yet I do no 
suppose it was in my 4th ; and why N. 
enough to say, as I do, 1, 2, 3 ? &c 
work at another Tattler: I will be far 
the same thing over two or three times, 
I am talking to little MD ; but what < 
read it as easily as I can write it : I thit 
these lines pretty straight again. I f< 
before I finish two sides at this rale. ' . ». 

when I occasionally give you a little < ■ 
with my letters, do not forget it, as tha -^^^ „,n4 

Joe, &c, for I write just as I can remember, otherwise I 
would put them all together. I was to visit Mr. Sterne 
to-day, and gave him your commission about handker- 
chiefs: that of chocolate I will do myself, and send it 
him when he goes, and you will pay me when the givers 
bread, &c. To-night I will read a pamphlet, to amuse 
myself. God presence your dear healths. 

3. This morning Delaval came to see me, and we 
went to Knellrr's,* who was not in town. In the way 
we met the electors for parliament men : and the rabble 

* Sir Godfrey Koelier's, thepaLater. D. S. 
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oame ulNXit ew coach, cry lag a Oolt, a Stanhopey See, 
We were afraid of a dead cat, or our glasses brokeo, and 
80 were always of their side. I dined again at Dela- 
val's ; and in the evening at the coflfee-house, heard Sir 
Andrew Fouctaine was come to town. This has been 
but an insipid sort of day, and I have nothing to remark 
upon it worth three pence : I hope MD had a better, 
with the dean^ the bishop, or IHrs. Walls. Why, the 
reason you lost four and eight pence last night but one 
at Mauley's, was because you played bad games ; I took 
notice of six that you had ten to one against you ; 
would any but^a mad lady go out twice upon manilio, 
basto, and two small diamonds ? Then in that game of 
spades, you blundered when you had ten ace ; I never 
saw the like of you : and now you are in a huff because 
I tell you this. Well, here is two and eight pence half- 
penny toward your loss. 

6. Sir Andrew Fountaine came this mortaing, and 
caught me writing in bed, I went into the city with 
him ; and we dined at the chophouse with Will Pate, 
the learned woolen draper : then we sauntered at china- 
shops and booksellers; went to the tavern, drank two 
pints of white wine, and never parted till ten : and now 
I am come home, and must copy out some papers I in- 
tend for Mr. Harley, whom I am to see, as I told you, 
to-morrow afternoon : so that this night I shall say little 
to MD, but that I heartily wish myself with them, and 
will come as soon as I either fail,^ or compass my busi- 
ness. We now hear daily of elections; and in a list I 
saw yesterday of about twenty, there are seven or eight 
more tories than in the las( parliament ; so that I believe 
they need not fear a majority, with the help of those 
who will vote as the court pleases. But I have been 
told, that Mr. Harley himself would not let the tories be 
too numerous, for fear they should be insolent, and kick 

VOL. XXI. B 
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against him ; aDcl*^|||rtbat reason they have kept several 
whigs in employments, Tvbo expected to be turned out 
every day : as Sir John Holland the comptroller, and 
many others. And so get y?u gone to your cards, 
and your claret and orange, at the dean's,* and I will 
go write. 

7. I wonder when this letter will be finished : it must 
go by Tuesday, that is certain ; and if I have one from 
MD before, I will not answer it, that is as certain too ! 
It is now morning, and I did not finish my papers for 
Mr. Harky last night; for you must understand Presto 
was sleepy, and made blunders and bldh. Very pretty 
that I must be writing to young women in a morning 
fresh and fasting, faiih. Well, good morrow to you ; 
and so I go to business, and lay aside this paper till 
night, sirrahs. — At night. Jack Howe told Harley, 
'* that if there were a lower place in Hell than another, 
it was reserved for his porter, who tells lies so gravely, 
and with so civil a manner." This porter I have had 
10 deal with, going this evening at four to visit Mr. Har- 
ley, by his own appointment. But the fellow told me 
uo lie, though I suspected every word he said. He told 
me, *' his master was just gone to dinner, with much 
company, and desired I would come an hour hence ;'* 
which I did, expecting to hear Mr. Harley was gone 
out ; but they had just done dinner. Mr. Harley came 
out to me, brought qjc in, and presented me to his son- 
in-law, Lord Doblanet (or some such name) and his 
own son, and among others, WiJl Penn the Ctuaker; we 
sat two hours drinking as good wine as you do; and 
two hours more he and I alone; where he heard me tell 

♦ Dr. Sterne. He bequeathed 12001. to build a spire on St. Pa- 
ti ick»8 Cathedral. N. 

f George Henry Hay, Vicoiint Dupplin, eldest son to the earl of 
Kianoul, to which title he afterirard succeeded. N. 
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my business : entered into it wfnj^ll kindness ; asked 
for 1D7 powers, aud read them ; and read likewise a me- 
morial I had draw^n UDi and put it in hfe pocket to show 
the queen ; told me the measures he would take ; abd, 
in short, said every thing I could wish ; told me he 
must bring Mr. St. John (secretary of state) and me ac- 
quainted ; and spoke so many things of personal kind- 
ness and esteem for me, that I am inclined half to be- 
lieve what some friends have told roe, That he would 
do every thing to bring me over. He has desired to 
dine with me (what a comical mistake was that !) I mean 
he has desiredme to dine with him on Tuesday ; and 
after four hours being with him, set me down at St. 
James's cofTee-house, in a hackney coach. All this is 
odd and comical, if you consider him and me. He 
knew my christian name very well. I could not for- 
bear saying thus much upon this matter, although you 
will tfiink it tedious. But I will tell you ; you must 
know, it is fatal to me to be a scoundrel and a prince 
the same day : for being to see him at four, I could not 
engage myself to dine at any friend's; so I went to 
Tooke, to give him a ballad and dine with him ; but he 
was not at home : so I was forced to go to a blind chop- 
house, and dine for ten pence upon gill ale, bad bi*oth, 
and three chops of mutton ; and then go reeking irom 
thence to the first minister of state. And now I am 
going in charity to send Steele a Tattler, who is very 
low of late. I think I am civjyy|er than I used to be ; 
and have not used the expression of '' you in Ireland" 
and " we in England," as I did when I was here before, 
to your great indignation. They may talk of the you 
know what ;* but, gad, if it had not been for tbat^ I 

* These wordi plainly refer to some particular publication of 
8wift*8, which be supposes iadnced the ministers to court him. It is 
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should never have been able to get the access I have 
had ; and if that helps me to succeed, then that ^same 
thing viWX be serviceable to th^ church. But how far 
Mt must depend upon new friends, I have learnt bj long 
practice, though I think among great ministers, thej are 
just as good as old ones. And so I think this impor- 
tant' day has made a great hole m this side of the paper; 
and the fiddle faddles of to-m(»Tow and Monday will 
make up the rest ; and, besides^ I shall see Harley on 
Tuesday before this letter goes. 

8. I must tell you a great piece of refinement of 
Harley. He cliarged me to come to him often ; I told 
him I was loth to trouble him in so much business as he 
had, and desired I might have leave to come at his 
levee ; which he immediately refused, and said, " That 
was not a place for friends to come to.'' It is now but 
morning, and I have got a foolish trick, I must say some^ 
thing to MD when I wake, and wish them a good mor- 
row ; for this is not a shaving day, Sunday, so I have 
time enough : but get you gone, you rogues, I must go 
write ; yes, it will vex me to the blood if any of these 
long letters should miscarry : if they do, I will slirink 
to half sheets again ; but then what will you do to make 
up the journal ? there will be ten' days of Presto's life 
lost ; and that will be a sad thing, faith and troth. — At 
Dight. I was at a loss today for a dinner, unless I 
would have gone a great way, so I dined with some ' 
friends that board hereabout, as a spunger; and this 
evening Shr Andrew Fountaine would needs have me go 
to the tavern, where, for two bottles of wine, Portugal and 
Florence, among three of us, we had sixteen shillings to 
pay ; but if ever he catches me so again, I will spend as 

certain, that after he had become intimate with the ministry, they 
freely acknowledged to him in conversation, that he was the only 
maB in. England they were afraid of. D. S. 
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naoy poiUK^^and therefoT€ I haireput it among my 
extraordioariess but we had a neck of mutton dre8s*> 
ed&la MaifUenon^ tha^t the dog could not eat : and U k 
DOW twelve o'clock, and I must go sleep. I hopeilus 
letter will go before I have MD's third. Do yon be- 
lieve me ? and yet, faith, I long for MD's third too : 
and yet I would have it to say, that I wiite five for two. 
I am not fond at all of St. James's colTee-house, as I 
used to be. I hope it will mend in winter; but now 
they are all out of town at elections, or not come from 
tbeir country bouses. Yesterday I was going with' Dr. 
Garth to dine with Charles Main, near the Tower, who 
has an employment there : he is of Ireland : the bishop 
of Clogher knows him well : an honest good natured 
fellow, a thorough hearty laugher, mightily beloved by 
the men of wit : his mistress is never above a cook 
maid. And so, good night, &c. 

9. I dined to day at Sir John Stanley's; my Lady 
Stanley is one of my favourites : I have as many here 
as the bishop of Rillala has io Ireland. I am thinking 
what sciurvy company I shall be to MD when I come 
back : they know every thing of me ahready : I wil) 
tell you no more, or I shall have nothing to say, no sto- 
ry to tell, nor any kind of thing. I was very uneasy 
hat uigfat with ugly, nasty, filthy wise, that turned sour 

00 my stomadi. I must go to the tavern ! O, but I told 
you that before. To-morrow I dine at Harlejr's, ancT 
will finish this letter at my return ; but I can write bo 
more now, because of the archbishop : faith it is true ; 
for I am going now to write to him an account of what 

1 have done in the business with Harley : and faith^' 
young women, I will tell you what you must count up« 
tvn, that I never will write one word on the third side in 
these long letters. 
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10. Poor MD's letter was lying so huddled up among 
papers I could not find it : I mean poor Presto's letter. 
Well, I dined with Mn Harlej to day, and hope some 
things will be done ; but I must say no more : and this 
letter must be sent to the posthouse, and not by the bell- 
man. I am to dine again there on Sunday next; I hope 
to some good issue. And so now, soon as ever I can ia 
bed, I must begin my 6th to M D, as gravely as'if I had 
not written a word this month : fine doings, faith. Me- 
thinks I do not write as I should, because I am not in 
bed : see the ugly wide Hues. God Almighty ever blest 
you, &c. 

Faith, this is a whole treatise : I will go reckon the 
lines on the other sides. I have reckoned them.^ 



LETTER VL 

London^ Oct 10, 1710. 

So as I told you just now in the letter I sent half an 
hour ago, 1 dined with Mr. Harley to day, who present- 
ed me to the attorney general Sir Simon Harcourt, with 
much compliment on all sides, «&c. Harley told me he 
had shown ray memprial to the queeb, and seconded it 
very heartily ; and he desiresme to dine with him again 
on Sunday, when he promises to settle it with her ma- 
jesty, before she names a governor ; and I protest I am 
in hopes it will be done, all but the forms, by -that time i 
for he loves the church : this is a popular thing, and be 
would not have-a^overnor share in it; and, besides, I 
am told by hands, he has a mind to gain me over. 

* SeveDty-three lioesi n folio upon one page, and in a very smuijX 
hand. D. S. 
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But in the letter T writ last post (yesterday) to the 
archbishop I did not tell him a syllable of what Mr. 
Harley said to me last night, because he charged me to 
keep it secret : so I would not tell it to you, but that 
before this goes, I hope the secret will be over. I am 
now writing my poetical description of " a shower in 
London," and will send it to the Tattler.* This is the 
last sheet of a whole quire I have written since I came 
to town. Pray, now it comes into my head, will you, 
when you go to Mrs. Wall, contrive to know whether 
Mrs. Wesley be in town, and still at her brother's, and 
how she is in health, and whether she stays in town. I 
writ to her from Chester, to know what I should do with 
ber note ; and I believe the poor woman is afraid to 
write to me ; so I must go to my business, Sec. 

11. To day at last I dined with Lord Montrath, and 
carried Lord Mountjoy and Sir Andrew Fountaine with 
me; and was looking over them at ombre till eleven this 
evening like a fool : they played nmning ombre half 
crowns ; and Sir Andrew Fountaine won eight guineas 
of Mr. Coote : so I am come home late, and will say 
but little to MD this night. 1 have gotten half a bushel 
of coals, and Patrick, the extravagant whelf), had a fire 
ready for me ; but I picked off the coals before I went 
to bed. It is a sign London is now an empty place, 
when it will not furnish me with matter for above five or 
six lines in a day. Did you smoke in my last how I 
told you the very day and the place you were playing 
ombre ? But I interlined and altered a little, after I had 
received a letter from Mr. Manley, that said you were 
at it in his house, while he was writing to me ; but with- 
out his help I guessed within one day. Your town is 

♦ See tliis in the tenth volume. ^. 
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certainly much more sociable than our9. I have Q0t 
seen your mother yet, &c. 

12. I dined to day with Dr. Garth and Mr. Addifloo, 
at the Devil Tavern, by Temple Bar, and G^th treated ; 
and it is well I dine every day, else I should be longer 
making out my letters : for we are yet in a very dull 
state, only inquiring every day after new elections^ where 
the tories cany it among the new members sht )o one* 
Mr. Addison's election"*^ has passed, easy and undisput- 
ed : and I believe if he had a mind to be chosen kibg^ 
he would hardly be refused. An odd accident has hap^ 
pened at Colchester : one Captain Lavallin coming from 
Flanders or Spain, found his wife with child by a clerk 
of Doctor's Commons, whose trade, you know, it is to 
prevent fornication : and this clerk was the very same 
fellow that made the discovery of Dyot's counterfeiting 
ihe stamp paper. Lavallin has been this fortnight hunt* 
log after the clerk to kill him ; but the fellow was con- 
stantly employed at the treasury about the discovery he 
made : the wife had made a shift to patch up the busi^ 
ness, alleging that the clerk had told her her husband 
was dead, and other excuses : but the other day some- 
body told Lavallin his wife had intrigues before he mar- 
ried her : upon which he goes down in a rage, shoots his 
wife throu^ the head, then falls on his sword ; and, to 
make the niatter sure, at the same time dbcharges a pi&» 
tol through his own head, and died on the spot, his wife 
surviving him about two hours ; but in what circumstan- 
ces of mind and body is terrible to imagine. I have 
finbhed my poem on the Shower, all but the banning, 
and am going on with my Tattler. They have fixed 
about fifty things on me since I came : I have printed 
but three. One advantage I get by writing to you dai- 

* For Malmesbury yice FarriDgtoD« deceaie4. N. 
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If 9 or ratber joii get, is, that I remember oot to write 
the same things twice; and yet I fear I have dooe it 
ofteo alreadj : but I will roiod and confine myself to the 
accidents of the day ; and so get you gone to ombre, 
and be good giiis, and sare your rooney« and be rich 
against Presto comes, and write to me now and then : I 
am thinking it would be a pretty thing to hear something 
from saucy MD ; but do not hurt your eyes, Stella, I 
charge you. 

13. O Lord, here is but a trifle of my fetter written 
yet ; what shall Presto do for prittle prattle to eatertaiB 
MD f The talk now grows iresher ^ the duke of Or- 
mond for Ireland, though Mr. Addisoa says he hears il 
will be in commission, and Lord Galway* one. These 
letters of mine are a sort of jfMimal, where matters open 
by d^rees; and, as I tell true or false, you will find by 
the event whether my inteUigence be good ; but I do 
not care two pence whether it be or no. At nighL To- 
day I was all about St Paul's, and up at the top like a 
ibol, with Sir Andrew Fountaine^and two more; and 
spent seven shillings for my dinner, like a puppy : thia 
is the second time he has served me so; but I will never 
do it again, though ail mankind should persuade me — 
unconsideriog puppies ! There is a young fellow here in 
town we are all fond of, and about a year or two come 
from the university, cue Harrison, a little pretty fellow, 
witii a great deal of wit, good sense, and good nature; 
has written some mighty pretty things ; that In your 6th 
MiscdUuua, about the Sprig of an Orange, is his : he 
has nothing to live on but being governor to one of the 
duke of Qjueeusberry's sons for forty pounds a year. 
The (iQe fellows are always inviting him to the tavern, 

* A French protesUDt nobleman, who fled from France to avoid 
persecatioo on account of his religion. N. 

B 2 
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and make him pay his club. Henley is a great crony 
of his ; thej are often at the tavern at six or geven 8hil<* 
lings reckoning, and always make the poor lad pay his 
full share. A colonel and a lord were at him and me 
the same way to-night : I absolutely refused, afid made 
Harrison lag behind, and persuaded him not to go to 
them. I tell you this, because I find all r|K%llow8 
have that humour of using all people without lfi|f consi- 
deration of their fortunes ; but I will see them rot befoi^ 
they shall serve me so. Lord Halifax is always teazing 
me to go down to his country house, which will cost me 
a guinea to his servants, and twelve shillings coach hire; 
and he shall be hanged first. Is not this a plaguy silly 
iiorj ? But I am vexed at the heart ; for I love the 
young fellow, and am resolved to stir up people to do 
something for him : he is a whig, and I will put him upon 
some of my cast whigs ; for I have done with them, and 
they have, I hope, done with this kingdom for our time. 
They were sure of the four membei-s for London above 
all places, and they J^ave lost three"* in the four. Sir 
Richard Onslow, we hear, has lost for Surry : and they 
are overthrown in most places. Lookee, gentlewomen^ 
if I write long letters, I roust write you news and stufj^ 
unless I send you my verses; and some I dare not; and 
those on the Shower in London I have sent to the Tat- 
tler,! and you may see them in Ireland. I fancy you 
will smoke me in the Tattler.^ I am going to write ; 
f6r I believe I have told you the hint. I had a letter 
sent me to-night from Sir Matthew Dudley, and found it 
OQ my table when I came in. Because it is extraordi- 
nary, I will transcribe it from beginning to end. It is as 



• Sir William Ashurst, Sir Gilbert Heathcole, and Sir John Ward. 

N. 

f In p. 238. See the verses in Vol.^. V, 

\ Perhaps No. 258 . which will be found in V^ol. VIII. N. 
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foHoWB : [« Is the devil in you r Oct. 1 3, 1 710."] I 
would have answered every particular passage in it, 
only I wanted time. Here is enough for to-night, such 
as it is, &C. 

14. Is that tobacco at the top of the paper,* or what ? 
I do not remember I slobbered. Lord, I dreamed of 
Stellaj^^&^. so confusedly last night, and that we saw 
Deai^BMtou and Sterne go into a shop ; and she bid me 
call them to her, and they proved to be two parsons I 
knew not: and I walked without till she was shifting, 
and such stufl^ mixed with much melancholy and un- 
easiness, and things not as they should be, and I know 
not how ; and it is now an ugly gloomy morning. At 
night. Mr. Addison and I dined with Ned Southwell, 
and walked in the park : and at the coffee-house I fouoil 
a letter from the bishop of Clogher, and a packet from 
MD. I opened the bishop's letter; but put up MD's, and 
visited a lady just come to town, and am now got into 
bed, and going to open your little letter; and God send 
I may find MD well, and happy, and merry, and that 
they love Presto as they do fires. O, I will not open it 
yet! yes I will! no I will not;. I am going; I cannot 
stay till I turn over.f What shall I do? my fingers 
itch; and I now have it in my left hand; and now I 
will open it this vefy moment. I have just got it, and 
am cracking the seal, and cannot imagine what is in it ; 
I fear only some letter from a bishop, and it comes too 
late : I shall employ nobody's credit but my own. Well, 
I see though ; Pshaw, it is from Sir Andrew Fountaine : 
what, another ! I fancy that is from Mrs. Barton ; she 
told me she would write to me; but she writes a better 

* The upper part of the letter iras a little besmeared with some such 
ituff; the mark is still on it D. S. 

f That is, to the next page ; for he is Qow irithin three lioes of the 
bottom of the first. D. S. 
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hand thao this : I wish you would iuquire ; it must tt 
St DawsoD'sf office at the castle. I fear this is from 
Fatty Holt, by th6 scrawL Well, I wilUead MD's let- 
ter. Ah, no; it is from poor Lady Berkeley, to iavile 
me to Berkeley castle this winter; and now it grieves 
my heart : she says she hopes my lord is in a fair way of 
recovery 4 poor lady. Well, now I go to MDfaJetter: 
faith it is all right ; I hoped It was wrong. Tour letter^ 
No. 3, that I have now received^ is dated Sept. 26, and 
Manley's letter that I had five days ago^ was dat^ Oct* 
3, that is a fortnight difference : I doubt it has lain kk 
Steele'is office, and he forgot. Well, there Is an «nd of 
that : he Is turned out of his place ; and you must de- 
sire those who send me packets, to enclose them in a pap 
per directed to Mr. Addison, at St. James's coffee-house : 
not common letters, but packets r the bishop of Clogher 
may mention it to the archbishop when he sees him« 
As for your letter, it makes me mad : flidikins, I baye 
been tha best boy in Christendom, and you come with 
your two eggs a penny. Well ; but stay, I will look 
over my book ; adad, I think there was a chasm be» 
tween my No. 2 and No 3. Faith I will not promise ta 
write to you every week; but I will write every night, 
and when it is full I will send it ; that will be once ia 
ted days, and that will be often enough ; and if you be- 
gin to take up the way of writing to Presto only because 
it is Tviesday, a Monday bedad it will grow a task ; but 
write when you have a mind. No, no, no, no, no, no^ 
no, no— Agad, agad, agad, agad, agad, agad ; no, poor 
Steilakins. Slids, I would the horse were in your — 
chamber. Have I not ordered Pai^visol to obey your 

t Joshua DawsoD, Esq. lecretary to the lord Justicesof Ireland. He 
built a very fine house in a atreet called by his otvn name, which j^ 
DOW the mansion-house of the lord mayor of Dublin. F. 

t Lord Berkeley was tlteii dead. See p. 22. N. 
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dkectaoos about bigrFagd have not I said io my fonner 
letteis, that you may pickle, bim, and boil biniy if you 
will? what dft jou trouble me about your hones for? 
have I aoy thing to do with them ? — ReTolutioos, a bio- 
deraoce to me in my business; revoliitions— rto ni^in-ffly 
business ? if 4t ware not lor the revolutions, I ccadd da 
nothing: at all ; and now I have all hopes possible;} 
thougbjooe is certain of notlung; but to-morrow I am to 
have an answer, and am promised an effectual one. I 
suppose i have said enough in tins and a iormer lettor 
how I stand with new people ; ten times better than ever 
I did with the old ; forty times more caressed. I am to 
dine to-morrow at Mr. Harley's; and if he continues as 
he has b^;un, no man has been ever better treated bj 
another. What you say about Stella's mother, I have 
^qpoken ewHigh to it already. I believe she is not fat 
town ; for I have not yet seen her. My lampoon Is 
cried up to the skies; but nobody suspects me for it, ex- 
cept Sir Andrew Fountaine ; at least they say nothing of 
it to me. Did not I tell you of a gredt man who re- 
ceived me very coldly ? that is he, but say nothing ; it 
was only a little revenge : I will remember to bring it 
over. The Inshop of Clogher has smoked my Tattler,^ 
about shortening of wordsi, &c. But God so If ^ic 

15. I will write plainer if 1 can remember it ; lor 
Stella must not spoil her eyes> and Dingley cannot read 
my hand very well ; and I am afraid my letters are too 
long : then you must suppose one to be two^ and read 
them at twice. I dined to-day with Mr. Hariey : Mr. 
Prior dined with us. He has left my memorial with 
the queen, who has consented to give the first fruits, 
and twentieth parts, and will, we hope, declare it to- 

• No. 230, printed in VoL V1I(. N. 

t Thie appears to be an ioteijectioii of sarprise at the length of bis 
joamaL D. S. 
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morrow in the cabinet But I be^ you to tell it tO'iM 
person alive ; for so I am ordered till Vi public ; aud I 
hope to get somethiog of greater value. After diooer 
came in Lord Peterborow : we renewed ofcir acquaint* 
anc^^|lild he grew mightily fond of me. Tfa^y began 
to talk of a paper of verses called " Sid Hamet." Mn 
Harley repeated part, and then pulled them out, and 
gave them to a gentleman at the table to read, though 
they had m read them often : Lord Peterborow would 
let nobody read them but himself : so he did ; and Mr. 
Harley bobbed me at every line to take notice 6C the 
beauties. Prior rallied Lord Peterborow for author <jf 
them ; and Lord Peterborow said, he knew them to be 
his ; and Prior then turned it upon me, and I oo him. 
I am not guessed at all in town to be the author ; yet so 
it is : bat that is a secret only to you. Ten to one 
whether you see them in Ireland ; yet here they run 
prodigiously. Harley presented me to lord president 
of Scotland, and Mr. Benson, lord of the treasury. Pri- 
or and I came away at nine, and sat at the Smyrna till 
eleven, receiving acquaintance. 

16. This morning early I went in a chair, and Pa- 
trick before it, to Mr. Harley, to give him another copy 
of my memorial, as he desired ; but he was full of busi- 
ness, going to the queen, and I could not see him ; but 
he desired I would send up the paper, and excused him- 
self upon his hurry. I was a little balked, but they tell 
me it is nothing. I shall judge by next visit. I tipped 
his porter with a half crown ; and so I am well there for 
a time at least. I dined at Stratford's in the city, and 
had burgundy and tokay ; came back afoot like a scoun- 
drel ; then went to Mr. Addison and supped with Lord 
MouDtjoy, which made me sick all night. I forgot that 
I bought six pounds of chocolate for Stella, and a little 
wooden box : and* I have a great piece of Brazil tobacco 
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for Dtng^, and a bottle of palsj water for Stella : all 
whki^ with the two baodkerdiiefe that Mr. Sterne has 
bought, and 70a most pay him for, will be pat in^ the 
box directed to Mrs. Cony's, and sent by Dr. Hawk- 
thaw, whom I have not seen ; bat Sterne has Ipl^rta- 
ken it. The chocolate is a present, madam, for SteDa. 
Do not jDcad this, yoa little rogae, with yoar little eyes; 
bot give it to IMogley, pray now ; and I wfltt write as 
plain as the skies ; and let Dingley write 9ella*s part, 
and Stella dictate to her, when she apprehends her 
eyes, 4tc. 

17. This letter shoald have gone this post, if I had 
not been taken up with business, and two nights being 
late out, so it must stay till Thursday. I dined to-day 
with your Mr. Sterne, by invitation, and drank Irish 
wine ;* but, before we parted, there came in the prince 
of puppies. Colonel Edgwortb ;t so I went away. This 

« Claret. D. S. 

t It is reported of this Colonel Ambrose Edgwortb, that h^ once 
made a visit to one of bis brotbtfs, wbo lived at tbe distance of ab<yut 
one day *8 journey from his bouse, and that he travelled to see him 
with his led horse, portmanteaus, &c. As soon as he arrived at bis 
brother's, the portmanteaus were unpacked, and three snits of fine 
clothes, one finer than another, hong upon chairs in his bed-chamber, 
together with his night-gown and shaving plate disposed in their pro- 
per places. The next morning, upon his coming down to breakfast, 
with his boots on, his brother asked him where he proposed riding 
before dinner : I am going directly home, said the colonel. Lord I 
said his brother, I thought you intended to stay some time with us. 
No, replied the colonel, 1 cannot stay with you at present; 1 only 
just came to see you and my sister, and must return home this morn- 
ing. And accordingly his clothes, &c. were packed up, and off he 
went 

But what merit soever the colonel might have had to boast of, his 
son Talbot fklgworth excelled him by at least fifty bars length. Tal- 
bot never thought of any thing but fine clothes, splendid furniture for 
his horse, and fcxciting, as he flattered himself, universal admiration. 
In these pursuits he expended his whole income, which, at best, was 
very inconsiderable : in other resp^ti be cared not how he livedo 
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day came out the Tattler^ made up wholly of my Show- 
er and a preface to it. They say it is the best thing I 
ever writ, and I think so too. I suppose the bishop of 
Ciogher will show tt you. Fray tell me how you like 
it. Tooke is going on with my Miscellany. I would 
give a penny the letter to the bishop of Kilaioe was In 
it ; it would do him honour. Could not you contrive 
to say you hear they are printing my things together ^ 
and that ydia wish the bookseller had that letter among 
the rest : but do not say any thing of it as from me. } 
forgot whether it was good or no ; but only having 
heard it much commended, perhaps it may deserve it*' 
Well, I have to-morrow to finish this letter in, and then 
I will send it next day. I am so vexed that you should 
write your third to me, when you had but my second, 
and I had written five, which now I hope you have all : 
and so I tell you, you are saucy, little, pretty, dear 
rogues, &c. 

18. To-day I dined, by invitation, with Stratford 

To do him justice, he was an exceeding handsome fellow, well shaped^ 
and of a good height, rather tall than of the middle siae. He begaa 
very early in his life,, even before be was of age, to sbine forth in the 
world, and continued lo blaze during the whole reign of George the 
First. He bethought himself very happily of one extravagance, well 
suited to his disposition : he insisted upon an exclusive right to one 
board at Lucases coflfee-house, where h^ might walk backward and 
forward, and exhibit his person to the gaze of all beholden: in which 
particular he was indulged alotost universally : but now and then 
some arch fellow would usurp on his privilege, take possession of the 
board, meet him, and dispute his right ; and when this happened to 
be the case, he would chafe, bluster, ask tlie gentleman his name, and 
immediately set him down in bis table-book, as a man that he wouM 
fight when he came to age. With regard to the female world, hit 
common phrase was, Thry may look and die. In short, he was the 
jest of the men, and the contempt of the women. D. S. This* un- 
happy roan being neglected by bis relations in his lunacy, was taken 
into custody during his illness, and confined in Bpidewell, Dublin, 
where he died. F. 
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ud ethen, at a young merchaDt's io the dty, with her- 
mitage and tdiaj, aod staid tOl nine, and am now come 
home. And that dog Patrick is abroad, and drinkinf^ 
and I cannot get my n^ht-gown. I have a mind to 
turn that puppy away : he has been drunk ten Uines in 
three weeks. But I bad not time to say more ; ss^good 
night, &c. 

IQ. I am come home from dining in the city with 
Mr. Addison, at a merchant's : and just now, at the 
cofiee-liouse, we have notice that the duke of Ormond 
was this day declared lord lieutenant, at Hampton court, 
io council. I have not seen Mr. Harley since ; but 
hope the affair is doDe about first-fruits. I will see him» 
if possible, to-morrow morning ; but this goes to-night^ 
1 have sent a box to Mr. Sterne, to send to you by some 
friend ; I have directed it for Mr. Curry, at hb house; 
80 you have warning when it comes, as I hope it will 
soon. The handkerchiefs will be put in some fiieod's 
pocket, not to pay custom. And so here ends my sixth, 
sent when I had but three of MD's : now I am before* 
hand, and will keep so } and God Almighty bless deaj^ 
est MD, &Q. 



LETTER VIL 

Landen, Oct. 19, 1710. 

O FAITH, I am undone ! this paper is laiger than the 
other, and yet 1 am condemned to a sheet ; but since it 
is MD, I did not value though I were condemned to a 
pair. I told you in a letter to-day where I had been, 
and how the day past^; and so, &c 

20. To-di^ I went to Mr. Lewis, at the secretary's 
office, to know when I might see Mr. Harley; and by 
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and hj comes up Mr. Harley himself, and appoiots me 
to dine with him to-morrow. I dined with Mrs. Vao- 
homrigh, and went to wait on the two lady Butlers ; but 
the porter answered, they were not at home ; the mean- 
ing was, the youngest. Lady Mary,* is to be married to- 
morrow to Lord Ashburnham, the best match now io 
England, tw( Ive thousand pounds a year, and abundance 
of money. Tell rae how my Shower is liked in Ireland : 
I never knew any thing pass better here. I spent the 
evening with Wortley Montague and Mr. Addison, over 
a bottle of Irish wine. Do they know any thing io 
Ireland of my greatness among the tories ? Every bodjr 
reproaches me of it here ; but I value them not. Have 
70U heard of the verses about the Rod of Sid Hamet? 
Say nothing of them for your life. Hardly any body 
suspects me for them, only they think no body but Prior 
or I could write them. But I doubt they have not 
reached you. There is likewise a ballad, full of puos 
on the Westminster election,! that cost me half an hour: 
it runs, though it be good for nothing. But this is like- 
wise a secret to all but MD. If you have them not, I 
will bring them over. 

21. I got MD's fourth to-day at the cofTee-house. 
God Almighty bless poor Stella, and her eyes and head : 
What shall we do to cure them, poor dear life ? Your 
disorders are a pull back for your good qualities. 
Would to Heaven I were this minute shaving your poor 
dear head, either here or there. Pray do not write, nor 
read this letter, nor any thing else, and I will write 
plainer for Diogley to read, from henceforward, though 
my pen is apt to ramble when I think who I am writing 

* Youngest daughter of the duke of Ormocd. See an account of 
her death and character in the Journal of Jane 3, and June 5, 1710-11: 
and of her sister in June 21, 1710. N. 

f bet before, p. 24. N. 
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to. I trill Dot answer your letter until I tell jon that 
I dined this day with Mr. Harley, who presented me 
to the earl of Sterling, a Scotch lord ; and in the even- 
ing came in Lord Peterborow. I staid till nine before 
Mr. Harley would let me go, or tell me any thing of ray 
afTair. He says the queen has now granted the first- 
fruits, and twentieth parts; but he will not yet give me 
leave to write to the archbishop, because the queen de- 
signs to signify it to the bishops in Ireland in form, and 
to take notice, that it was done upon a memorial from 
me, which Mr. Harley tells me, he does to make it look 
jnbre respectful to me, &c, and I am to see him on 
Tuesday. I know not whether I told you, that in my 
memorial which was given to the queen, I begged for 
two thousand pounds a year more, though it was not in 
my commission ; bi|t that Mr. Harley says cannot yet 
be done, and that he and I must talk of it farther : 
liowever, I haye staited it, and it may follow in time. 
Fray say nothing of the first-fruits, being granted, unlesi 
I give leaye at the bottom of this. I believe never any 
thing was compassed so soon, and purely done by ray 
personal credit with Mr. Harley, who is so excessively 
obliging, that I know not what to make of it, unless to 
show the rascals of the other party that tliey used a man 
unworthily, who had deserved better. The memorial 
given to the queen from me speaks with great plainness 
of Lord Wharton. I believe this business is as import- 
ant to you as the convocation disputes from Tisdal-* I 
hope in a month or two all the forms of settling this mat- 

* These words, notwithstandiBg their great obscurity at present, 
were very clear and intelligible to Mrs. Johnson : they referred to 
conversations, which passed between her and Dr. Tisdal seven or 
pight years before ; when the doctor, who was not only a learned 
and faithful divine, but a zealous church tory, frequently entertained 
her with convocation disputes. D. S. See a letter dated April 29} 
1704. Pf. 
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ter will be over, and then I shall have nothiog to do here: 
I will 00I7 add one foolish tbipg more, because it is 
just come into mj head. When this thing is made 
known, tell roe impartially whether they give any of 
the merit to me, or no ; for I am sure I have so much, 
that I will never take it upon me. Insolent sluts ! be- 
cause I say Dublin, Ireland, therefore you must say 
London, England : that is Stella's malice.'''' Well, for 
that I will not answer your letter till to-morrow day ; 
and so, and so, I will go write semethiog else, and it 
will not be much ; for it is late. 

22. I was this morning with Mr. Lewis, the under 
secretary to Lord Dartmouth, two hours talking politici, 
and contriving to keep Steele in his office of stamped 
paper : he has lost his place of Gazetteer, three hun- 
dred pounds a year, for writing a Tattler, some months 
ago, against Mr. Harley, who gave it him at firsts and 
raised the salary from sixty to three hundred pounds. 
This was devilish ungrateful ; and Lewis was telling me 
the particulars : but I had a hint given me, that I might 
save him in the otlier employment ; and leave was given 
me to clear matters with Steele. Well, I dined with 
Sir Matthew Dudley, and in the evening went to git 
with Mr. Addision, and offer the matter at distance to 
kin, as the discreeter person ; but found party had so 
possessed him, that he talked as if he suspected me, and 
would not foil in with any thing I said. So I stopped 
short in my overture, and we parted very dryly; and I 
shall say nothing to Steele, and let them do as they 
will; but if things stand as they are, he will certainljr 

* There ii a particular eompUmeDt to Stella couched in these words* 
SteUa was herself an Englishwoman, born at Blchmond in Surreal 
nevertheless she respected the interest and the honour of Ireland, 
where she had Uved for som^ jears, with a geaerous patriotic ^irill 
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lose it, unlees I save him ; and therefore I will tibt speak 
to him, tliat I may not report to his disadvantage. Is 
not this vexatious? and is there so much iu the proverb 
of proffered service ? When shall I grow wise ? I en- 
deavour to act in the most exact points of honour and 
conscience and my nearest friends will not understand 
it so. What must a man expect from his enemies ? this 
woidd vex me, but it shall not ; and so I bid you good 
night, &c. 

23. I know it is neither wit nor diversion to tell 70U 
eveiy day where I dine, neither do I write it to fill my 
letter; but I fancy I shall some time or other, liave the 
curiosity of seeing some particulars how I passed my 
life when I was absent from MD this time ; and so I tell 
you now that I dined to day at Molesworth's the Flo- 
rence envoy, then went to the coffee-house, where I be* 
haved myself coldly enough to Mr. Addison, and so ' 
came home to scribble. We dine together to-morrow 
and next day, by iuvitatiou ; but I shall not alter my 
behaviour to him, till he begs my pardon, or else we shall 
grow bare acquaintance. I am weary of friends, and 
friendships are all monsters, but MD^s. 

24. I forgot to tell you that la^t night I went to Mr. 
Harley's, hoping — faith I am blundering, for it was this 
very night at six ; and I hoped he would have told me 
all things were done and granted ; but he was abroad, 
and came home ill, and was gone to bed much out of or- 
der, unless the porter lied. I dined to day at Sir 
Matthew Dudley's with Mr. Addison, &c. 

25. I was to day to see the duke of Ormond ; and 
coming out met Lord Berkeley of Stratton, who told me 
that Mrs. Temple, the widow, died last Saturday, which, 
I suppose, is much to the outward grief and inward joy 
of the family. I dined to day with Mr. Addison, and 
Steele, and a sister of Mr. Addison, who is married to 
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one Mods. Sartre,* a Frenchman, prebendary of West- 
minster, who has a delicious house and garden ; jet I 
thouglit it was a sort of a monastic life in those cloisters^ 
and I liked Laracor better. Addison's sister is a sort of 
a wit very like Jiim. I am not fond of her, &c. 

26. I was to day to see Mr. Congreve, wh9 is almost 
blind with cataracts growing on his eyes ; and his case 
is, that he must wait two or three years, until the cata- 
racts are riper, and till he is quite blind, and then he 
must have them couched ; and besides, he is never rid of 
the gout, yet he looks young and fresh, and is as cheerful 
as ever. He is younger by three years or more than I,f 
and I am twenty years younger than he. He gave me 
a pain in the great toe, by mentioning the gout. I find 
such suspicions frequently, but they go off again. I had 
a second letter from Mr. Morgan : for which I thank 
you : I wish you were whipped for forgetting to send 
him that answer I desired you in one of my former, 
^ that I could no nothing for him of what he desired, 
having no credit at all," &c. Go, be far enough, you 
negligent baggages. I have had also a letter from Par- 
visol, with an account how many livings are set, and that 
tliey are fallen, since last year, sixty pounds. A com- 
fortable piece of news ! He tells me plainly that he finds 
you have no mind to part with the horse, because you sent 
for him at the same time you sent him my letter; so that 
I know not what must be done. It is a sad thing that 
Stella must have her own horse, whether Parvisol will 
or not ! So now to answer your letter that I had three 
or four days ago. I am not now in bed, but am come 
home by eight; and it being warm I write up. I never 

• Mr. Sartre died September 30, 1713. His widow (afterward mar- 
ried to Daniel Combes, Esq.) died March 2, 1750. N. 

f Congreve was bern in tbe year 1672 : coasequently he was be- 
tween four and five years younger than Dr. Swift D. S. 
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writ to the bishop of KiSlala, which, I suppose, was the 
reason he had not my letter. I have aot tinie, that b 
the short of it. — As food as the dean is of roy letter, he 
has not written to 016^ I would only know whether 
Dean BoUob"^ paid him the twenty pounds ; and for the 

rest, he maj kiss . And that you may ask him, 

because I am in pain about it, that Dean Bolton is such 
a whipster. It is the roost obliging thing in the world 
in Dean Sterne to be so kind to you. I believe he knows 
it will please me, and makes up that way, his other 
usage. No, we have bad none of your snow, but a lit- 
tle one morning; yet I think it was great snow, for an 
hour or so, but no looger. I had heard of Will Crowe's 
death before, but not the foolish circumstance that has- 
tened his end. No, I have taken care that Captain 
Pratt shall not suffer by Lord Anglesea's death. I will 
try some contrivance to get a copy of my picture from 
Jervis. I will make Sir Andrew Fountaine buy one as 
for himself, and I will pay him again and take it, that 
is, provided I have money to spare when I leave this. 
Poor John ! is he gone ? and madam Parvisol has been 
in town ? Humm. Why Tighe and I, when he comes, 
shall not take any notice of each other ; I would not do 
it much in this town, though we had not fallen out. — I 
was to day at Mr. Sterne's lodging ; he was not within, 
and Mr. Leigh is not come to town, but I will do Ding- 
ley's errand when I see him. What do I know whether 

* This gentleman, as well as Dr. Svrift, was one of the chaplaias to 
Lord Berkeley, when lord lieutenant; and was promoted to the dean- 
ery of Derry, which had been previously promised to Dr. Swift ; but 
Mr. Buahe, the principal secretary, for weighty reasons best known 
to himself, laid Dr. Swift aside, unless he would pay him a large sum, 
which the doctor refused with the utmost contempt and scorn. He 
was afterward promoted to the archbishopric of Cashel. He was one 
of the most eloquent speakers of his time, and was a rery learned 
man,especlally in church history. F. 
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chiDa be dear or do ? I oncerook a fancy of reselirkig- 
to gro\r mad for it, but now it is off: I suppose I told 
you so in some former letter. And so you only want 
some salad dishes, and plates, and, &c. Yes, yes, you 
shall. I suppose you have named as much as will coit 
five pounds. — Now to Stella's little Postscript ; and I 
am almost crazed that you vex yourself for not writing 
Cannot you dictate to Diogley, and not strain your little 
dear eyes ? I am sure it is the grief of my soul to think 
you are out of order. Pray be quiet, and if you wiH 
"write shut your eyes, and wii.e just a line and no more^ 
thus [how do you do, Mrs. Stella ?] that was written 
with my eyes shut. Faith, I think it is better than when 
they are open* and then Diugley may stand by, and teH 
you when you go too high or too low. — My letters of 
business, with packets, if there be any more occasion 
for such, must be enclosed to Mr. Addison, at St. James'tf 
coffee-house : but I hope to hear, as soon as I see Mr* 
Harley, that the main difficulties are over, and that the 
rest will be but form. — Take two or three nutgalls? 
Take two or three — galls ! Stop your receipt in your 

I have no need on't. Here is a clutter ! Well so 

much for your letter, which I will now put up ia ray 
letter partition in my cabinet, as I always do ever^- letter 
as soon as I answer it. Method is good in all things | 
order governs the world. The devil is the authur of 
confusion. A general of an army, a minister of state; 
to descend lower, a gardener, a weaver, &c. That, may 
make a fine observation, if you think it wortli finishing ; 
but I have not time. Is not this a terrible long piece for 
one evening ? I dined to day with Fatty Holt at my 
cousin Leach's, with a pox, in the city ; he is a printer 
and prints the Postman, oh, oh, and is my cousin, God 

* It if actual]7 better wntten, and m a pbioer hand. D. S. 
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kaows iiow, and he married Mrs. Baby Aires of Lei- 
cester; and my cousin Thomson was Mith us; and my 
cousin Leach offei's to bring me acquainted villi the au- 
thor of the Postman : and says, *' he does not doubt but 
the gentleman Tfiil be glad of my acquaintance, and that 
he is a very ingenious man, and a great scholar, and 
has been beyond sea.'* But I -was modest, and said, 
'- May be the gentleman was shy. and not fond of new 
acquaintunce ;■*' and so pu£ it off: and I wish you could 
licar mc repeating all I have said of this in its proper 
tone, just as I am writing it. It is all wiih the same 
cadence with Oh hoo I or as when little girls say. " I 
Lave got an apple, miss, and I \iron't give you some I'' It 
is plaguy twelve- penny weather this last week, and has 
cost me tf n shillings in coach and chair hire. If the fel- 
low that has your money will pay it, let me beg you to 
buy Bank Stock with it, which is fallen near thirty per 
ccnL and payseiglit pounds /?cr cent, and you have the 
principal when you please : it will certainly soon rise. 
1 would to Gorl Lady Giffaid would put in the four 
hundred pounds she owes you, and take the five per 
cent, common interest, and give you the remainder. I 
will speak to your mother about it when I see her. 
I am resolved to buy three hundred pounds of it for my- 
self, and take up what I have in Ireland ; I have a con- 
trivance for it, that I hope will do, by making a friend 
of mine buy it as for himself, and I will pay him when 
I get in my money. I hope Stratford will do me that 
kindness. I will ask him to-morrow or next day. 

27. Mr. Rowe the poet desired me to dine with hiiu 
to day. I went to his office (he is under secret aiy in 
Mr. Addison'^s place that he had iu England) and there 
was Mr. Prior; and they both fell commending my 
Shower beyond any thing that has been written of the 
kind ; there never was such a Sho\w?r since Danae*?, c^c 

VOL. XXI. C / 
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Ton must tell roe how it is liked among you. I dined 
ivith Rowe ; Prior could not come : and after dinner we 
went to a blind tavern, where Congreve, Sir Richard 
Temple, Eastcourt, and Charles Main were over a bowl 
of bad punch. The knight sent for six flasks of his 
own wine for me, and we staid till twelve. But now my 
head continues pretty well, I have left off mji drinking, 
and only take a spoonful mixed with water, for fear of 
the gout, or some ugly distemper ; and now, because it is 
late, I will, &c. 

23. Garth and Addison and I dined to-day at a hedge 
avern ; then I went to Mr. Harley, but he was denied 
or not at home ; so I fear I shall not hear my business is 
done before this goes. Then I visited Lord Pembroke 
who is just come to town, and we were very merry talk- 
ing of old things, and I hit him with one pun. Then I 
went to the ladies Butkr, and the son of a whore of a 
porter denied them : so I sent them a threatening mes- 
sage by another lady, for not excepting me always to 
the porter. I was weary of the coffee-house, and Ford 
desired me to sit with him at next door, which I did like 
a fool, chattering till twelve, and now am got into bed. 
I am afraid the new ministry is at a terrible loss about 
money : the whigs talk so it would give one the spleen : 
I am afraid of meeting Mr. Harley out of humour. 
They think he will never caiTy through this undertak- 
ins:. God knows what will become of it. I should be 
teiTibly vexed to see things come round again : it will 
niin the church and clergy for ever; but I hope for bet- 
ter. I will send this on Tuesday, whether I hear any 
farther news of my affair or not. 

20. Mr. Addison and I dined to day with Lord 
Mounljoy ; which is all the adventures of this day.— 
J chatted a while to-n*ght in the coffeehouse, this beiug 
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% fiill Dight; and dov am come home to irrite some bu- 

30. I dioed to-day at Mrs. Yaiiliomri^h^s, and sent a 
letter to poor Mrs. Long, vho writes to us, but is God 
knows Inhere, and \rin not tell any body the place of 
ber residence. I came home early, and must go write. 

31. The mouth ends with a fine day; and I have 
been walking and visiting Lewis, and concerting where 
to see Mr. Harley. I have no news to send you. Aire, 
they say, is taken, though the Whitehall letters this 
morning say quite the contrary : it is good if it be true. 
I dined with Mr. Addison and Dick Stuart, Lord 
Mountjoy's brother ; a treat of Addison's. They were 
half fuddled, but not I ; for I mixed water with my 
wine, and left them together between nine and ten : and 
I must send this by the bellman, which vexes me, but I 
will put it off no longer. Pray God it does not miscar- 
ry. I seldom do so; but I can put off little MD no 
longer. Pray give tlie under note to Mrs. Brent. 

I am a pretty gentleman; and you loose all your 
money at cards, su-rah Stella. J found you out ; I did 

I am staying before I can fold up this letter, till that 
ugly D is dry iu the last line but one. Do not you see 
it ? O Lord I am loth to leave you, faith — but it must 
be so, till next time; pox take that D; I will blot it, to 
'dry it. 



LETTER VIII. 

London^ October 31, 1710. 
So now I haye sent my sevenih to your fourth, young 
women; and now I will tell you what I would not io 
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my last, that this morning, sitting in mj bed, I had a fit 
of giddiness : the room turned round for about a mi- 
uute, and then it went off, leaving me sickish ; but not 
very : and so I passed the day as I told you ; but I 
would not end a letter with telling you this, because it 
might vex you : and I hope in God I shall have no 
more of it. I saw Dr. Cockburn to day, and he pro- 
mises to send me the pills that did me good last year, 
and likewise has promised nic an oil for my ear, that 
lie has been making for that ailment for somebody else. 

Nov. 1. I wish MD a meny new year. You know 
this is the (irst day of it with us. I had no giddiness 
to day, but I drank brandy, and have bought a pint for 
two shillings. I sat up the night before my giddiness 
pretty laie, and writ very much ; so I will impute it to 
that. But I never eat fruit, nor drink ale, but driuk 
better wine thati you do, as I did to day with Mr. Ad- 
dison at Loni Mountjoy's : then went at five to see Mr. 
Harlcy, who could not see me for much company ; but 
sent mc his excuse, and desired I would dine with him 
on Friday ; and then I expect some answer to this busi- 
ness, which must either be soon done, or begun again ; 
and then the duke of Ormond and his people will iuter- 
fcre for their honour, and do nothing. I came home at 
six, and spent my time in my chamber, without going to 
the coffee-house, which I grow weary of; and I studied 
at leisure, writ not above forty lines, some inventions of 
my own, and some hints, and read not at all ; and this be- 
cause I would take care of Presto, for fear little MD 
should be angry. 

2. I took my four pills lost night, and they lay an 
hour in my throat, and so they will do to-night. I sup- 
pose I could swallow four affronts as easily. I dined 
with Dr. Cockburn to day, and came home at seven ; 
but Mr. Ford has been with mr till just now. and it is 
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Dear eleyea. I have had do giddiness to-daj. Mr. Dop- 
piog I have seen, and he tells me coldly, roy Shower is 
'^ liked well enough;^ there is your Irish judgmeat I 
writ this post to the bishop of Clogher. It is dow just a 
fortnight since I heard from you. I must have you 
write once a fortnight, and then I will allow for wiod 
and weather. How goes ombre ? does Mrs. Walls win 
constantly, as she used to do; and Mrs. Stoyte ? I have 
not thought of her this long time ; how does she ? I find 
we have a cai-go of Irish coming for London : I am 
sorry for it ; but I never go near them. And Tighe 
is landed ; but Mrs. Wesley, they say, is going home to 
her husband, like a fool. WcH, little monkies mine, I 
must go write ; and so good night. 

3. I ought to read these letters I write, after I have 
done ; for looking over tlius much I found two or three 
literal mistakes, which should not be wlien the hand is 
so bad. But I hope it does not puzzle little Diogley 
to read, for I think I mend : but methinkswheo I write 
plain, I do not know how, but we are not alone, all the 
world can see us. A bad scrawl is so snug, it looks like 
a PMD.* We have scurvy Tattlers of late, so pray 
do not suspect roe. I have one or two hints I design to 
send him, and never any more : be does Dot deserve it. 
He is governed by his wife most abominably, as bad 

as . I never saw her since I came ; nor has he 

ever made me an invitation ; either he dares not, or is 
«fiuch a thoughtless Tisdali fellow, that he never miada 
it. So what care I for his wit, for he is the worst com- 
pany in tlie world, till he has a bottle of wine in his 
head. I cannot write straiter in bed, so you must be 
content. At night in bed. Stay, let roe see wliere 

• PMD. This cypher eUnds for Presto, SteUa, and Dingley ; as 
much as to »j, it looks like us three quite retired frnn all the rest of 
the world. D. S. 
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is this letter to MD among these papers ? oh ! b«ie« 
Well, I irill f^o on now ; but I am very busy (smoke 
the new pen.) I dined with Mr. Harley to-day, and am 
ifiyited there again on Sunday. I have now leave to 
write to the primate and archbishop of Dublin, that the 
queen has granted the first fruits ; but they are to take 
DO notice of it, till a letter is sent them by the queeu's 
order from Lord Dartmouth, secretary of state, to signi- 
fy it. The bishops are to be made a corporation to dis- 
pose of the revenue, &c. and I shall write to the arch- 
bishop of Dublin to-morrow, (I have had do giddioen 
to day) I know not whether they will have any occanoo 
for me longer to be here ; nor can I judge till I see 
what letter the queen sends to the bishops, and what 
they will do upon it. If despatch be used, it may be 
done in six weeks ; but I cannot judge. They sent me 
to-day a new commission,'''' signed by the primate aad 
archbishop of Dublin, and promise me letters to the two 
archbishops here ; but mine a — for it all. The ihiog 
h done, and has been so these ten days ; though I had 
only leave to tell it today. I had this day likewise a 
tetter from the bishop of Clogher, who complains of my 
not writing ; and what vexes me, says he Iluows yoa 
have long letters from me eveiy week. Why do you 
tell him so ? it is not right, faith : but I will not be an- 
gry with MD at a distance. I writ to him last post, be- 
fore I had his, and will write again soon, since I see he 
expects it, and that Lord and Lady Mouutjoy put him 
ofTupon me to give themselves ease. Lastly, I had this 
day a letter from a certain naughty rogue called MD, 
and it was No. 5, which I shall not answer to-night, I 
thank you. No, faith, I have other fish to fry ; but to- 
morrow or next day will be time enough. I have put 

• S«e tbifl U Tol. XV. dated Oct. 24, 1710. V. 
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MD's commissions in a memorandum paper. I think I 
have done all before, and remember nothing hut this to- 
day about glasses and spectacles and spectacle cases. I 
hsive no commission from Steila, but tlie chocolate and 
handkerchiefs ; and those are bought, and I expect they 
will be soon sent. I have been with, and Eent to Mr. 
Sterne, two or three times to know, but he was not with- 
in. Odds my life, what am I doing ? I must go write 
and do business. 

4. I dined to-day at Kensington, with Addison, Steele, 
&C. came home, and writ a short letter to the archbi- 
shop of Diiblin, to let him know the queen has granietl 
the thing, d:c I writ in the coffee-house, for I staid at 
Kensington till nine, and am plagny weary ; for Colo- 
nel Proud was very ill coropariy, and I will never be of 
a party with him again ; and I drank punch, and that 
and ill company has made me hot. 

5. I was with Mr. Havley from dinner to seven this 
night, and went to the coffee- bouse, where Dr. d'Avc- 
nant would fain have had me gone and drink a bottle of 
wine at his house bard by, with Dr. Chamberlain ; but 
tbe puppy used so many words that I was afraid of his 
company ; and though we promised to come at eight, I 
sent a messenger to him, that Chamberlain was going to 
a patient, and therefore we would put it off till another 
lime : so he, and tbe comptroller, and I were prevailed 
on, by Sir Matthew Dudley, to go to his bouse, where I 
itaid till twelve, and left them. D'Avenant has been 
teauDg me to look over some of his writings that he is 
going to publish ; but the rogue is so fond of his own 
productions, that I hear he will not pait with a s} lia- 
ble ; and he baa lately put out a foolish pamp!i!e% call- 
ed, " the third part of Tom Double ;" to make his court 
to tbe tories, whom he had leH. 

& J was to-day gamboling iu the city to see Fatty 
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Bolt, who is going to Kingston, nrhere she lodges ; but 
to say the truth, I had a mind for a iralk to exerdse 
myself, and happened to be disengaged : for dinnen are 
ten times more plentiful ivith me here than ever, or than 
in Dublin. I will not answer your letter yet, because 
I am busy. I hope to send this before I have another 
from MD : it would be a sad thing to answer two let- 
ters together, as MD does from Presto. But when the 
Iwo sides are full, away the letter shall go, that is cer- 
tain, like it or not like it ; and that will be about three 
days hence, for the answering night will be a long one. 

7. I dined to-day at Sir Richard Temple's, with Cofi- 
grevc, Vanbrugh, Lieutenant-Oeneral Farrington, drc. 
Vaubrugh, I believe I told you, had a long quarrel with 
me about those I'erses on his house ;^ but ve were very 
civil and cold. Lady Marlborough used to tease him 
with them, which had made him angry, though he be a 
good natured fellow. It was a thanksgiving day, and I 
was at court, where the queen past by us with all tories 
about her ; not one whig : Buckingham, Rochester, 
Leeds, Shrewsbury, Berkeley of Stratton, Lord Keeper 
Harcourt, Mr. Harley, Lord Pembroke, &c. and I have 
feen her without one tory. The queen made me a 
curtsy, and said, in a sort of familiar way to Presto, 
How does MD ? I considered she was a queen, and 
so excused lier. I do not miss the whigs at court ; but 
iiave as many acquaintance tliere as formerly. 

8. Here is a do and a clutter ! I must now answer 
MD^s fifth ; but first you must know I dined at the 
Portugal envoy's today, with Addison, Yanbrugh, Ad- 
miral Wager, Sir Richard Temple, Methuen, Sic. I 
was weary of their company, and stole away at five, 
and came home like a good boy, and studied till ten* 

* S*e these ill vol X. TJ. 
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and had. a fire ; O ho I and now am in bed. I have 
no fire-iplace in my bed chamber ; but it is very warm 
weather when one is in bed. Your fine cap, Madam 
Diogley, is too little, and too hot : I will have that fur 
taken off ; I wish it were far enough ; and my old vel- 
vet cap is good for nothing. Is it velvet under the fur ? 
I was feeling, but cannot find : if it be, it will do with* 
out it» ebe I will face it : but. then I must buy new vel- 
vet ; but may be I may beg a piece. What shall I do ? 
well, now to rogue MD's letter. . God be thanked for 
Stella's eyes mending ; and God send - it holds ; but 
faith you writ too much at a time : better write less, or 
write it at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter in a 
morning from a dear iiiend, is a dear thing. I smoke 
a compliment, little mischievous girls, I do so. But 
who are those rviggs that think I am turned tory ? Do 
you mean whigs ? Which rviggs and what do you 
mean ? I know nothing of Raymond, and only had one 
letter from him a little after I came here. [Pray re- 
member Moi^an.] Raymond is indeed like to have 
much influence over me in London, and to share much 
of my conversation. I shall, no doubt, introduce him 
to Harley, and lord keeper, and the secretary of state. 
The Tattler upon Ithuriel's spear is not mine, madam. 
What a puzzle there is between you and your judgment ! 
lu general you may be sometimes sure of things, as that 
about slyUy because it is what 1 have frequently spoken 
of; but guessing is mine a — ; and I defy mankind, if 
I please. Why, I writ a pamphlet when I was last in 
I^udon, that you and a thousand have seen, and never 
guessed it to be mine.* Could you have guessed the 
Shower in Town to be mine ? How chance you did 

* Probably on " Taste io lUadiof,'^ addressed to Sir Aodrew^ 
Fcuotaine. fi... 
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not see that before jour- last letter wmi ; but I suppofe 
jrou ia .Ireland did not think it worth mentioning. Nos 
ftm I suspected for the lampoon : onlj Harlej said he 
finoked me, (have I told you so before ?) and some 
others knew it. It is called the Rod of Sid Hamet. 
And I have written several other things that I hear com- 
meoded, and nobodj suspects me for them ; nor you 
shall not know till I see you again. What do you mean, 
•< that boards near me, that I dine with now and then ?" 
I know no such person : I do not dine with boarders. 
What the pox ! you know whom I have dined with 
every day since I left you, better than I do. What do 
you mean, sirrah ? Slids, my ailment has been over 
d^ese two months almost. Impudence, if you vex me, I 
will give ten sliil lings a week for my lodging ; for I am 
almost stunk out of this with the sink, aqd it helps me 
to verses in my Shower. Well, Madam Dlngley, what 
say you to the world to come ? What ballad ? Why go 
look, it was not good for much : have patience till I 
come back ; patience is a gay thing as, &c. I hear 
nothing of Lord Mountjoy's coning for Ireland. When 
is Stella's birthday ? in March ? Lord bless me, my 
turn at Christ Church ! it is so natui*al to hear you write 
about that, I believe you have done it a hundred times; 
it is as fresh in my mind, the verger coming to you ; and 
why to yoa ? would he have you preach for me ? O, 
pox on your spelling of latin. Jansonibus attfue^ that is 
the way. How did the dean get that name by tlie end ? 
It was you betrayed me : not I, faith ; I will not brea)^ 
fais head. Your mother is still in the country, J sup^ 
pose, for she promised to see me when she came to town. 
I writ to her four days ago, to desire her to break it to 
Lady Oiffard, to put some money for you in the bank, 
nrhich was then fallen thirty per cent. Would to God 
v&e bad been here, I should have gained oAe hundred 
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pounds, and got as good interest as in Ireland, and much 
securer. I would fain have borrowed three hundred 
pounds ; but money is so scarce here, there is no bor- 
rowing;, by this fall of stocks. It is rising now, and I 
knew it would : it fell from one hundred-and-twentj- 
nine to ninety-six^ I have not heard since from jour- 
mother. Do you think I would be so unkind not to see 
her, that you desire me in a style so melancholy ? Mrs. 
Raymond you say is with child : I am sorry for it, and 
80 is, I beUeve, her husband. Mr. Harley speaks all 
the kind things to me in the world ; and I believe^ 
vould serve me, if I were to stay here ; but I reckon 
io time the duke of Ormond may give me some addition 
to Laracor. Why should the whigs think I came to 
England to leave them ? Sure my journey i^as do se- 
cret ! I protest sincerely, I did all I could to hinder it, as 
the dean can tell you, although now I do not repent it. 
But who the devil cares what they think ? Am L un- 
der obligations in the least ta any of them all ? Rot 
them, for ungrateful dogs ; I will make them repent 
their usage before I leave this place. They say here 
the same thing of my leaving the whigs ; but they own 
they cannot blame me, considering the treatment I have 
bad. I will take care of your spectacles, as I told you 
before, and of the bishop of Killala's ; but I will not 
write to him, I have not time. What do you mean bjr 
■ly fourth. Madam DmgUbus? Does not Stella say yoa 
have had my fifth, goody blunder ; you frighted me till 
I looked back. W^ell, this is enough for one night. 
Pray give my humble service to Mrs. Stoyte and her 
flrter, Kate is it, or Sarah ? I have forgot her narae^ 
fiitfa. I think I will even (and to Mrs. Walb and the 
archdeacon) send this to-morrow : no, faitii, that will be 
io ten days from the last. I will keep it till Saturday, 

HaaofJBk I write no more. But what if a letter firom MD 

c 3 
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should come in the mean time ? wb3r%eD I woald only 
saj, ''. Madam, I have received your sixth letter ; your 
most humble. servant to command. Presto ;'' and so con- 
cUide. Well, now I will write and think a little, and so^ 
to bed, and dream of MD. 

0. I have my mouth full of water, and was going to 
spit it out, because I reasoned with myself — How could 

1 write when my mouth was full ? Have not you done 
things like that, reasoned wrong at first thinking ? WelH 
I was to see Mr. Lewis this morning, and am to dine a 
few days hence, as he tells me, with Mr» . Secretary St. 
John; and I must contrive to see Harley soon again, to 
hasten this business from the queen. I dined to-day 
at Lord Montrath's, with Lord Mountjoy, &c. but the 
wine was not good, so I came away, staid at the cof- 
fee-bouse till seven, then came home to my fire, the^ 
maidenhead of my second half bushel, and am now in 
bed at eleven, as usual. It is mighty warm ; yet I fear , 
I shall catch odd this wet weather, if I sit an evening in 
my room after coming from warm places: and I must - 
make much of myself, because. MD is not here to take 
dare of Presto; and I am full of business, writing, «S;c. 
and do not care for the coffee-bouse ; and so this serves 
for altogether, not to tell it you over and over, as silly 
people do; but Presto is a wiser man, faith, than so, let 
me tell you, gentlewomen. See, I am got to the third 
nde ; but, Cutb, I will not do that often ; but. I must say 
something early today, till the letter is done, and on 
Saturday it shall go; so I must save something till to- 
norrowr, till to-morrow and next day. 

10. O Lord, I woirid this letter was with you with all 
my heart: if it should mucarry, what a deal would be 
loat ! I forgot to leave a gap in the last line but one 
for the seal, like a puppy ; but I riiould have allowed 
for *^ JNigbt, good v^ti' But when I am taking leave, 
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l:ciiiook leave « tit, faith; but I fanc^ the seal wiD Dot 
come there. I diiied to-day at Lady Lucy's, where th^ 
ran dowo my Shower ; and said Sid Hamet was the oi- 
liest poem they eyer read, and told Prior so, whom they 
thought to be the author of it Do not you wonder I. 
never dined there before ? But I am too busy, and they 
five too far off; and, besides, I do not like women so 
Buch as I did. [MD you roust know, are not women.] 
I supped to night at Addison's, with Garth, Steele, and 
Ifr. Dopping ; and am come home late. Lewis has sent 
to me to desire I will dine with some company I shall 
like. I suppose it is Mr. Secretary St. John's appoint- 
ment I had a letter just now from Raymond, who is at 
Bristol, and says he will be at London in a fortn^ht, and 
leave his wife behind him ; and desires any lodging in 
the house where I am : but that must not be. I shall not 
know what to do with him in town : to be sure I will . 
not present him to any acquaintance of mine, and he will 
five a delicate life, a parson and a perfect stranger ! 
Paaast tfvelmrve o'clock^ and so good night, &c. O t but 
I foigot, Jemmy Leigh is come to town ; says he has 
brought Dingley's things, and will send them by the first 
convenience. My parcel, I hear, is not sent yet He 
thinks of going for Ireland in a month, &c. I cannot 
write to-morrow, because — what? because of the arch- 
bishop ; because I will seal my letter early ; because I 
am engaged from noon till night; because of many kind 
of things; and yet I will write one or two words to- 
morrow morning, to keep up my* journal constant, and at 
Bight I will begin the ninth. 

11. Morning, by candlelight Tou must know that 
I am in my nightgown every morning between six and 
aeven, and Patrick is forced to ply me fifty times before I 
can get on my nightgown ; and so now I will take my leave 
of my own dear MD, for the letter, and begin my next 
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vheD I come home at oigbt. God Almighty blest aiMl 
protect dearest MD. Farewell, <&c. 
This letter's as long as a sermoo, faith. 



LETTER IX. 

London^ Nov. 11, 1710. 

I DINED to daj, bj iriTitatioD, with the secretary of 
state, Mr. St. Joho. Mr. Harlej came io to us before 
dinner, aud made me his excuses for not dining with us^ 
because he was to receive people who came to propose 
advancing money to the goverument : tliere dined with 
U8 only Mr. Lewis, and Dr. Freind, that writ Lord Pe- 
terborow's actions in Spain. I staid with them till just 
now, between ten and eleven, and was forced again to 
give my eighth to the bellman, which^I did with my owa 
hands, rather than keep it till next post. The secretary 
used me with all the kindness in the world. Prior came 
in after dinner* and, upon an occasion, he [the secreta* 
ly] said, the best thing he ever read is not yours, but 
Dr. Swift's on Yanbrugh; which I do not reckon sq 
yery good neither. But Prior was damped, until I 
stuffed him with two or three compliments. I am think* 
iog what a veneration we used to have for Sir William 
Temple, because be might have been secretary of state 
at fifty ; and here is a young fellow, hardly thirty, ia 
that employment. His father is a man of pleabure, that 
walks the Mall, and frequents St James's coffee-house, 
and the chocolate^iouses, and the young sou is prucipal 
secretary of state. Is there not something very odd io 
that ? He told me, among other tilings, that Mr. Harlej 
complained ^ he could keep nothing from me, I had the 
way so much of getting into him.'' I knew that was » 
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lefinemeot; aodto I told him, and it was so: indeed il 
is hard to see these great men ose me like one who was 
their betters, and the puppies with you in Ireland hardly 
regarding; me : but there are some reasons for all thi% 
which I will tell you when we meet. At coming home 
I saw a letter from your mother, in answer to one I sent 
her two days ago. It seems she is in town; but cannot come 
out in a morning, just as you said, and God knows when 
I shall be at leisure in an afternoon ; for if I should send 
her a pcnnypost letter, and afterward not be able to meel 
her, it would vex me ; and, besides, the days are short, 
and why she cannot come early in a morning before she 
is wanted, I cannot imagine. I will desire her to let 
Lady Giflfard know that she hears I am in town, and 
that she would go to see me to inquire after you. I woi^ 
der she will confine herself so much to that old beast's 
humour. You know I cannot in honour see Lady Gif- 
fard, and consequently not go into her house. This I 
think is enough for the first time. 

12. And how could you write with such thin paper? 
(I foigot to say this in my former.) Cannot yon get 
thicker ? Why, that is a common caution that writing 
masters give their scholars; you must have heard it a 
hundred times. It is this,. 



•^ If paper be thin. 

Ink will slip in ; 

But if it be thick, 

Tou may write with a stick. 



n 



I had a letter to day from poor Mrs. Long, giving me 
an account of her present life, obscure in a remote 
coootiy town^* and how easy she is under it Poor 

'ShewasffaaatLyiuiBegisiaNSMbUE; IX8» 
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creature ! it is just such an alterattoDio life, as if Pcesto 
should be banished from MD, and condemned to con- 
verse with Mrs. Ri^mond. I dined to day with Ford, 
Sir Richar4 Levinge, &c at a place where they board, 
hard by. I was lazy, and not very well, sitting so long 
with company yesterday. I have been very busy writ- 
ing this evening at home, and had a fire : I am spending 
my second half bushel of coals ; and now am in bed^ 
and it is late. 

13. I dined, to day in the city, and then went to chris- 
ten Will Frankland's child; and Lady Falconhridge 
was one of the godmothers : this is a daughter of Oliver 
Cromwell, and extremely like him by his pictures that 
I have seen. I staid till almost eleven, and am now 
come home and gone to bed. My business in the city 
was to thank Stratford for a kindness he has done me^ 
which now I will tell you. J found bank stock was fallen 
th^y-four in the hundred, and was mighty desirous to 
buy it : but I was a little too late for tlie cheapest time, 
being hindered by business liere ; for I was. so wise to 
guess to a day when it would fall. My project was this : 
I had three hundred pounds in Ireland ; and so I writ 
Mr. Stratford in the city, to desire he would buy me 
three hundred pounds in bank stock, and that he should 
keep the papers, and that I would be bound to pay him. 
for them ; and if it should rise or fall, I would take my 
chance, and pay him interest in the mean time. I show- 
ed my letter to one or two people, who understand those 
things; and they said, *' money was so hard to be got 
here, that no man would do it forme." However, Strat- 
ford, who is the most generous man alive, has done it : 
but it cost one hundred pounds and a hal^ that is tea 
shillings, so tliat three hundred pounds cost me three 
hundred poimds and thirty shillings. This was done 
alKNit a week ago^ and I caa have five ppuodt Xov my 
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bttgiiD alreadj. Before it fell it was one buDdred and 
thirtj pminds, and we are sure it will be the same again. 
I told yoD J writ to your mother, to desire that Ladj 
Oiffard would do the same with what die owes you; 
but she tells your mother she has no money. I would 
to God all you had in the world was tliere. Whenever 
you lend money take this rule, to hare two people 
bound, who have both visible fortunes ; for they will 
hardly die together; and when one dies, you fall upoo 
the other, and make him add another security : and if 
Rathbum (now I have bb name) pays you in your mo- 
ney, let me know, and I will direct Parvisol according- 
ly : however, he shall wait on you and know. So, ladies^ 
enough of business for one night Paaaaast ttvelmte 
o'clock ! I must only add, that after a long fit of rainy 
weather, it has been fair two or three days, and is this 
day grown cold and frosty ; so that you must give poor 
little Presto leave to have a fire in his chamber morning 
and evening too, and he will do as much for you. 

14. What, has your chancellor lost his senses, lik^ 
Will Crowe ? I forgot to tell Dingley, that I was yes- 
terday at Ludgate, bespeaking the spectacles at the great 
shop there, and shall have them in a day or two. This 
has been an insipid day. I dined with Mrs. YaDhom- 
I igh, and came gravely borne, after just viutiog the cof- 
lee-house. Sir Richard Cos, they say, is sure of going 
over lord chancellor, who is as arrant a puppy as ever 
ect bread : but the duke of Ormond has a natural aflfec^ 
lion to puppies, which is a thousand pities, being none 
himself. I have been amusing myself at home till now, 
and in bed bid you good night 

15. I have been visiting this morning, but nobody wa 
at home, Secretary St John, Sir Thomas Hanmer, Su: 
Chancellor Cox-comb, Sic. I attended the duke of Or- 
mood with about fifty other Irish geotleneii it Skinoer'a 
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ball, -where the Londoodeny society laid out three 
hundred pounds to treat us and his grace with a dinner. 
Three ^eat tables with the dessert laid in mighty Ggure. 
Sir Richard Levinge"^ and I got discreetly to the head 
efthe second table, to avoid the crowd at the first: but 
it was so cold, and so confounded a noise with the trum- 
pets and hautboys, that I grew weary, and stole away 
before the second course came on ; so I can give you no 
account of it, which is a thousand pities. I called at 
Ludgate for Dingley's glasses, and shall have them in a 
4b^ or t\ro ; and I doubt it will cost me thirty shillings 
for a microscope, but not without Stella's permission ; 
for I remember she is a virtuoso. Shall I buy it or no? 
It is not the great bulky ones, nor the common little 
onea, to impale a louse (saving your presence) upon a 
needle's point; but of a more exact sort, and clearer to 
the siglit, with all its equipage in a little trunk that you 
may carry in your pocket. Tell me, sirrah, shall I buy 
it or not for you ? I came home straight, &c. 

16. I dined to day in the city with Mr. Manley, who 
invited Mn Addison and me, and some other friends, 
to his lodging, and entertained us very handsomely. I 
tetomed with Mr. Addison, and loitered till nine in the 
coffee'house, where I am hardly known by going so scl- 
dioro. I am here soliciting for Trounce ; you know him : 
he was gunner in the former yacht, and would fain be 
ID in the present one : if you remember him, a good lus- 
tj fresh-coloured fellow. Shall I stay till I get another 
letter from MD before I close up this ? Mr. Addison 
tnd I meet a little seldomer than fonnerly, although we 
are still at bottom as good friends as ever; but dUQTer a 
Uttle about party. 

* Speaker of the hocue of commoaa, and lord chief juftice of the 
^ecD'8 bepch, in Ircinad. N. 
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. J?. To daj I weot to Lewis at the secretary's office, 
where I saw aud spoke to Mr. Harley, who promised, in 
a few days, to finish the rest of my business. I re- 
proached him for putting me on the necessity of minding 
him of it, and rallied him, &c. which he took very well. 
I dined to day with one Mr. Gere, elder brother to a 
young merchant of my acquaintance, and Stratford, and 
my other friend, merchants, dined with us, where I staid 
late, drinking claret and burgundy, and am just got to 
bed, and will say no more, but that it now begins to be 
lime to have a letter from my own little MD ; for the 
last I had above a fortnight ago, and the date was old 
too. 

18. To day I dined with Lewis and Prior at an eat- 
ing house, but with Lewis's wine. Lewis went away, 
and Prior and I sat on, where we complimented one 
another for an hour or two upon our mutual wit and 
poetry. Coming home at seven, a gentleman unknown 
stopped me in the Pall Mall, and asked my advice ; said 
*^ he bad been to see the queen (who was just come to 
town) apd the people in waiting would not let him see 
her; that he had two hundred thousand men ready to 
serve her in the war ; that he knew the queen perfectly 
well, and had an apartment at court, and if she heard be 
was there, she would send for him immediately ; thai 
she owed him two hundred thousand pounds," i&c. and 
he desired my opinion ^ whether he should go try agaui 
whether he could see her ; or, because perhaps she was 
weary after her journey, whether he had not better stay 
till to-morrow." I bad a mind to get rid of my compao- 
lon, and begged him of all love to wait on her immedi- 
ately ; for that, to my knowledge, the queen would ad- 
iDit him;- that this was an affair of threat importance, 
and required despatch : and I instructed him to let me 
know the success of his business^ and come to the Smyf' 
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na coflTee-hotise, where I would wait for bim till midf 
D^ht; and so ended this adventure. I would have faia 
given the man half a crown ; but was afraid to offer it 
lum, lest he should be offended ; for, beside his moneys 
he said he had a thousand pounds a year. I came home 
not early, and so, madams both, good night, &c. 

19. I dined to-day with poor Lord Mountjoy, who 
is ill of the gout; and this evening I christened our 
coffee-man Elliot's child ; where the rogue had a most 
noble supper, and Steele and I sat among some scurvy 
company over a bowl of punch, so that I am come home 
late, young women, and cannot stay to write to little 
rogues. 

20. I loitered at home, and dined with Sir Andrew 
Fountaine, at Jiis lodging, and then came home : a silly 
day. 

21. I was visiting all this morning, aod then went to 
the secretary's office, and found Mr. Harley, with whom 
I dined ; and secretary St. John, &c. and Harley pro* 
mised in a very few days to (inish what remains of my 
buriness. Prior was of the company, and we all dine 
at the secretary's to-morrow. I saw Stella^s mother this 
morning: she came early, and we talked an hour. I 
wirii you would prqiose to Lady Giffard to take the 
three hundred pounds x>ut of her hands, and give her 
common interest Ant life, and security that yon will pay 
her : tlie bbhop of Clogher, or any friend, would be se- 
curity for you, if you gave them counter security ; and 
it may be argued, that it will pass better to be in your 
hands than hers in case of mortality, &c. Tour mother 
says, if you write she will second it ; and you may write 
to your mother, and then it will come from her. She 
telk me Lady Oiffard has a mind to see me, by her die- 
course ; but I told her what to say with a vengeance* 
S^he told Lady OiShrd flhe was goiQg to see me: die 
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looks extremely irell. I am vritiog lo my bed like a 
tiger, and so good night, drc 

22. I dined with secretary St. John ; and Lord Dart- 
mouth, who is the other secretary, dined witli us, and 
Lord Orrery and Prior, &c Harley called, but could 
not dine with us, and would have had me away while I 
was at dinner ; but I did not like the company he was 
lo have. We staid till eight, and I called at the coiTee- 
house, and looked where the letters lie ; but no letter 
directed for Mr. Presto : at last I saw a letter to Mr. 
Addison, and it looked like a rogue's hand, so I made the 
fellow give it me, and opened it before him, and saw 
three letters all for myself : so, truly, I put them in 
my pocket, and came home to my lodging. Well, and 
so you shall hear : well, and so I found one of them io 
Dingley's hand, and the other in Stella's, and the third 
in Domville's. Well, so you shall hear: so, said I to 
myself, what now, two letters from MD together ? But 
I thought there was something in the wind ; so I opened 
one, and I opened the other ; and so you shall hear, one 
was from Walls. Well, but the other was from my own 
dear MD; yes it was. O faith, have you received my 
seventh, young women, already ? Then I must send 
this to-morrow, else there will be odd doings at our house, 
fiuth. Well, I will not answer your letter in this : no 
faith, catch me at that, and I never saw the like. Well ; 
but as to Walls, tell him (with service to liim and wife, 
i&cJ) that I have no imagination of Mr. Pratt's losing 
bis place : and while Pratt continues, Clements is io no 
danger; and I have already engaged Lord Hyde he 
^Kaks of, for Pratt and twenty others ; but, if such a 
thing should happen, I will do what I can. I have 
Aove ten businesses of other people's now on my hands, 
AUd, I believe, shall miscarry in half. It is jour sixth 
I- now liave received. I writ last post to the bishop of 
Clogher again. Shall I send this to-morrow ? Well I 
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will to oblige MD. Whith would 70U rather, a short 
letter every week, or a long one erery fortnight ? A 
long one ; well, it shall be done, and so good night* 
Well, but is this a long one ? No, I warrant 70U : toe 
long for naughty girls. 

23. 1 only ask, have you got both the ten pounds, or only 
the first ; I hope you mean both. Fray be good house- 
wives; and I beg you to walk when you can for health. 
Have you the horse in town ? and do you ever ride 
him ? how often ? confess. Ahhh, sin-ah, have I caught 
you ? Can you contrive to let Mrs. Fenton know, that 
the request she has made me in her letter, I will use what 
credit I have to bring about, although I hear it is very 
difficult, and I doubt I shall not succeed. Cox is not 
to be your chancellor : all joined against him. I have 
been supping with Lord Feterborow, at his house, with 
Frior, Lewis, and Dr. Freind. It is the ramblingest 
lying rogue on earth. Dr. Raymond is come to town : 
it is late, and so I bid you good night. 

24. I tell you, pretty management : Ned Southwell 
told me the other day, he had a letter from the bishops 
of Ireland, with an address to the duke of Ormond, 
to intercede with the queen, to take off the first-fruits. 
I dined with him to-day, and saw it, with another 
letter to him from the bishop of Kildare, to call upon 
me for tlie papers, &c. and I had last post one from 
the archbishop of Dublin, telling me the reason of this 
proceeding; that upon hearing the duke of Ormond 
was declared lord lieutenant, they met, and the bishops 
were for this project, and talked coldly of my being so- 
licitor, as one that was favoured by tlie other party, &c. 
but desired that I would still solicit. Now, the wisdom 
of this is admirable; for I had given the archbishop aa 
'account of my reception from Mr. Harley, and how he 
liad spoken to the qaeeoy and promised It should be 
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dooe; but Mr. Harley ordered me to tell no person 
alive. Some time after he gave me leave to let the pri- 
mate and archbishop know that the qaeen had remitted 
the first-fruits ; aod that io a short time they should 
have an account of it in form from Lord Dartmouth, se- 
cretary of state. So while their letter was on the road 
to the duke of Ormond and Southwell, mine was going 
to them wkh an account of the thing being done. I 
writ a very warm answer to the archbishop immediately, 
and showed my resentment, as I ought, against the 
bishops, only in good manners excepting himself.''^ I 
wonder what they will say when they hear the thing is 
done. I was yesterday forced to tell Southwell so, that 
the queen had done it, «&c. for he said, my lord duke 
would think of it some months hence when he was going 
for Ireland ; and he had it three years in doing former- 
ly, without any success. I give you free leave to say, 
OD occasion, that it is done, and that Mr. Harley pre- 
vailed on the queen to do it, &c, as you please. As I 
hope to live, I despise tlie credit of it, out of an excess 
of pride, and desire you will not give me the least merit 
when you talk of it ; but I would vex the bishops, and 
have it spread that Mr. Harley had done it : pray do so. 
Tour mother sent me last night a parcel of wax candles, 
and a baudbox full of small plumcakes. I thought it 
had been something for you ; and, without opening them, 
sent answer by the maid that brought them, that I would 
take care to send the tilings, &c. but I will write her 
thanks. Is this a long letter, sirrahs ? Now, are you 
satisfied ? I have had no fit since the first : I drink 
brandy every morning, and take pills every night. 
Never fear, I an't vexed at this puppy business of the 
bidiops, although I was a little at first. I will tell you 
my. reward : Mr. Harley will think he has done me a 

M •« See tkis letter^ dated Nor. 23, 1710, in voL XV. N. 
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favour; the duke of Ormood, perhaps, that I have piu 
a neglect on him ; and the bishops in Ireland, that I 
have done nothing at all. So goes the world. But I 
have got above all this, and, perhaps, I have better rea- 
son for it than they know : and so jou shall hear no 
more of first-fruits, dukes, Harleys, archbishops, and 
Southwells. 

I have slipped off Raymond upon some of his coun- 
trymen to show him the town, Sic. and I lend him Pa- 
trick. He desires to sit with me in the evenings; upon 
which I have given Patrick positive orders that I am 
not within at evenings. 



LETTER X. 

J^ondon^ Nov, 25, 1710. 
I WILL tell you something that is plaguy silly : Phad 
forgot to say on the 23d, in my last, where I dined ; and 
because I had done it constantly, I thought it was a great 
omission, and was going to interline it : but at last the 
silliness of it made me cr}' psJiah, and I let it alone. I 
was to day to see tlie parliament meet ; but only saw a 
great crowd : and Ford and I went to see the tombs at 
Westminster, and sauntered hO long I was forced to go 
to an eating-house for my dinner. Bromley is chosen 
speaker, nemine contradicente : Do you undentand those 
two words ? and Pompey, Colonel Hill's black, designs 
to stand speaker for the footmen. I am engaged to use 
my interest for him, and have spoken to Patrick to get 
him some votes. We are now all impatient for the 
queen's speech, what she will say about removing the 
ministry, kc. I have got a cold, and I do not know 
how ; but got it I have, and am hoarse; I do uot know 
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trheiher it will grow better or worse. What is that to 
you ? I will not answer your letter to-night. I will keep 
you a little longer in suspense : I cannot ecfid it. Tour 
mother's cakes are very good, and one of them serves me 
for breakfast, and so I will go sleep like a good boy. 

26. I have got a cruel cold, and staid within all this 
clay in my nightgown, and dined on six pennyworth of 
victuals, and read and writ, and was denied to every 
-body. Dr. Raymond called often, and I was denied ; 
and at last, when I was weary, I let him come up, and 
asked him, without consequence, "How Patrick denied 
me, and whetiier he had tlie art of it ?^' So by this 
means he shall be used to have me denied to him ; other- 
wise he would be a plaguy trouble and hinderance to mc : 
he has sat witli me two hours, and drank a pint of ale 
cost me five pence, and smoked his -pipe, and it is now 
past eleven that he is just gone. Well, my eighth is 
with you now, young women, and your seventh to me 
h somewhere in a postboy's bag ; and so go to your gnng 
of deans, and Stoytes, and Walls, and lose your money : 
go, sauceboxes, and so good night and be happy, dear 
XPgaes, O, but your box was sent to Dr. Ilawkshaw 
by Sterne, and you will have it with Ilawkshaw, and 
spectacles, &c. &c. 

27.- To day Mr. Harley met me in the court of re- 
quests, and whispered me to dine with him. At dinner I 
told him what those bishops had done, and the difficulty 
I was under. lie t>id me never trouble myself; he 
would tell the duke of Ormond the business was done» 
and that he need not concern himself about it. So note 
I am easy, and they may hang themselves for a parcel 
of insolent ungrateful i-ascals. I suppose I told yoa ia 
my last, how they sent an address to the duke of Or- 
mond, and a letter to Southwell, to call on me for tte 

VOL. XXI. D 
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papers, after the thing was over ; but they bad not re* 
ceived mj letter ; though the archbishop might, by what 
I writ to him, have expected it would be done. Well, 
there is an end of that ; and io a little time the queea 
will send them notice, &c. And so the methods will 
be settled ; and then I shall think of returning, although 
the baseness of those bishops makes me love Ireland less 
than I did. 

28. Lord Halifax sent to invite me to dinner, where 
I staid till six, and crossed him in all his whig talk» 
and made him often come over to me. I know he 
makes court to the new men, although he aflects to talk 
like a whig. I had a letter to-daj from the bishop of 
^ogher ; but I writ to him lately, that I would obey 
his commands to the duke of Ormond. He says I bid 
him read the London Shaver, and that you both swore 
it was Shaver^ and not Shower. You all lie, and you 
are puppies, and cannot read Presto^s hand. The bi- 
shop is out entirely in his conjectures of my share in the 
Tattlers. I have other things to mind, and of much 
greater importance,"^ else I have little to do to be ac- 
quainted with a new ministry, who consider me a little 
more than Irish bishops do. 

29. Now for your saucy good dear letter : let me see, 
what does it say ? Come then. I dined to-day with 
Ford, and went home early ; he debauched me to his 
chamber again with a bottle of wine till twelve: so good 
night. I cannot write an answer now, you rogues. 

30. To-day I have been visiting, which I had long 
neglected : and I dined with Mrs. Barton alone ; and 
sauntered at the coflfce-house till past eight, and have 
been busy till eleven, and now I will answer your letter, 
saucebox. Well, let me see now again. My wax 

*^ He was writing the ExamlDcr at this time. N. 
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candle's abnost out, but boweTer I will begin* WeB 
Aen, do not be 80 tedious, Mr. Presto; wbat can jou 
my to hud's letter ? Make haste, have done with jour 
preamUes — ^Whj, I say I am glad you are so often 
abroad ; your mother thinks it is want of exerdse hurts 
JQO, and so do !• (She called here to-night, but I was 
not within, that is by the by.) Sure you do not deceire 
■e^ Stella, when you say you are in better health than 
you were these three weeks ; for Dr. Raymond tdd me 
yesterday, that Smyth of the Blind Quay had been 
telling Mr. Leigh, that he left you extremely ill ; and 
in dnrt, spoke so, that he almost put poor Leigh into 
teara^ and would have made me run distracted ; though 
your letter is dated the 1 1th instant, and I saw Smyth 
in the city above a fortnight ago, as I passed by in a 
coach. Pray, pray, do not write, Stella, until you are 
mighty, ro^hty, mighty, mighty, migh^ well in your 
eyes, and are sure it won't do you the least hurt. Or 
come, I will tell you what; you, mistress Stella, shall 
write your share at five or six sittings, one sitting a day ; 
and then comes Dingley all together, and then Stella a 
little crumb toward the end, to let us see she remem- 
bers Presto; and then conclude with something bawd- 
some and genteel, as ^your most humble cumdumble," 
or, &c O Lord ! does Patrick write of my not coming 
till spring? insolent man! he know my secrets? No; 
as my lord mayor said, ^ No ; if I thought my shirt 
knew," &c Faith, I will come as soon as it is any 
way proper for me to come ; but, to say the truth, I am 
at present a little involved with the present ministry iu 
some certain things (which I tell you as a secret) As 
soon as ever I can clear my hands, I will stay no 
longer: for I hope the first-fruit business will'be soon 
over in all its forms. But, to say the truth, the present 
ministry have a difficult task, and want me, ^c. Per- 
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haps they may be just as grateful as othei-s : but, ac- 
cording to the best judgment I have, they are pursuing 
the true interest of the public ; and therefore I am glad 
to contribute what is in my poorer. For God's sake^ uot 
a word of tliis to any alive. Your chancellor ? why, 
madam, I can tell you he has been dead this fortnight 
Faith, I could hardly forbear our little language about a 
nasty dead chancellor, as you may see by tlie blot.* 
Ploughing ? A pox plough them; they will plough m^^ 
to nothing. But have you got your money, both the 
teu pounds ? How durst he pay the second so soon ? 
Pray be good housewives. — Ay, well, and Joe ; why, I 
had a letter lately from Joe, desiring T would take some 
:care of their poor town,f who, he says, will lose their li- 
berties. To which I desired Dr. llaymoud would re- 
turn answer; That the town had behaved themselves so 
ill to mc, so little regarded the advice I gave them, aod 
disagreed so much among themselves, that I was resolved 
never to have more to do with them ; but that whatso^ 
ever personal kindness I could do to Joe, should be 
done. Pray, when you happen to see Joe, tell him this, 
lest llaymoud should hiive blundered or forgotten. 
Poor Mrs. Wesley — Why these poUgyefiX for being 
abroad ? Why should you be at home at all, until 
Stella is quite well ?^-So, here is mistress Stella agaia 
with her two eggs, &c. My Sliower admired with you ; 
why tlie bishop of Clogher says, he has seen some- 
thing of mine of the same sort, better than the Shower. 

* To make this iotelliipble, it is necessary to observe, that the 
words this fortnight, In tlie preceding sentence, were first written Sb 
what he calls their littU language, and afterward scratched out and 
written plain. It must be coufeflfied this little language, which paiaed 
current between Swift and Stei.ti, has occa^ion^rd in Unite trouble in 
the revisal of thete papers. I). S. 

+ Trim. D. S. 

j So written for apologies. D. £. 
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1 suppose he meam the Momhi^ ; but it is ool half so 
good. I want your jud^eiit of thiogs, aod not your 
country's. How does MD like it ? and do they taste it 
a//? &c.* I am glad Dean Bolton has paid the twenty 
pounds. Why should not I chide the bishop of Clogher 
for writing to the archbishop of Cashel, without sending 

the letter first to me? It does not signify a ; fiwr 

lie hns no credit at court. Stuff— they are all puppies. 
I will break your head in ^ood earnest, young womau^ 
for your nasty jest about Mrs. Barton. Unlucky sIuU 
tikin, what a word is there ! Faith, I was thinking yes- 
terday, when I was with her, whether she could break 
them or no,f and it quite spoiled my imagination. Mrs. 
Walls, does Stella win as she pretends ? No, indee(% 
doctor : she loses always, and will play to venturesomely, 
how can she win ? See here now ; are not you an impu* 
dent lying slut? Do, open Domville's letter; what 
does it signify, if you have a mind ? Tes^ faith, jou 
write smartly with your eyes shut; all was well bat 
the w. See how I can do it ; madam Stella ymi^ hurhtk 
servanJt^X O, but one may look whether one goes crook* 
•d or no, and so write on. I will tell you what you may 
do ; you^ may write with your eyes half shut, just as 
when oqe is going to sleep ; I have done so for two or 
three lines now ^ it is but just seeing enough to go 
ilrai^t Now, madam Dingley, I think I bid you telt 
Mr. Walls, that in case there be occasion Twill serve his 
fiiend as far as I can; but I hope there will be none. 
Tet I believe you will have a new parliament ; but I 
care not whether you have or no a better. You are 

* He certainly means Uie ridicaleoT triplets in particolar. D. S. 

' f Thi9 jest 18 lost, whaterer it was, for want of MD*b letter. D. 8. 

X Here he wrote with his eyes shut, and the writing is somewhat 

crooked, although as well in other respects as if his eyes had been 

D. S. 
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mifitakeo in all your conjectures about the Tattlers. I 
bave giren him one or two hints, and you have heard 
ne talk about the Shilling. Faith, these answering let- 
ters are very long ones : you have taken up almost the 
toom of a week in journals ; and I will tell you what, I 
saw fellows wearing crosses to day,"*^ and I wondered 
what was the matter ; but just this minute I recollect it 
is little presto's birthday ; and I was resolved these 
three days to remember it when it came, but could not. 
Pray, drink my health to-day at dinner; do you rogues. 
Bo you like Sid Hamet's Rod ? Do you understand it 
ill ? . Well, now at last I have done with vour letter 
imd so I wilMay me down to sleep, and dream about fair 
fiaids; and I hope merry maids a}|. 
« Dec 1. Morning. I wish Smyth were hanged. I 
was dreaming the most melancholy thinp in the worid 
of poor Stella, and was grieving and crying all n]ght.<r- 
fshah, it is foolbh: I will rise and divert myself ; io 
good morrow, and God of his infinite mercy keqi and 
protect youu The bishop of Clogher's letter is dated 
Kov. 2K He says, you thought of going with him to 
Clogher. I am heartily glad of it, and wish you would 
ride there, and Dii^ley go in a coach. I have had no 
$t since my first, although sometimes my head is not 
^uite in good order.^— At night. I was this morning to 
yisit Mr. Pratt» who is come over witb poor iiok 
Lord Shelburn ; they made me dine with them, and 
diere I staid, like a booby, till eight» looking over 
them at ombre, and then came home. Lord Shelburn^ 
ipddiness is turned into a cholic, and he Io^ls miserac, 
bly. 

2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudentest tfaii^ 
in the world ; he said something in a Tattler, that we 

* St Andrew's day. P. S. 
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411^ to we the werd Great-Britaio, and not England, 
ID oommon conversation, as, the finest lady in Great-Bri- 
tain, <&G. Upon this Rowe, Prior, and I sent him a let- 
t^, turning this into ridiciile. He has to-day printed 
the letter, and signed it J. S. M. P. and N. R. 
the first letters of oar names.* Congreve told me to- 
day, he smoked it immediately. Coagreve and I and 
8far Charles Wager dined to day at Delaval's, the Portu- 
gal envoy; and I staid ihere till eight, and came home^ 
and am now writing to you bef(»re I do business, because 
'that dog Patrick is not at home, and the fire is not made, 
and I am not in my gear. Pox take him ? — ^I was look* 
Jog by chance at the top of this side, and find I make 
plaguy mistakes in words; so that yoa must fsodt 
against that as well as bad writing. Faith, I cannot nor 
will not read what I have written. (Pox of this pup- 
py!) Well, I will leave you till I am got to bed, and 
then I will say a word or two. — Well, it is now afanost 
twelve, and I have been busy ever since, by a fire too^ 
(I have my coals by half a bushel at a time, I will a»- 
anre you) and now I am got to bed. Well, and what 
Jiave^you to say to. Presto now he is abed ? Come 
BOW, let us hear your speeches. No, it is a lie, I am 
'toot sieef^ yet. Let us sit up a little longer, and talk. 
Wdl, where have you been to-day, that you are but 
%mi this minute oome home in a coach ? What have 
>pou kwt ? Pay the coachman, Stella. No^ faith, not I, 
4Mfr will grumble.^ — ^What new acquaintance have you 
pA ? come, let us hear. I have made Delaval promise 
49 send me some Bra^l tobacco from Portugal for yoo, 
jDidam Diogley. I hope you will have your chocolate 
aaid qiectacles before this comes to you. 

f See this Tattler in toI. VJII. N. 
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3. Pshaw, Iniust be writiDg to those dear saucy bcai%. 
every night, whether I will or do, let me have what ba* 
sioess I will, or come home ever so late, or be ever sor. 
sleepy ; but an old saying, and a true one, be you lorda, 
or be you earls, you muit wiite to naughty giris. I wa? 
to-day at court, and saw Raymond among the beef-eaters, 
staying to see the queen ; so I put him in a better sta- 
tion, made two or three dozen of bows, and went to 
church, and then to court again, to pick up a dinner, as. 
I did with Sir John Stanley, and then we went to visit. 
Lord Mouotjoy, and just now. left him ; and it is near 
eleven at night, young women, and methinks this letter 
CQmes pretty near to the bottom, and it is but eight days 
aiDce the date, and do not think I will write on the other 
side, I thank you for nothing. Faith, if I would use you 
te letters on sheets as broad as this room, you would 
always expect them from me. O, faith, I know yoa 
n^ell enough; but an old saying, &c. ^' Two sides in a. 
sheet, and one in a street." I think that is but a silly 
old saying, and so I will go to sleep, and do you so too. 

4. I dined to-day with Mrs. Vaohomrigh, and theo 
C^me home, and studied till evening. No adventure at 
all to-day. 

5. So I went to the court of requests (we have had 
the devil and all of rain by the by) to pick up a dinner ; 
and Henley made me go dine with him and one Colonel 
Brag at a tavern, cost me money, faith. Congreve was. 
tqt be tliere, but came not. I came with Henley to t}i6 
cuoffee-house, where Lord Salisbury seemed mighty de- 
girous to talk with me ; and while he was wriggling him- 
self into my favour, that dog Henley asked me aloud|. 
whether I would go to see Lord Somers as I had proe 
mised (which was a lie) and all to vex poor Lord Salis- 
bury, who is a high tory. He played two or three other 
such tricks, and I was forced to leaye my lord, an^ I, 
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csame home at seven, and have been writing ever since^ 
and will now go to bed. The other day I saw Jack 
Temple in the court of requests : it was the first time of 
seeing him ; so we talked two or three careless words,, 
aod parte<L Is it true that your recorder and mayor, 
and fanatic aldermen,^ a month or two ago, at a solemb 
feast, drank Mr. Harley's, Lord Rochester's, and other 
tory healths ? Let me know : it was confidently said 
here. The scoundrels ! it shall not do, Tom. 

6. When is this letter to go, I wonder : hearkee, youog:. 
women, tell me that ? Saturday next for certain, and not 
before : then it will be just a fortnight ; time enough for 
naughty girls, and long enough for two letters, faith. 
Congreve and Delaval have at last prevailed on Sir 
Godfrey. Eneller to intreat me to let him draw my pic- 
ture for nothing ; but I know not yet when I shall sit* 
It is such monstrous rainy weather, that there is no do* 
ing with it. Secretary St John sent to me this morning, . 
that my dining with him to-day was put off till to-mor- 
row ; so I peaceably sat with my neighbour Ford, dined 
with him, and came home at six, and am now in bed as^ 
usual ; and now it is time to have another letter from 
MD, yet I would not have it till this goes: for that 
would look like two letters for one. Is it not whimsical * 
tliat the dean has never once written to me ? And I find 
the archbishop very silent to that letter I sent him with 
^B account that the business was done. I believe he - 
knows not what to wrile or say; and I have since writ- 
ten twice to him, both times with a vengeance. Well,., 
gp to bed, sirralis, and so will I. Bui have you lost to« 
6»j ? Three sliiHings. O fy, O fy. 

* The aldermen of Dublin were fanatical in those days; but,abotit^ 
twenty years after the date of this letter, the protestant party so far 
prevailed, that they have since that period kept out faoaJLics of alldlir* 
BQKUoatioitt. D. S. .. 

D 2. 
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7. No, I will not seod iim letter tx^dayy nor till Sap* 
turdaj, faith; and I am so afraid of one from MD be» 
twecn this and that : if it eomes, I will just saj I re» 
cei?ed a letter, and that is all. I dined to-day with Mr. 
Secretary St. John, where were Lord Aoglesea, Sfe 
tPhomas Hanmer, Prior, Freiod, &c. and then made a 
debauch after nine at Prior's house, and have eaten coM 
pie, and I hate the thoughts of it, and I am full, and I 
do not like it, and I will go to bed, and it is late, and 
80 good night. 

8. To-day I dined with Mr. Harley and Prior ; but 
Mr. St. John did not eome, though he promised : he 
chid me for not seeing him oftener. Here is a damned 
libellous pamphlet come out against Lord Wharton, giv- 
ing the character first, and then telling some of hb ac- 
tions : the character is very well, but the facts indifferent. 
It has been sent by dozens to several gentlemen's lodg- 
ioigs, and I had one or two of them, but nobody knows 
tha author or printer. We are terribly afraid of the 
plligue; they say it is at Newcastle. I begged Mr* 
Harley for the love of God to take some care about it» 
or we aie all ruined There have been orders for all 
ships from the Baltic to pass their quarantine before they 
land ; but they neglect it. You remember I have been 
afraid these two years. 

9. O faiti), you are a saucy rogue. I have bad your 
sixth letter just now, before this is gone ; but I will not 
mswer a word of it, only that I never was giddy since 
wiy first fit, but I have had a cold just a fortnight, and 
cough with it still morning and evening; but it will go 
offl It i8» however, such abominable weather that no 
creature can walk. They say here three of your com- 
arifisioners will be turned out, Ogle, South, and St. €luia- 
Uio, and that Dick Stuart and Ludlow will be two of 
the new enes. I am a Uttk soliciting ibr anothev^ il ia 
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pomt Lord Abercom, bot that is a secret, I meao, that I 
befriend bim is a secret ; but I believe it is too late, by 
his own fault and ill fortune. I dined with him to-daj. 
I am lieartilj sorry you do not go to Clogher, faith, I 
ain; and so GM Almighty protect poor dear, dear, 
dear, dearest MD. Farewell till to-night. I will begin 
my eleventh to-night; so I am always writing to little 

Ma 



LETTER XL 

London^ Dec. 9, 1 719. 

So, young women, I have just sent my tenth to the 
post-office, and, as I told you, have received your se- 
venth (faith I am afraid I mistook, and said your sixth, 
and then we shall be all in confusion this month.) Well, 
I told you I dined with Lord Abereom to-day, and that 
is enough till by and by ; for I must go write idle things; 
and twittle twattle. What is here to do with your little 
MD's? and so I put this by for a while. It is now late, 
and I can only say MD is a dear saucy rogue, and what 
then. Presto loves them the better. 

10. This son of a b;^4«^atrick is out of the way^ 

and I can da nothing ; am forced to borrow coals : it is 

DOW six o'clock, and I am come home after a pure walk 

IB the Pai-k ; delicate weather, begun only to day. A 

terrible storm last night : we hear one of your packet 

boats is cast away, and young beau Swift in it, and Gf^ 

serai Saakey : I know not the truth ; you will before 

me. Raymond talks of leaving the town in a few days| 

and going in a month to Ireland, for fear hia wife should 

lie too far gone, and forced to be brought to l;ed here, 

lithiak be is in tlie right: but perhaps this packet ))oat 

S3 



^-r JOURNAL TO BTELUA 

irill fright him. He has do relish forLoodon; aod I 
do Dot wonder at it. He has got some Templars from 
Iselaud Ib^it show him the town. I do not let him see 
me above twice a week, and that only while I an ^bress- 
iog in the morning. — So now the puppy's come in, and 
I have got mj own ipk^ but a new pen ; and sonowyou 
are rogues and sauceboxes till I gO to bed ; for J must 
go study, sirrahs. Now I think of it, tell the bishop of 
Clogher he shall not cheat me of one inch of my bell 
metal. Tou know it is nothing but to save the town . 
money; and Enniskilling can afford it better than Larar 
cor ; he shall have but one thousand five hundred weights . 
I have been reading, &c. as usual, and am now g<^ng 
to bed; and I find this day's article is long enough; so . 
get you gone till to-morrow and then. I dined with Sir 
}\[atthew Dudley. 

11. I am come again as yesterday, and the puppy had . 
^gain locked up my ink, notwithstanding all I said to 
him yesterday; but he came home a little after rae^ so 
all is well : they art lighting my fire, and I will go stu- . 
dy. The fair, weather is gone again, and it has rained . 
all day. I do nol like this open weather, though some 
say it is healthy. . They say it is a false report about 
the plague at Newcastle. I have no news to day; I 
dbed with JVfos. Vaohomrigh, to dedre them to buy me 
a scarf; and Lady Abercorn is to buy roe another, to 
see who does best : mine is all in rags. I saw the duke 
of Richmond yesterday at court again ; but would not 
speak to him : I believe we are fallen out I am now in 
bed; andithsA rained all this evening, like wildfire. 
Have you so much rain in yoat town ? Raymond waa 
in a firight, as I expected, upon the news of this ship- 
wreck; but I persuaded him, and he leaves this town in 
t week. I got him acquainted with Sir Robert Ray- 
mood, the solicitor g^neyal, who owns bkn to be of bis 
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family; and I belieye it may do bim a kiodoefls, by be- 
ing recommended to your aew lord chancellor. — I had 
a letter from Mrs. Long, that has quite turned my sto- 
mach against her : no less than two nasty jests in it with 
' daises to suppose them. She is corrupted in that coun* 
try town* with vile conversation. — I will not answer. 
your letter till I hare leisure : so let this go on as it will, . 
what care I ? what cares saucy Presto ? 

12. I was to day at the secretary's office with Lewis, 
and in came Lord Rivers, who took Lewis oiU and whis- 
pered him ; and then came up to me to desire my ac- 
quaintance, Sie* so we bowed and complimented a while, 
and parted; and I dined with Phil. Savage,! and his 
Irish club, at their boarding place; and passing an even- 
ing scurvily enough, did not come home till eight. Ktr. 
Addison and I hardly meet once a fortnight : his parlia- 
nent{ and my different friendships keep us asunder. Sir 
Matthew Dudley turned away his butler yesterday 
morning, and at night the poor fellow died suddenly in 
the streets : Was not it an odd event ? But what care 
you ; but then I knew the butler. — Why, it seems your 
packet boat is not lost : pshab, how silly that is, when I 
bad already gone through the forms, and said it was a 
sad thing,, and that I was sorry for it. But when must 
I Answer this letter of our MD's ? Here it is, lies between 
this paper on the other side the leaf: one of these odd 
come sbortlies I will consider, so good night. 

13. Morning. I am to go trapesing with Lady Kerry 

and Mrs. Pi-att to see sights all this day : Uicy engaged 

me yesterday morning at tea. Tou hear the havoc: 

making in the army : Meredyth, Macartney, and Colo- 

' iiel Honeywood, are obliged to sell their commands at 

* Lyoa Regis. D. S. 

f Chancellor of the exchequer ia Ireland. D. S- 

^ X. e. His attcndauce in parliaqient. D. S.. 
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half value, and leave the army, for driokiog deBlmctipft 
to the present ministry, and dressing up a hat on a stick, 
tOad calling it Harley ; then drinking a glass with one 
hand, and discharging a pistol with the other at the 
Biawkin, wishing it were Harley himself; and a hun* 
died other such pretty tricks, as iuflambg their soldier^^ 
and foreign ministers, against the late changes at court* 
Cadogan* has had a little paring: his mother told me 
yest^day he had lost the'^lace of envoy : but I hope they 
will go no farther with him, for he was not at those muU- 
noua meetii^s. Well, these saucy jades take up so much 
of my time, with writing to them in a morning $ but faith 
I am glad to see you whenever I can : a little snap, and 
away; so hold your tongue, for I must rise: not a 
word for your life. How nonmnv? so very well ; stay 
till I come home, and then, perhaps, you may hear far« 
ther from me. And where will you go to day, for I can- 
not be with you for these ladies? It is a rainy ugly day. 
I would have you send for Walls^ and go to the dean^s; 
but do not play small games when you lose. Tou will 
be ruined by Manilio, Basto, the queen, and two sroall. 
trumps in red. I confess it is a good hand against the 

* William Cadogan, Eiq. was quartermaster general in 1701 ; colo- 
■d of a regiment of horse in 1703; brigadier general in 1704; plenipo- 
tentiary to the Spanish. Netherlands and major general in 1706; lieu- 
tenant gener^il in 1709; on the accession of King Geoi^^ei master of 
the robes, and colonel of the second regiment of horse guards ; knight 
of the Thistle in 1715; governor of the Isle of Wight, and plenipoten- 
tiary to Holland io 1716, created Lord Cadogan, June21, that year; . 
Baron Oakley, Viscoont Caversham, and Earl Cadogan, April 17, 
1718. On the death of the duke of Marlborongh in 1722, he was mas- 
ter general of the ordnance, and colonel of the first regiment of foot 
guards. He died July 17, 1726.— No officer was ever so mueh relied- 
on by the duke of Marlborough as General Cadogan. He had the can 
of marking out almost every camp during the war in the Netherbnds 
and Germany ; which he executed so skilfully, that, it was observed^ 
the doke was never surprised or attacked in bis camp daring the whole 
war, N. 



JOURNAL TO 'STELLA. SY 

ftaftat; boi theo there are Spadilio, Piinto, the kiog^ 
stiODg tnuBps against you, which, with one trump moic^ 
arc three tricks tea ace: for suj^iose you play your Mft* 
Ditto — O, silly, how I prate aud caooot get away from 
this MD in a moroiog. Got, get you gooe, dear naughty 
girlfl^ and let me rise. Th^:e^ Patrick locked up my 
ink igaia the third time last night : the rogue gets the 
better of me; but I will rise in t^ute of you, surrahs. — 
At Night. Lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt, Mrs. Cadogaoi 
aod I, in one coach; Lady Kerry's son and his g0¥e»- 
oor, and two gentlemen, in another; maids and missev 
and little master (Lord Shelbum's children) in a third, 
all hackneys, set out at ten o'clock this morning from 
Lord Shelburn's house in Piccadilly to the Tower, and 
saw all the sights, lions, &c ; then to Bedlam ; then dined 
at the chop-house behind the Exchange; then to Ghre- 
sham College (but the keeper was not at home) and coii» 
eluded the night at the puppetshow, whence .we came 
home safe at night, and I left them. The ladies were 
all io mobs; how do you call it ? undressed; anditwaa 
the rainitst day that ever dripped ; and I am weary, aod 
it is now past eleven. 

14. Stay, I will answer some of your letter this morn- 
ing in bed : let me see ; come and appear, little letter. 
Here I am, says he, and what say you to Mrs. MD thai 
morning fresh and fasting ? who dares think MD n^li^ 
gent ? I allow them a fortnight, and they give it me» 
I could fill a letter in a week ; but it is longer eveiy 
day, and so I keep it a fortnight, and then it is cheaper 
by one half. I have never been giddy, dear Stelli^ 
since that morning : I have taken a whole box of pills^ 
and keeked at them every night, and drank a pint of 
brandy at mornings. O then, you kept Presto's little 
birthday : would to God I had been with you. I for- 
got it, as I told you before. Kediculous, madam; I 
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suppose jou mean ridiculous : let. me hare do more o 
tbat ; it is the author of the Atalantb's spellioig. I have 
Beaded it in jeur letter. And can Stella read this 
writing without hurting her dear eyes ? 0» faith, I am 
afraid not Have a care of those ejes, pray, pray, 
pfetty Stella. It is well enough what you observe, th$t 
if I writ better, perhaps you would not read so well, be- 
ing used to tliis manner ; it is an alphabet you are used 
Id: you know such a pothook makes a letter ; and you 
know what letter, and so and so. I will swear hetoM 
me so, and that they were long letters too; but I toM 
him it was a gasconade of yours, &c. I am talking of 
the bishop of Glogher, how he forgot. Turn over..* I 
kad not room on the other side to say that, so I did it 
on this : I fancy tliat is a good Irish blunder. Ah, why 
do not you go down to Clogber nautinautinautidear 
g^ris; I dare not say noutt. without dear: O, faith, you 
^vem me. But, seriously, I am sorry you do not go^ 
as iar as I can judge at this distance. No, we would 
f<et you another horse; I will make Parvisol get you 
DOe. I always doubted tliat horse of yours : prithee 
sell him, and let it be a present to me. My heart aches 
when I think you lide him. Order Parvisol to sell him, 
and that you are to return me the money : I. shall never 
be easy until he is out of yoijir hands. Faith, I have 
dreamed five or six times of horses tumbling since I had 
your letter. If he cannot sell him, let him run this 
winter. Faith, if I was near you, I would whip your 

to some tune, for your grave saucy answer about 

the dean and tToiisouibus ; I would, young women. 
And did the dean preach for me ? very well. Whj, 
would they have me stand here aod preach to them ? 

•'He Koni to have writteo tbcae wordf ia.a Mhm, for the lake Qf% 

TihaX follows. D. 9. . 
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2fo^ the Tattler of the ShilKDg was not miDe, more 
Ihan the hint, and two or three general heads for it. I 
have much more important business on mj hands : and» 
besides, the ministiy hate to think that I should help 
him, and have made reproaches on it ; and I frauklj 
told them, I would do it no more. This is a secret. 
though, madam Stella. Tou win eight shillingsl^? Ton 
win eight fiddlesticks. Faith, you say nothing of whal 
yoa lose, young women. I hope Manley is in no great 
danger ; for Ned Southwell is his friend^ and so is Sir 
Thomas Frankland ; and his brother John Mauley stands 
up heartily for him. On the other side» all the gentle- 
men of Ireland here are furiously against him. Now, 
mistress Dingley, are not you an impudent slut to expect 
a letter next packet from Presto, when you confess your-, 
self, that you had so lately two letters in four days ? un- 
seasonable baggage I No^ little Dingley, I am always 
in bed by twelve ; i mean nvy caodle^s out by twelve, 
and I take great care of myself. Pray let every bo&f 
know, upon occasion, that Mr. Harley got the first-fruils 
from the queen for the clergy of Ireland, and that nothii^ 
remains but the forms, Sx., So you say the deao and 
you dined at Stoyte's, and Mrs. Stoy te was in raptures 
that I remembered her. I must do it but seldom, or it 
will take off her rapture. But, what now, you sancj 
slutsi, all this written in a morning, and ^intist rise and 
go abroad. Pray stay till night : do not think I wi)l 
aquander mornings upon you, pray good madam. Faith^ 
if I go OD longer in this trick of writing in the momingB 
I diall be afraid of leaving it ofl^ and think yoa expect 
kf and be in awe. Good morrow, sirrahs, I will rise* 
At night I went to-day to the court of requests (I will 
not answer the rest of your letter yet, that by the way) 
lo hopes to dine with Mr. Harley : but Lord DuppKo,. 
In son-in-law^ told me be did not dine at home ; so I 
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iras at a loss, until I met with Mr. Secretary St. Joho^ 
and went home and dined with hin, where he told me 
of a good bite. Lord Rivem told me two days ago^ 
that he was resolved to come Sunday fortnight next to 
bear me preach before the queen. I assured him the day 
was not yet fixed, and I knew nothing of it. To>day 
the 9ecretary told me, that his father, (Sir Harry St. 
John,) and Lord Rivers, were to be at St. James's 
church, to hear me preach there ; and were assured I 
was to preach : so there will be another bite ; for I 
know nothing of the matter, but that Mr. Harley and 
St. John are resolved I must preacli before the queeu^ 
mid the secretary of state has told me he will give me 
t]yree weeks warning ; but I desired to be excusedi 
which he will not. St. John, ^ you shall not be excu- 
sed." However, I hope they will forget it; for if it 
should happen, all the puppies hereabouts will throng to 
bear me, and expect something wonderful, and be 
plaguily balked ; for I shall preach plain honest stuff.* 
I staid with St. John till eight, and then came home^ 
and Patrick desired leave to go abroad, and by and by 
comes up the girl to tell me, a geotleman was below in a 
Qoach who had a bill to pay me ; so I let him come np, 
and who should it be but Mr. Addison and Sam Dop- 
ping,, to haul me out to supper, where I have staid till 
twelve. If Patrick had been at home^ I should have 
escaped this ; for I have taught him to deny me almost 
aa well as Mr. Harley's porter. Where did I leave off 
in MD's letter ? let me see. So, now I have it. * Tou 
are pleased to say, madam Dingly, that those that go for 
England, can never tell when to come back. Do you 
mean th'is as a reflection upon Presto, madam ? sauce- 

* The ministry nerer cooU prevail upon the doctor to preach h^ 
Core the queen. D. 8. 
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koKfiB, I wiU cone back as seoo ai I can, tfab is hit oom- 
Bion phrase, aod I hope with some advanta^, uidess all 
ninistriesbe alike, as perhaps they may. I hope Hawk- 
shaw is in Dublin before dow, and that yoa have your 
tfiiop, aod like your spectacles : if you do not, you shall 
have better. I hope Dingley's tobacco did not spoil 
Stella's chocolate, and that all is safe : pray let me know. 
Mr. Addison and I are different as black and white, and 
I believe our inendship will go ofl^, by this damned ba- 
mofiaB of party : he cannot bear seeing me fall in so with 
Ihb ministry ; but I love him still as well as ever, though 
ve seldom meet. Hussy, Stella, you jest about poor 
Googreve's eyes ; you do so, hussy ; but I will bang 
your bones, faith. Yes, Steele was a little while is 
praon, or at least in a spunging-house, some time before 
t came, but not since. Pox on your convocation, and 
your Lamberts ;* they write with a vengeance ! I sup- 
pose you think it a piece of affectation in me to wish 
your Irish folks would not like my Shower ; but yoa 
are mistaken. I should be glad to have the general 
applause there as I have here (though I say it) but I have 
«Dly that of one or two, and therefore I would have 
none at all, but let you all be in the wrong. I do not 
know, that is not what I would say ; but I am so tosti- 
cated with supper and stuff" that I cannot express my- 
•df^^What you say of Sid Hamet is well enough ; that 
m enemy should like it, and a friend not ; and that 
telliag the autlKNr would make both change their o^ 
wkoas. Why did not you tell Griffyth'that you fancied 
there was something in it of my manner ; but first spur 
op bis commendation to the height, as we served my 

* Or. Lambert was chaplain to Lord Whartoo. He was censored 
IP thelower house of coov^eation of Ireland as author of ClihcUfa^ 
letter. N. 
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poor uncle about the sconce that I mended. Well, I 
desired 70U to give what I intended for an answer to Mnu 
Fenton, to save her postage, and myself trouble ; and 
i hope I have done it if jou have not. 

J 5^ Lord, what a long day's writing was yesterdaj's 
answer to your letter, siirahs! I dined to day with Lew- 
is and Foixi, whom I have brought acquainted. Lewis 
told me a pure thing. I bad been hankering with Mr. 
Harley to save Steele his other employment, and have a 
Httle mercy on him, and I had been saying the same 
thing to Lewis, who is Mr. Harley's- chief favourite. 
Lewis tells Mr. Harley how kindly I should take it, if 
be would be reconciled to Steele, &c. Mr. Harle7,,on. 
my account, falls in with it, and appoints Steele a tiiae 
to let him attend him, which Steele accepts with great 
submission, but never comes, nor sends any excuse. 
Whether it was bluodering, sullenness, insolence, or ran- 
cour of party, I cannot tell ; but I shall trouble myself 
DO more about him. I believe Addison hindered him 
out of mere spite, being grated to the soul to^think he 
lAiould ever want my help to save his friend ; yet now 
he is soliciting me to make another of his friends queen'» 
secretary at Geneva ; aud I will do it if I can, it is poor. 
Pastoral Philips. 

16. O, why did you leave my picture behind you at 
ttie other lodgings ? Forgot it ? well ; but pray re- 
nember it now, and do not roll it up, do you bear ? but 
hang it carefully in some part of your room, where chairs 
and candles, and mop-sticks will not spoil it, sirrahs. No 
truly, I will not be god-father to goody Walls this bout, 
and I hope she will have 00 more. There will be 00 
(piiet, nor cards, for his child. I hope it will die the day 
after the chnstening. Mr. Harley gave me a paper, 
wltb as account of the sentence yon ^eak of agidnst 
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^belads that defaced the statue,* aod that iDgoUaby re- 
pneved that part of it standing before the statue. I hope 
It was never executed. We have got jour Broderick out ; 
Doyne is to succeed him, and Cox Doyne. And so tliere 
is an end of your letter ; it is all answered, and now I 
must go on upon my own stock ; go on, did I say ? why I 
have written enough ; but this is too soon to send it }'ct, 
young women ; faith I dare not use you to it, you will 
always expect it ; what remains shall be only short jour- 
nals of a day, and so I will rise, for this morning. At 
night. I dined with my opposite neighbour, Darteneuf, 
aod I was soliciting this day, to present the bishop of 
Clogher, vicechancellcH* ;t but it will not do ; the} aic 
an set against him, and the duke of Ormond, they say, 
has resolved to dispose of it somewhere else. Well ; 
little saucy rogues, do not stay out too late to-night, be- 
cause it is Saturday night, and young women should 
come liome soon then. 

1 7. I went to court to seek a dinner, bat the queen 
was not at church, she has got a touch of the gout ; so 

** Ao equestrian f (atiie of King U'illiam Ill.io College Greev, 0iib- 
iin. It was common in the da>'s of party, for wild young studenti 
oi the university of Dublin to play several tricks with this statue. 
Sometimes in their frolkks they would set a mawkin behind the effi- 
gies of the king ; sometimes dress up the horse and rider with bowv 
and sheaves of straw ; but tlieir infernal sin was that of whipping 
the truncheon out of the rider^s hand, and thereby leaving the poor 
ilatue defenceless. For tliese and the like freaks, many young gen- 
tlcBien were in former days expelled the university. Bat, in after- 
times, there was ample amends made to the statue tor these affronts $ 
tf wheeling round its pedestal with all gravity and solemnity, then 
aBghtingfrom coaches, falling down upon the knees, and drinking to 
U^ gSorkms and immortal skemory of the dead, with eye* lifted up 
tQ the itatoe, could express the gratitude and devotion of its adorers. 
It is said, that what originaUy gave the students ofience, was the 
A« of the statoe ; the front of it being directed to the city, and the 
iMck diametrically opposite to the great and beautiful entrance of 
the college. D. S. , ^ 

f Of the university of Dublin. D. 9. 
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the eoiirt was thin, and 1 went to the coflfee-hoose ; and 
Sir Thomas Frankland and his eldest son and I went 
and dined with bis son William. I talked a great deal 
to Sir Thomas about Manley, and find he is his good 
firiend, and so has Ned Southwell been, and I hope he 
will be safe though all the Irish folks here are his mortal 
enemies. There was a devilish bite to-daj. They had 
it, I know not how, that I was to preach this morning at 
St. James's church, and abundance went, among the 
rest Lord Radnor, who never is abroad till three in the 
afternoon. I walked all the way home from Hatton 
Garden at alx, by moonlight, a delicate night. Ray- 
mond called at nine, but I was denied, and now I am ini 
bed between eleven and twelve, just going to sleep, and 
dream of my own dear roguish impudent pretty MD. 

18. You will now have short days' works, just a few 
lines to teH you where I am, and what I am doing ; only 
I will keep room for the last day to tell you news, if 
there be any worth sending. I have been sometimes like 
to do it at the top of my letter, until I remark it would 
be old before it reached you. I was hunting to dine 
widi Mr. Harley to-day, but could not find him ; and 
90 I dined with honest Dr. Cockbum, and came home at 
nx, and was taken out to next door by Dopping and 
Ford, to drink bad claret and oranges, and we let Ray- 
mond come to us, who talks of leaving the town to-mor* 
row, but I believe will stay a day or two longer. It is 
DOW late, and I will ^ay no more, but end this line with 
bidding my own dear saucy MD good night, &c 

19. I am come down proud stomach in one instance, 
for I went to-day to see the duke of Buckingham ; but 
Came too late ; then I visited Mrs. Barton, and thought 
to have dined with some of the ministry ; but it rained, 
and Mn. Yanhomrigh was nigh, and I took the oppor- 
tunity of paying her for a scarf she bought me, and 
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dtned there ; at four I wcot to congratulate With Lord 
Shelbum, for the death of poor Ladj Shelhura dowager ; 
he was at his country house ; and returned while 1 was 
there, and had not beard of it, and he took it very well. 
I am now come home before six, and find a packet from 
the bishop of Clogher, with one enclosed to the duke of 
Ormond, which is ten dajs earlier dated than another I 
had from Parvisol ; however, it Is no matter, for the 
duke has already disposed of the vice-chancellorshijp to 
the archbishop of Tuam,^ and I could not help it, for 
it is a thing whollj jou know in the duke's power; and 
I find the bishop has enemies about the duke. I writ 
this while Patrick is Ibldiug up mj scarf, and dcing up 
the fire (for I keep a fire, it costs roe twelve pence a 
week) and so be quiet till I am gone to bed, and then sit 
down by me a little, and we will talk a few words more. 
Well ; now MD is at my bed-side ; and now what shall 
we 4say ? How does Mrs. Stoyte ? What had the 
dean for supper ? How much did Mrs. Walls win ? 
Poor Lady Shelbum ! Well, go get you to bed, nr- 
rahs. 

20. Morning. I was up this morning early, and sh^* 
red by candle-light, and write this by the fireside. Pocnr 
Raymond just came in and took his leave of me ; he ia 
summoned by high order from his wife, but pretends he 
has had enough of London. I was a little melancholy 
to part with him : he goes to Bristol, where they are to 
be with his merchant brother, and now thinks of stay-* 
ing till May : so she must be brought to bed in Eng- 
land. He was so easy and manageable, that I almost 
repent I suffered him to see me so seldom. But he is 
gone, and will save Patrick some lies in a week : Pa* 

* Dr. John Veaey, bishop ef Limerick, June 11, 1672 ; traailated 
ijo Taam, March 18, 1678. He died in 1716. N. 
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trick is grovn admirable at it, and will make his fortune. 
How now, sirrah, must I write in a moruiog to your im- 
pudence ? 

Stay till night, 
And then I'll write 
In black and white, 
By candlelij2;lit 
Of wax so bright, 
It helps the sight, 
A bite, a bite ! 
INIarry come up, Mrs. Boldface. 

At night. Dr. Raymond came back, and goes tomm'- 
Tow. I did not come home till eleven, and found him 
here to take leave of me. I went to the court of re- 
quests, thinking to find IMr. Harley, and dine with him ; 
and refused Henley, and every boily, and at last knew 
not where to go, and met Jemmy Leigh by chance, and 
was just in the same way, so I dined at his lodging on ^ 
tseefsteak, and drank your healtii, then left him and went 
to the tavern with Ben Tooke and Portlack, the duke of 
Ormond's secrclar}% drinking nasty white wine till 
eleven. I am sick and ashamed of it, &c. 

21- I met that beast Ferris, Lord Berkeley's steward 
formerly; I walked with him a turn in the park, and 
that scoundrel dog is as happy as an emperor, has mar- 
ried a wife with a considerable estate in land and houses 
about this town, and lives at his ease at Ilammcrsmitb. 
See your confounded sect. — Well ; I had the same luck 
to-day with Mr. Harley ; it was a lovely day, and went 
by water into the city, and dined with Stratford at a 
merchants house, and walked home with as great a dunce 
as Ferris, I mean Colonel Caufiold, and came home by 
eight, and now am in bed, and going to sleep for a wager, 
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^i»i wW fend this letter no Saturday, or to ; btit, first, I 
will wish you a merry Christmas aorl a happy new yeiir, 
tind pray God we may never keep them asunder agaio.. 

22. Moniiag. I am going bow to Mr. Harley's levee 
oo purpose to vex him ; I will say I had do other way 
of seeing him^ &c. Patrick says, it is a dark mornino:. 
and that the duke of Argyle is to be knighted to-day, 
the booby means installed, at Windsor. But I must 
rise, for this is a shaving day, and Patrick says there is 
a good fire ; I wish MD were by it, or I by MBi*s. — At 
night I forgot to tell you. Madam Dingley, that I paid 
oioe shillings for your glass and spectacles, of which three 
were for the bishop^s case ; I am sorry I did not buy you 
such another case, but if you like it, I will bring one 
over with me, pray tell me : the glass to read was four 
shillinss, the spectacles two. And have you had your 
chocolate ? Leigh says, he sent the petticoat by one 
Mr. Spencer. Pray have you no farther commissions 
fw roe ? I paid the glassman but last night, and he would 
have made me a present of the microscope worth thirty 
killings, and would have seut it home with me; I 
thought the deuce was in tlie man : he said, ** I could 
4o him more service than that was worth," &o. I re* 
fused his present, but promised him all service I could 
do him ; and so now I am obliged in hoaour to recom- 
mend him to every body. — At night. I went lo Mr. 
Harley's levee ; he came and asked me, what had I to 
do there, and bid me come and dine with him on a family 
dinner; which I did, and it was the first time I ever saw 
his lady and daughter; at five, my lord keeper came in : 
I told Mr. Harley, he had formerly presented me to Sir 
Simon Uarcourt, but now must to my lord keeper, so he 
laughed, «Sx. 

23. Morning. This letter goes to-night without fail; 
I hope there is none from you yet at the coffee-house: 1 

VOL. XX f. E 
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will send and see by and by; and let you know, and sd, 
and so. Patrick goes to see for a letter : what will you 
lay, is there one from MD or no ; No, I say ; done for 
sixpence. Why has the dean never once written to me ? 
I won sixpence ; I won sixpence ; there is not one let- 
ter to Presto. Good mon-ow, dear sirrahs: Stratford* 
and I dine to-day with Lord Mountjoy. God Almighty 
preserve and bless you ; farewell, &c. 

I have been dining at Lord Mountjoy 's ; and am come 
to study : our news from Spain this post takes off some 
of our fears. The parliament is prorogued to-day, or 
adjourned rather till after the holidays. Bank stock 19 
105, so I may get 1 2L for my bargain already. Patrick, 
the puppy, is abroad, and how shall I send thb letter ? 
Good night, little dears both, and be happy, and remem- 
ber your poor Presto, that wants you sadly, as hope 
saved. Let roe go study, naughty girls, and do not keep 
me at the bottom of the paper. O faith, if you knew 
fvhat lies on my hands constantly,^ you would wonder to 
see how I could write such long letters ; but we will talk 
of that some other time. Good night again, and God 
bless dear MD with his best blessing, yes, yes, and 
Dingley and Stella and me too, Szc, 

Ask the bishop of Cloghcr about the pun I sent him 
of Lord Sta well's brother ; it will be a pure bite. This 
letter has 199 lines in it, beside all postcripts; I had a 
curiosity to reckon. 

There is a long letter for you. 

It is longer than a sermon, faith. 

I had another letter from Mrs. Fenton, who says you 
were with her. I hope you did not go on purpose. I 
will answer her letter soon ; it is about some money in 
Lady Giffard's hands. 

* Writijig the Examiner. D. S. 
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Thej say 70a have had eight packets due to jou; 
so pray, madams, do not blame Presto, but the wind. 

M7 humble service to Mrs. Walb and Mrs, Stoy te ; I 
missed the former a good while. 



LETTER XIL 

London, Dec. 23, 1710. 

I HATE sent my 1 1 th to night as usual, and begin the 
dozenth, and told you I dined with Stratford at Lord 
Mountjoj's, and I will tell you no more at present, guess 
for why ; because I am going to mind things^ and mighty 
alTairs, not your nasty first-fruits : I let them alone tSfl 
Mr. Harley gets the queen's letter, but other things of 
greater moment, that you shall know one day, when the 
ducks have eaten up all the dirt So sit still a while 
just by me while I am studying, and do not say a -word, 
I charge you, and when I am going to bed, I will take 
you along, and talk with you a little while : so there, 
sit there. Come then, let us see what we have to say to 
these saucy brats, (hat will not let us go sleep at past 
eleven. Why, f am a little impatient to know how you 
do ; but that I take it for a standing maxim, that when 
you are silent, all is pretty well, because that is the way 
I will deal with you ; and if there was any thing you 
ought to know now, I would write by the first post, 
although I had written but the day before. Remember 
diis^ young women, and God Almighty preserve you 
both, and make us happy together ; and tell me how ac- 
counts stand between us, that you may be paid long be* 
fore it is 5)iie,^not to want I will return no more money 
while I stay, so that you need not be in pain tobe^paid; 
but let me know at least a month before you cau'wafit^ 
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OtNsei've this, do jou hear, little dear skrahs, and krvt: 
Presto as Presto loves MD, &c. 

24. You will have a iiierrier Christmas eve than we 
here. I went up to court before church, and in one of 
the rooms, there being but little company, a fellow in a 
fed coat without a sword came up to me, and after 
irords dT coui'se, asked mc how the ladies did. I asked, 
what ladies ? He said, " Mrs. Dingley and Mrs. Johnr 
^on." " Very well," said I, " when I heard from them 
last: and pray when came you from thence, sir ?" He 
^aid, " I never was in Ireland ;'* and just at that word 
Tiord Winchelsea comes up to me, and the man went ofi*. 
As I went out I saw him again, and recollected him, it 
wasVedeau with a pox: I then went and made my apo- 
logies, '* that my head was full of something I had to 
say to Lord Wincliclsea," Ajc. and I asked after his wife^ 
and 60 all was well, and he inquired after my lodging, 
because be had some favour to deare of me in Ireland, 
to recommend somebody to somebody, I know not what 
it is. When I came from church I went !ip to court 
again, where Sir Edmund Bacon told me the bad news 
from Spain, which you will hear before this i*eaches you ; 
as we have it now, we are undone tht&re, and it was odd 
to see the whole coiuitenances of the coiut changed so 
inHwo hours. Lady Mountjoy carried me home to din- 
litty where I staid not long after, and came home early, 
and now am got into bed, for you must always write to 
your MDs in bed, that is a maxim. Mr. White and 
Mr. Red, write to MD when abed ; Mr. Black and Mr.. 
Brown, write to MD when you are down ; Mr. Oak and 
Mr. Willow, write to MD on your pillow. What is 
this ? faith I smell fire ; what can it be ; this house has 
a thousand stinks in it. I think to leave it on Thurs- 
day, aof) lodge over the way. Faith I must rise, an^ 
look'^ my chimney, for the smell grows stronger, sta3^— 
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ter ; but DOW iKitiember I always write Pdfr> Patrick 
wishes opft a happy new year, and desires I would rise, 
for it is a good fire, and faith it is cold. I was so politic 
last night with MD, never saw the like. Get the Exa- 
miners, and read them ; the last nine or ten are full of the 
reasons for the late change, and of the abuses of the last 
mv^try; and the great men assure me they are all true* 
They are written by their encouragement and direction. 
I must rise and go see Shr Andrew Fountaine; but per* 
baprto niglit I may answer MD's letter: so good mor* 
jrow, my nustresses all, good morrow. I wish you both 
a merry new year, roast bee( minced pies, and good 
strong t>eer, and me a share of your good cbe€r. That 
I was there, er you were here, and you ^e a little saa- 
cy dear. — Good morrow again, dear sirrahs; one cannot 
rise for your play. — At night. I went this morning t» 
visit Lady Kerry and Lord Shelbum, and they mad6 
me dine with them. Sir Andrew Fountaine is better. 
And now let us come and see what this saucy dear letter 
of MD says. Come out^ letter, come out from between 
the sheets ; here it is underneath, and it will not come 
out. Come out again, I say : so there. Here it is^ What 
says Presto to me, pray ? says it. Come^ and let me 
answer for you to your ladies. Hold up your head then, 
like a good letter. There. Pray, how have you got 
up with Presto r Madam Stella. Tou write your eighth 
when yo« receive mine r now I write my twelfth, whea 
I receive your eighth. Do not you allow for what ate 
upon the road, simpleton ? what say yon to that ? And 
so you kept Presto^ little birthday, I warrant r would 
to God I had been at the health, rather than here, where 
I have no manner of pleasure, nothing but eternal bun^ 
ness upon my bands. I shall grow^ise in time; but 

* Presto. DiS. 

S3 



102 JOURNAL TO STELLA. 

Tiflors man is Yedel, that is true. Bank stock will fall 
like stockfish by this bad news, and two dajs ago I 
could have got 12L by my bargaiD ; but do not intend 
to sell, and in time it will rise. It is odd, that my Lord 
Feterborow foretold this loss two months ago, one night 
at Mr. Harley's, when I was there ; he bid us count 
upon it, that Stanhope would lose Spain before Christ- 
mas ; that he would venture his head upon it, and gave 
us reasons ; and though Mr. Harlej argued the contra- 
ry, he still held to his opinion. I was telling my Lord 
Anglesea this at court this morning, and a gentleman by 
said, he had heard my Lord Feterborow afErm the same 
thing. I have heard wise folks say, ^^ An ill tongue 
may do much." And it is an old saying, *' Once I 
guessed right, and I got credit by it ; Thrice I guessed 
wrong, and I kept my credit on." No, it is you are 
sorry, not I. 

26. By the Lord Harry I shall be undone here with 
Christmas boxes. The rogues at the coffee-house have 
raised tlieir tax, every one giving a crown, and I gave 
mine for shame, beside a great many half crowns to 
great men's porters, &c. I went to day by water into 
the city, and dined with no less a man than the city 
printer.^ There is an intimacyf between us, built upoo 
reasons that you shall know when I see you : but the 
rain caught me within twelve penny length of home. I 
called at Mr. Harley's who was not within, dropped my 
half crown with his porter, drove to the coffee-house, 
where the rain kept me till nine. I had letters to-day 
from the archbishop of Dublin, and Mr. Bernage; the 
latter sends me a melancholy account of Lady Shelbum'a 

* Mr. John Barber, afterward lord mayor. N. 
t Ml. Barber wai then printiog the £xamiaer. N. 
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deatb, and ins own disappoiDtineots, and would gladly 
be a captain ; if I can help him, I will. 

27. Morning. I bespoke a lodging over the way for 
to-morrow, and the dog let it yesterday to another ; I 
gave him no earnest, so it seems he conid do it ; Patrick 
would have had me give him earnest to bind him ; but I 
would not. So I must go saunter to-day for a lodging 
somewhere else. Did you ever see so open a winter in 
England ? We have not had two frosty days ; but it 
pays it off in rain : we have not had three fair days 
these six weeks. O faith, I dreamed mightily of MD 
last night ; but so confused I cannot tell a word. I have 
made Ford acquainted with Lewis, and to-day we dined 
together ; in the evening I called at one or two neigh- 
bours, hoping to spend a Christmas evening; but none 
were at home, they were all gone to be merry with others. 
I have often observed this, that in merry times every 
body is abroad : where tlie deuce are they ? So I went 
to the coflee-houBe, and talked with Mr. Addison an 
hour, who at last remembered to give me two letters^ 
which I cannot answer to-night, nor to-morrow neither, 
I can assure you, young women, count upon that. I 
have other tilings to do than to answer nauglity gurls, ao 
old saying and true. Letters from MDs must not be 
answered in ten days : it is but bad rhyme, «&c. 

28. To-day I had a message from Sir Thomas Han- 
mer to dine with him : the famous Dr. Smalridge'*'' was 
of the company, and we sat till six, and I came home to 
my new lodgings in St. Alban-street, where I pay the 
' sflune rent (eight shillings a week) for an apartment two 
pair of stairs, but I have the use of the parlour to re^ 

* Tlieo caoon of Christ Church. He was afterward successively 
^ean of Carlisle 1711, dean of Christ Church 1713, ami in 1714 bishop 
of Bristol. X 
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ceive persoos of quality, and I am got ioto my j^ew 
bed, Sic. 

29. Sir Andrew Fouotaitie has beea very ill this 
week ; and sent to me early this morning to (lave pray- 
cr^ whicli you know is the last thing. I found the 
doctors and all in despair about him. I read prayers to 
him, found he had settled all things; and when I. came 
out the nurse asked me, whether I thought it piiiible 
he cpuld live ; for the doctors thought not. I said, I 
believed he would live ; for I found the seeds of life in 
him, which I observe seldom fail (and I found them in 
poor dearest Stella, when she was ill many years ago;) 
and to night I was with him again, and he was mightily 
recovered, and I hope he will do well, and the doctor 
i(pproTed my reasons ; but if he should die, I should^ 
eome off scurvily. The secretary of state (Mr, St. 
John) sent to mc to dine with him ; Mr. Harley and 
Lord Peterborow dined there too, and at oight came 
Bord Rivers. Lord Feterl)oi'ow goes to Yieuoa in ii 
day or two; he has promised to make me write to him. 
Mr. Harley went away at six, but we staid till sevea 
I took the secretary aside, and complained to hi» of 
Mr. Harley, that he had got the queen to grant the first*- 
fruits, promised to bring me to her, and get her letter to 
the bishops of Ireland; but the last part he had nof. 
done in six weeks, and I was in danger to lose reputa> 
tioo, &c. He took the matter right, desired me to b€*. 
with him on Sunday morning, and promises me to finish 
the affair in four days ; so I shall know in a little time 
what I have to trust to.-^It is nine o^clock, and I must 
^ study, you little rogues ; and so good night, &c. 

30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you sauce^ 
boxes. Sir Andrew Fountaine, they bring me word. Is 
better. I will go rise, for my hands are starving while 
I write in bed. — Night. Now Sic Andrew FountafkiQ 
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h recovering, he desires to be at ease ; for I called in 
the morniog to read prayers, but he had given orders 
not to be disturbed. I have lost a l^acy bj his liv- 
ing ; for he told me be had left me a picture and some 
books^ &c I called to see 1117 quondam neiglibour Ford 
(do you know what quondam is, though ?) and he engag- - 
ed jMe to dine with him ; for he always dines at home on 
opera days. I came home at six, writ to the archbishop, 
then studied till past eleven, and stole to beH, to write 
to MD these few lines to let you -know I am in good 
health at the present \fritiug hereof and hope in €rod 
MD is so too. I wonder I never write politics to yon : 
I could make you the profoundest politician in all the 
lane. Well, but when shall we answer this letter. No. 8^ 
of MD's? Not till next year, faith. O Lord— bo— but 
that will be a Monday next. Cod's sOi is it ? and so ic 
is : never saw the like. — I made a pun the other day to 
Ben Ponlack about a pair of drawers. "' Poh," said 
he, " that is mine a all over." Pray, pray, Dud- 
ley, let me go sleep; pray, pray, Stella, let me go skiBfc^ 
her, and put out my wax candle. 

31. Morning. It is now seven^ and I have got a fire, 
but am writing abed in my bedchamber. It is not shav- 
ing day, so I shall be ready early to go before church 
to Mr. St. John, and to morrow I will answer our MD's 
letter. Would you answer MD's letter, on new year^a- 
day you will do it betters For when the year with 
MD 'gins, it without MD never lins. (These proverbs 
have always old words in them ; Uas is leaves off.) But 
if on new year you write nones, MD then will bang 
your bones. — But Patrick s«ys I must rise. — ^Night. I. 
was eariy this morning with secretary St. John, and gave 
him a memorial to get the queen^s letter for the firtt- 
fniits, who has promised to do it in a ?ery few days. He 

told me be had been with the duke of Marlborough, who 

e2 
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was lameotiog his former wroj^ gtepsio joining with tha 
wliigs^ and said lie was worn c^t with age, fatigmes, and 
misfortunes. I swear it pitied me ; and I really think 
thej will not do well in too much mortifying that man^ 
although indeed it is his own fault. He is covetous as 
Hell, and ambitious as the prince of it i he woujd fain 
have been general for life, and has broken all epdeaytara 
for peace, to keep iiis greatness and get money. He told 
Ibe queen ''he was neither covetous nor ambitious." 
She said, " if she could have conveniently turned about,, 
she would have laughed, and could hardly forbear it ia 
hia face." He fell in with all the abominable measures- 
of the late ministry, because they gratified him for their 
own designs. Yet he has been a successful general,, and 
I hope he will eontiniie.his command.. O Lord, smoke- 
the politics to MIX Well ;. but if you like theoh, I wiU 
scatter a little no^v and then, and mine are all fresh from 
the chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr. Harley, and 
came away at six : there was much company, and I wa» 
not merry at all. Mr. Harley made me read a paper of 
verses of Prior's. I read them plain without unj fine 
pUkaner, and Prior swore I should never read any of bi& 
again ; but be would be revenged, and read sbme of 
9)ine as bad X excused myself, and said, I was famous 
for reading verses the worst in the wocld,^ and that eve« 
ry body snatclied them^ from me when I ofTered to begin* 
So we laughed — Sir Andrew Fountaine still continues 
ilL He is plagued, with some sort of bile. 

January I. Morning. I wish my dearest pietty Ding* 
ley and Stella a happy new year, and health, aad mirth,, 
aad good stomachs, and Fr's company. Faith^ I did not 
ifiow bow to write Fr« I wondered what was the matr 

* Ahhough it be said ittjett, there i» lome truth in thlr. 0. 8. 
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HO more of that : mlf I |jjg^>Amea -with toy heart aud 
vitals, that we may never ftfr asuader again \ga^^js to- 
gether while poor Presto lives. = — ' ' — — 

— — I caoiiot be merry so near afiy splenetic talk; 
TSO I made that^long line»^ and now all is well again. 
.Yes, you are a pretending sluUndeed, with your fourth 
And ^h in the margin, and your journal^ and every 
thing. Wind — we saw no wind here, nothiog at all ex- 
traordinary at any time. We had it once when you 
had it not. But an old saying and -a true; I bate^ali 
winds, before and behind, from dieeks with, eyes, or. 
from blind. Tour chimney foil down ! God preserve 
you. I suppose you only mean a brick or two : but that 
ill a damned lie, of your chimney being carried to the 
next house with the windv Do not put such things upon 
US ; those matters will not pass here ; keep a little to pofi- 
siUHiies. My Lord Hertford^ would have been ashant*^ 
ed of such a stretch. You should take care of what 
company you converse with-: when one gets that facul- 
ty, it is hard to break one*8 self of it. Jemmy Leig^ 
ijdks of going over; but qutmdo? I do not know when 
tie will go. O, now you have had my ninth, now you 
are come up with me; marry come up with you, indeed. 
. I know all that business of lady S^ Will nobody cut 
that D — r-y's throat? Five hundi-ed pounds do you 
call poor pay for living three months the life of a king ? 
they say slie died with grie( partly, being forced to ap- 
pear as witness in court about seme squabble among then: 
servants. — The bishop of Clogher showed you a pamph- 
let. Well, but you must not give your mind to believe 
those things; people will say any thing. The character 
is here reckoned admirable, but most of the facts are tri- 
fles^ It was first printed privately here : ^d then some 

* Sod to the duke oC Sottereet. N. 
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bold ear Teatored todBit publicly, and sold two thoa- 

saiiA^toL two days: viKiPibe author is must remt^ un- 

certaio. Do you pretend to kaow, impudeoce? how 

durat you think so ? Pox on your parliameiKs : the aidi- 

bishop has told me of k ; but we do Dot vouclisafe' to 

koow any thing of it here. No, do, bo more i^ddiness. 

yet; thank you, Stella, foraskii^ after it; thank you; 

God Almighty bless you for your kindness to poor Fret- 

to» Tou write to- Lady Giffard and your mother upon 

what I advise, when it is too latew But yet I fancy this 

bad news will bring down stocks so low, that one might 

buy to .great advantage. I design to venture going to 

see your mother some day when Lady Giffard is abroad. 

Well, keep your Rathbum and stuft I thought he was 

to pay in your money upon his houses to be flung down 

about the what do you call it. — Well, madam Dingley, 

I sent your enclosed to Bristol, but have not heard from 

Raymond since he went* Come,^ come young women, I 

keep a good fire; it costs me twelve pence a. week, and 

I fear something more ; vex me, and I will have one in 

ray bedchamber too. No, did not I tell you but just 

DOW, we have no high winds here. Have you forgot 

already ? — ^Now you are at it again, silly Stella ; why 

does your mother say, my candles are scandalous ? they 

are good axes in the pound, and she said J was extra- 

ragant enough to bum them by daylights I never burn 

fewer at a time than one. What would people have ?^' 

the d — burst Hawkshaw. He told me he had not the 

box, and the next day Sterne^ told me he had sent it a 

fertnight ago ; Patrick could not find him the other day, 

but he shall to-morrow : dear life and heart, do you 

tease me ? does Stella tease Presto ? that palsy water 

* Enoch Sterne, Esq. clerk to the ffiuse of lords in Irelaad, and-, 
collector of Wicklow. N. 
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was 10 the box : it was too big for a packet, and I was 
afraid of its breaking. Leigh was not in town IBafifl^ or 
I jrould not have trusted it to Sterne, whom jet I1ia¥e 
befriended enough to do me more kindness than that. I 
will never rest till you have it, or till it is in a way for 
you to have it. Poor dear rogue, naughty to think it 
teazes me : how could I ever forgive myself for neglectr 
ing any thing that related to your health ? sure I were 
a devil if I did :......... . See 

how far I am forced to stand from Stella, because I am 
afrdd she thinks poor Presto has not been careful about 
her little things ; I am sure I bought them immediately 
according to order, and packed them up with my own 
hands, and sent them to Sterne, and was six times witb 
him about sending them away. I am glad you: «ure 
pleased with your glasses. I have got another velvet 
cap, a new one Lord Herbert bought and presented me 
one morning I was at breakfast with him, where he was 
as meiTy and easy as ever I saw him, yet had received 
a challenge half ao hour before^ and half an hour after 
fobght a duel. It was about ten days ago. Tou are 
mistaken in your guesses about Tattlers : I did neither 
write that on Noses, nor Religion, nor do I send him 
of late any hints at all-- ^Indeed, Stella, when I read 
your letter, I was not uneasy at all ; but when I came 
ta answer the particulars, and found that you had not 
received your box, it grated me to the heart, because I 
thought through your little words, that you imagined I 
had not taken the care I ought. But there has been 
some blunder in this matter, which I will know to-mor- 
row and write to Sterne, for fear he should not be with* 
in. — And pray, pray, Presto, pray now do. — No, Ray- 
mond was not above four times with me while he ^\ald^ 



JOURWAL TO STELLA. HI 

aad then ou\y wbile I wi|||.4resaiiDg. Mrs. Fenton* has 
irrittj^lie another letter about some mopey of hers in 
LadTviflard's bands, that is intrusted to me bj my me* 
ther, not to come to her husband. I send my letters cott* 
stantly every fortnight, and if you will have them' 
oftener you may, but then they will be the shorter. 
Fray, let Parvisol sell the horse. I think I spoke to yon 
of it in a former letter : I am glad you are rid of hiitt» 
and was in pain while I thought you rode him: but If 
he would buy you another, or any body else, and that 
you could be often able to ride, why do not you do it P^ 
2, I went this morning early to the secretary of state,. 
Mr. St. John, and he told me from Mr. Harley, that 
the warrant was now drawn, in order for a patent for the 
first-fruits: it must pass through several offices, and 
take up some time, because in things the queen gives^ 
they are always considerate ; but that he assures me it 
is granted and done, and past all dispute, and desires I 
will not be in any pain at alk I will write again to 
the archbishop to-morrow, and tell him this, and I desire 
you will say it on occasion. From the secretary I went 
to Mr. Sterne, who said he would write to you to nighty 
and that the box must be at Chester, and that some 
friend of his goes very soon, and will carry it over. I 
dined with Mr. secretary St. John^ and at six went, to 
Darteneuf^s house to drink punch with him, and Mr.. 
Addison, and little Harrison, a young poet >vhose for- 
tune I am making. Steele was to have been there, but 
came not, nor never did twice, since I knew him to any 
appointment. I staid till past eleven, and am now in 
bed. Steele's-last Taitlert came out to-day. You wUl 
see it before this comes to you, and how he takes leave 
of the world. He never told so much as Mr* Addison 

* Sister to Dr. Swift. D. S. 

f Steele (having rendercdthe Tattler obnoxious for party middling) 
dropped it,, and began the Spectator on a new and different plan. D. S» 
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•f it, who was surprned as mtidi as I ; but to say the 
truth, it was time, for he grew cruel, dull» and dry* To 
my knowledge he had several good hints to go upon; 
but he was so lazy and weary of the work, that be 
would not improve thero. I think I will seed this after^ 
to-morrow : shall I before it is full, Dingley ? 

3. Lord Peterborow yesterday called me into a bar- 
ber's shop, and there we talked deep politics : he de- 
ured me to dine with him to-day at the Globe in the 
Strand ; he said he would show me so clearly how to 
get Spain, that I could not possibly doubt it. I went 
to*day accordingly, and saw him among half a dozen 
lawyers and attornies and hang-dogs, signing deeds aod 
stidT before his journey ; for he goes to-m<MTOw to Yieo-^ 
na. I sat among that scurvy company till after four, 
but heard nothing of Spain ; only I find, by what he 
told me before, that he fears he shall do no good in his 
present journey. We are to be mighty constant corres- 
pondents. So I took my leave of him, and called at Sir 
Andrew Foontaine's, who mends much. I came home,, 
an't please you, at six, and have been studying till now 
past eleven. 

4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faiih, I have 
bees dreaming ; I was to be put in prison, I do not 
Ipiow why, and I was so afraid of a black dungeon ; and 
then all I had been inquiring yesterday of Sir Andrew 
Fountaine's sickness I thought was of poor Stella. The 
worst of dreams is, that one wakes just in the humour 
jdiey leave one. Shall I send this to-day ? with all my 
heart: it is two days within the fortniglit; but may be 
JMD are in haste to have a round dozen, and then how 
are you come up to me with your eighth, young women ? 
hut you indeed ought to write twice slower than I, be- 

* //leitisiDtcrliDcd. D. ?. 
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«ause there are two of jou $ I own that. Well tbeo, I 
-will seal l^> tUs letter by my momiog candle, and carry 
it iato the city with me, where I go to dine, and put it 
to the post-office with my own fair hands. So, let me 
see whether I have any news to tell MD. They say^ 
they will very soon make some inquiries into the cor- 
mptioDs of the late ministry ,* aod they must do it, to 
justify their turning them out. Atterbury we think is 
to be dean of Christ-church in Oxford ; but the college 
would rather have Smalridge. What is all this to you : 
what care you for Atterburys and Smalridges? iN'o, 
you are for nothing but Presto, faith. So I will rise and 
^ you farewell ; yet I am loth to do so, because ther^ 
is a great bit of paper yet to talk upon; but Dingley 
will have it so ; yes, says she, make your journals shorter, 
and send them oftener; and so I will. And I haye 
cheated you anothei* way too; for this is clipped paper 
and holds at least six lines less than the former ones, I 
will telt you a good thing I said to my Lord Carteret, 

" So," says he, " my lord came up to me, and 

asked me," &c. " No," said I " my lord oevex 

did, nor ever can come up to youJ*^ We all pun here 
sometimes. Lord Carteret set down Prior the other day 
in his chariot, and Prior thanked him for his charity ; 
that was fit for Dilly."^ I do not remember I heard 
one good one from the ministry, which is really a shame. 
Henley is gone to the countiy for Christmas. The 
puppy comes here without his wife, and keeps no houM, 
and would have me dine with him at eating-houses ; but 
I have only done it once, and will do it no more. He 
had not seen me for some time in the coffee-house, and 
asking after me, desired Lord Plerbert to tell me, I waa 
1^ beast for ever after the order of Melchisedec IHi 

* DilloB Ashe. D. S. 
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]rou ever read the Scripture ? It is only chaogii^ the 
word priest to beast I think I am bewiched to write so 
much in a moroiDg to you, little MD. Let me gp, will 
you ? and I will come again to night in a fine cleao 
sheet of paper ; but I can nor will stay no longer now ; 
DO, I will not, for all your wheedling : no, no, look off^ 
do not smile at me, and say, " Pray, pray, Presto, write 
a little more/' Ah ! you are a wheedling slut, jm be 
so. Nay, but prithee turn about and let me go, do : it 
is a good girl and do. O faith, my morning candle is 
just out, and I must go now in spite of my teeth ; for 
my bed chamber is dark with curtains, and I am at the 
wrong side. So farewell, &c. &c. 

I am in this dark almost : I must have another candle, 
when I am up, to seal this ; but I will fold it up in the 
dark, and make what you can of this, for I can only see 
this paper I am writing upon. Service to Mrs. Walls 
and Mrs. Stoyte. 

God Almighty bless yon, &c. AYhat I am doing I 
cannot see ; but I will fold it up, and not look on it 
again. 



LETTER XIIL 

London^ Jan. 4, 1710-11. 

I WAS going into the city, where I dined, and put my 
12th with my own fair hands into the post-office as I 
came back, which was not till nine this night. I dined 
with people that you never heard of, nor b it worth 
your while to know, an authoress and a printer.* I 
walked home for exercise, and at eleveu got into bed, 

* Mrs. Manlej aqd Mr. Barber 
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aod an tiie while I was undressiog myself, theie.was I 
speakiog immkej things io air, just as if MD had been 
hjj and -did not recollect mjself till I got into bed. I 
writ last night to the archbishop, and told him the war- 
rant was drawn for the first-fruits, and I told him Lord 
Peterfoorow was set out for his journey to Vienna ; but 
it seems the lords have addressed to have him stay to be 
examined about Spanish affairs, upon this defeat there, 
and to know where the fault lay, &c. So I writ to the 
archbishop a lie ; but I think it was not a sin. 

5. Mr. Secretary St. John sent for me this momii^ 
so early, that I was forced to go without shaving, which 
put me quite out of method : I called at Mr. Ford's and 
desired him to lend me a shaving, and so made a shift 
to get into order again. Lord ! here is an impertinence ; 
Bir Andrew Fountaine's mother and sister are come 
above a hundred miles from Worcester to see him before 
he died. They got here but yesterday, and he must 
have been past hopes, or past fears, before they could 
teach him. I fell a scolding when I heard they were 
coming ; and the people about him wondered at me, and 
laid, *' What a mighty content it would be on both sides 
to die when they were with him !" I knew the mother ; 
she is the greatest Overdo upon earth, and the sister, 
they say, is worse ; the poor roan will relapse again 
among them. Here was the scoundrel brother always 
crying in the outer room till Sir Andrew was in danger, 
and the dog was to have all his estate if he died ; and 
it is an ignorant, worthless, scoundrel rake : and the 
nurses were comforting him, and desiring he would not 
take on so. I dined to-day the first time with Ophy 
Butler, and his wife ; and you supped with the dean^ 
and lost two and twenty pence at cards. And so Mrs. 
Walls is brought to bed of a gur), who died two days 
after it was christened ; and betwixt you and me, she k 
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whigB give out, will lay down his command ; and I qctes- 
tioD whetber ever anj wise sMe laid aside a general 
who had been snccessful nine 3^ars together, wkom the 
enemy so much dread, and his own soldiers cannot but 
believe must always conquer ; and you know that in 
war opinion is nine parts in ten. The myiistry hear 
me always with appearance of regard, and much kind- 
ness : but I doubt they let persoDal quarrels mingle too 
much with their proceedings. Meantime, they seem to 
▼alue all this as nothing, and are as easy and merry 
as if they had nothiog in their hearts or upon their 
dioolders, like physicians, who endeavour to cure, but 
fed no grie( whatever the patieot suflTers. Pshaw, what 
is all this ? Do you know ooe thing, that I find I can 
write politics to you much easier than to any body alive. 
But I swear my head is full, and I wish I were at La- 
racor with my dear charming MD, &c 

8. Morning. Methinks, young women, I have made 
a great progress in four days. At the bottom of thu 
side already, and no letter come yet from MD. (ThM 
word interlined is morning.) I find I have been writing 
state affairs to MD. How do they relish it ? Why, 
any thing that comes from Presto is welcome"; though 
really, to confess the truth, if they had their choice, not 
to disguise the matter, they had rather, &c Now, Pres- 
to, I must tell you, you grow silly, says Stella. That 
is but one body's opinion, madam. I promised to be 
with Mr. Secretary St. John this morning ; but I am 
lazy and will not go, because I had a letter from him 
yesterday to desire I would dine there to-day. I shall 
be chid ; but what care I ? Here has been Mrs. South 
with me, just come from Sir Andrew Fountaine, and go- 
ing to market He is still in a fever, and may liveor 
die. His mother and sister are now come up and in the 
bouse, 80 there is a fanrty. I gave Mrs. South haffm 
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pistole for a new year's gifU So good morrow, de^ 

botb, till anoo. At oiglK. Lord, I have heen with Mr. 

sev^tajgr from dinuer till eight ; and though I draok 

wine and water, I am so hot I Lady Stanley came to 

Tbit Mrs. St. John, and sent up for me> to make up a 

quarrel with Mrs. St. Jolin, whom I never yet «aw>; 

i * 

^Middo ycfu think that devil of a secretary would not let 

me go, but kept me by main force, though I "(bid him I 

was in love with his lady, and it was a shame to keep 

back a lover, Sx, But all would not da^ so at lajst I 

was forced to break away, but never meut up, it was then 

too late ; and liere I am, aiid have a great deal to de 

to-oight, though it be nine oVlock ; but one must say 

something to these naughty MD's, >else there will be do 

quiet. ' > 

9. To-day Ford and I set apart to go into the city to 
buy books ; but we only had a scurvy dinner at an ale^ 
liduse, and he made me go to the tavern, and drink Flo- 
rence, four and sixpence a flask ; damned wine t so I 
i^nt my money, which I seldom do, and past an insipid 
day, and saw nobody, and it is now ten o'clock, and I 
have nothing to say, but that it is a fortnight to-morrow 
«ince I bad a letter from MD, but if I have it time 
enough to answer here, it is well enough, otherwise wo 
betide you, faith ; I will go to the toyman's here just in 
Fall-mall, and he sells great hugeous batoons ; yes, faith, 
and so he does. Does not he, Dingley ? Tes, faith. Do 
not lose your mon^y this Christmas. 

10. I must go this morning to Mr. Secretary St. John* 
I promised yesterday, but failed, so I cannot write any 
more till night to poor dear MD. — At night O faith, 
Dingley, I had company in the morning, and could not 
go where I designed ; and I had a basket from Ray- 
mend, at Bristol, with six bottles of wine, and a pound of 
chocolate, aod.«ome tokwcco to souff*^ and- he writ under, 
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tbe carriage was paid; kmt he lied, or I am cheated, or 
there is a mistake ; aod he has- written to me so con- 
fusedly atM>(it-tbiog% that Lucifer could not und^stati 
him. This wine is to be drank with Harlej's brother 
aod Sir Robert Raymond, solicitor general, in order to 
recommend the doctor to your new lord chancellor, who 
left this place on Monday, and Raymond says he is hast- 
ing to Chester to go with him. I suppose he leaves his 
wife behind; for wlien he left London he had no 
thoughts of stirring till summer. So I suppose he wiJi 
be with you before this. Ford came and desired I 
would dine witii him, because it was opera day, which I 
tlid, and sent excuses to Lord Shelburn, who had invited 
me. 

11. I 9xA setting up a new Tattler, little Harrison, 
whom I have mentioned to you. Others have put him 
00 it, and I encourage him ; and he Aras with me this 
morning and evening, showing me his first, which comes 
out on Saturday. I doubt he will not succeed, for I do 
not much approve his manner ; but the scheme is Mr/ 
Secretaiy St. John's and mine, and would ijave done 
well enough in good hands. I recommended him to a 
printer, whom I sent for, and settled the matter "between 
them this evening. Harrison has just left me, and I am 
tired with correcting his trash. 

12. I was this morning upon some business with Mr. 
Secretary St. John, and he made me promise to dine 
with him, which otherwise I would have done with Mr. 
Harley, whom I have not been with these ten days. I 
cannot but think they have mighty diiUculties upon 
them ; jet I always find Hiem as easy and disengaged as 
schoolboys on a holiday. Harley has the procuring of 
five or six millions on his shoulders, and the whigs will 
not lend a groat; which is the only reason of the fail of 
stocks : for they are like quakers and fan&tics, that Will 

VOL. XXI4 F 
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only deal among themselves, while all others deal iiidif- 
iereotly with them. Lady Marlborough offers, if they 
wHl ietther keep her employro^ots, never to come into 
the queen's presence. The whigs say the duke of Marl- 
borough will serve no more ; but I hope and think other- 
wise. I would to Heaven I were this minute with MD 
at Dublin ; for I am weary of politics, that give me such 
melancholy prospects. 

13. O faith, I h^d an ugly giddy fit last night in my 
chamber,' and I have got a new box of pills to take, and 
hope I shall have no more this good while. I would 
not tell you before, because it would vex you, little 
rogues ; but now it is over. I dined to-day with Lord 
Shelburn, and to-day little Harrison's new Tattler came 
out : there is not much in it, but I hope he will mend. 
You must understand that upon Steele's leaving off, there 
were two or three scrub Tattlers came out, and one of 
them holds on still, and today it advertised against Har- 
rison's ; and so there must be disputes which are genuine, 
like the straps for razors. I am afraid the little toad 
has not the true vein for it. I will tell yon a copy of 
verses. "When Mr. St. John was turned out from beios 
secretaiy at war, three years ago, he retired to the 
country : there he was talking of something he would 
have written over his summer- house, and a gentleman 
gave him these verses : 

From business and the noisy world retir'd, 
Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir'd ; 
Gently I wait the call of Charon's boat, 
Still drinking like a fish, anif like a goat. 

He swore to me he could hardly bear the jest ; for he 
pretended to retire like a philosopher, though he was but 
twenty-eight years old : and I believe the thing was 
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Irae; for he had been a thorough rake. I think the 
tfiree grave lioes do introduce (he last wdl enough. 
Od so, but I will go sleep ; I sleep early now. 

14. O faith, youDg women, I want a letter from MI>; 
it is now nineteen days since I had the last : and where 
have I room to answer it, pray ? I hope I shaO send this 
away without any answer at all; for I will hasten it^ 
and away it goes on Tuesday, by which time this side 
will be fiill. I will send it two days sooner on purpose 
out of spite, and the very next day after, you must 
know, your letter will come, and then it is too late, and 
I will so laugh, never saw the like ! It is spring with us 
a;lready. I ate asparagus the other day. Did yoa eter 
see such a frostless winter? Sir Andrew Fountainelles stilt 
extremely ill ; it costs him ten guineas a-day to doctors, 
surgeons, and apothecaries, and has done so these three 
weeks. I dined to-day with Mr. Ford ; he sometinies 
chooses to dine at home, and I am content to dine with 
him : and at night I called at the coffee-house, where I 
had not been a week, and talked coldly a wliile witb 
Mr. Addison ; all our friendship and deameas are off; 
we are civil acquaintance, talk words of course, of when 
we shall meet, and that is all. I have not been at any 
house with him these six weeks : the other day we were 
to have dined together at the comptroller's ; but I sent 
my excuses, being engaged to the secretary 'of state. Is 
not it odd ? But I think he has used me iH, and I have 
used him too well, at least his friend Steele. 

15. It has cost me three guineas to-day for a periwig. 
I am undone ! It was .made by a Leicester lad, who 
married Mr. Worrall's daughter, where my mothar lodg- 
ed ; so I thought it would be cheap, and especially siooe 
he lives in the city. Well, Loddon lickpenny : I find 
it true. I have given Harrison hints for another Tattler 
to-morrow. The jackanapes wants a right taste; I 
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doubt he will not do. I dined with my friend Lexils of 
t.be secretary's office, and am got tiome early, because t 
have much business to do ; but before I begin I must 
Heeds say something to MD, faith — No, faith, I lie, it is 
but nineteen days to>day since my last from MD. I 
have got Mr. Harley to promise, that whatever changes 
are made in the council, tl>e bishop of Clogher shall not 
be removed, and he has got a memorial accordingly. I 
will let the bishop know so much in a post or two. This 
is a secret ; but I know he has enemies, and they shall 
not be gratified, if they designed any such thing, which 
perhaps they might; for some cliangcs there will be 
made. So drink up your claret, and be quiet, and do 
not lose your money. 

1 6. Morning. Faith I will send this letter to-day to 
shame you, if I have not one from MD before night, 
th^t is certain. Will not you grumble for uant of the 
tbrid side, pray now ? Yes, I warrant you ; yes, yes, 
you shall have the third, you shall so, when you can 
catch it, some other time: when you be writing girls> 
O faith, I think I will not stay till night, but seal up this 
just DOW, and carry it in my pocket, and whip it into the 
postroffice as I come home at evening. I am going out 
e^rly this morning. Patrick's bills for coal and can- 
dles, &c. come sometimes to three shillings a week : I 
keep very good fires, though the weather be warm. Ire- 
land will never be happy till you get smallcoal like- 
T^ise ; nothing so easy, so convenient, so cheap, so pret- 
ty for lighting a fire. My service to Mrs. Stoyte and 
Walls, has she a boy or a girl ? A girl, hnm ; and died 
in a week, kmmm^ and was poor Stella forced to stand 
for godmother ? — Let me know how accounts stand, that 
you may have your money betimes. There is four 
months for my lodging, that must be thought on too : and 
80 go dine with Mabley, and lose your money, do ex- 
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llttTagant slutiikio, bat do not fret. It will be just three 
"weeks when I have the uext letter, that is to-inarrow. 
Farewell, dearest beloved MD, and love poor, poor Aneito, 
who has oot had one happy daj since he left jou, as 
hope saved — ^It is the last sally I will ever make, but I 
hope it will turn to some account. I have done more for 
these, and I think they are moi'e honest than the last ; 
however, I will not be disappointed. I would make 
MD and me easy ; and I never desired more. — Fare- 
well, &c. &c. 



LETTER XIV. 

London, January 16, 1710-11. 
O FAITH, young women, I have sent my letter N. 13, 
without one crumb of an answer to any of Md^s, there 
is for you now ; and yet Presto benU angry faith, not a 
bit, only he will begin to be in pain, next Irish post, 
except he sees MD's little hand-writing in the glass 
frame at the bar of St. James's cofiee-hoioe, where Pres- 
to would never go but for that purpose. Presto's at 
home, God help him, every night from she till bedthne, 
and has as little enjoyment or pleasure in life at preseot 
, as any body in the world, although in full favour with 
all the mioistiy. As hope saved, nothing gives Presto 
any sort of dream of happiness but a letter now knd 
then from his own dearest MD. I love the expectation 
of it, and when it does not come, I comfort myself, 
that I have it yet to be happy with. Yes faith, and 
when I write to MD, I am happy too ; it is just as if 
methinks you were here and I prating to you, and tell- 
ing you where I have been : " Well, says you. Presto, 
come, where have you been to-day? come, let's hear 
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now." And so then I answer; Ford and I were vi»(> 
ing Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Prior, and Prior has given me 
a fine Plautus, and then Ford would have had me dine 
at his lodgings, and so I would not; and so I dined with 
him at an eating-house ; which I have not done live 
times since I came here; and so I came home, after visit- 
ing Sir Andrew Fountaine's mother and sister, and Sir 
Andrew Fountaine is mending, though slowly. 

17. I was making, this morning, some general visits, 
and at twelve I called at the coffee-house for a letter from 
MD : so the man said, he had given it to Patrick ; then 
I w«Dt to the court of requests and treasury, to find Mr. 
Harley,. and after some time spent in mutual reproaches, 
I promised to dine with him ; I staid there till seven, 
then, called at Sterne's and Leigh's to talk about your 
box^ and to have it sent by Smyth ; Sterne says he has 
been making inquiries, and will set things right as soon 
as possible. I suppose it lies at Chester, at least I hope 
80» and only wants a lift over to you. Here has little 
Harrison been to complain, that the printer I recom- 
mended to him for his Tattler, is a coxcomb; and yet to 
see how things will happen; for tliis very printer is my 
cousin, his name is Dryden Leach ; did you never hear 
of Dryden Leach, be that prints the Postman ? he act- 
ed Oroonoko, be is in love with Miss Crosse. Well, so 
I eame home to read my letter from Stella, but the dog 
Patrick was. abroad ; at last he came, and I got my let- 
ter : I found another hand had superscribed it ; when I 
opened it I found it written all in French, and subscribed 
Bemage: faith I was ready to fling it at Patrick's 
head* Bemage tells me, he had been, to desire your re- 
coTOfpendatien to me to make him a captain, and your 
cautious answer, ^ That he had as much power with me 
as you," was a notable one ; if you were here, I would 
gres^ut you to tjie ministry as a person of ability. Ber-> 
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mge dMmld let me know where to write to him; this u 
the second letter I have had without any directioo; 
however, I beg I may not have a third, bat that jou will 
ask him, and send me how I shall direct to him. In the 
mean time, tell hkn, that if regiments are to be raised 
here, as he sajs, I will speak to George Granville, se- 
cretary at war, to make him a captain ; and use what 
other interest I couveniently can. I think that is enough, 
and so tell him, and do not trouble me with his letters 
when I expect them from MD ; do you hear, young wo- 
men, write to Presto. 

18. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary St John, 
and we were to dine at Mr. Harley's alone, about some 
business of importance ; but there were two or three 
gentlemen tbere^ Mr. Secretary and I went together 
from his office to Mr. Harlej's, and thought to have 
been very wise ; but the deuce a bit, the cora{>any staid, 
and more came, and Harley went away at seven, and 
the secretary and I staid with the rest of the company 
till eleven ; I would then have had him come away, 
but he was in ibr it ; and though he swore he would 
come away at that flask, there I left him. I wonder at 
the ciyility of these people; when he saw I would drink 
no more, he would always pass the bottle by me, and yet 
I could not keep the toad from drinking himself, nor he 
would not let me go neither, nor Masham, who was with 
us. When I got home, I found a parcel directed to Bie, 
and opening it, I found a pamphlet written entirely 
against myself not by name, but against something I 
writ :* it is pretty civil, and afiects to be so, and I think 
I will take no notice of it ; it is against something writ- 
ten very lately ; and indeed I know not what to say, 
nor do I care ; and so you are a saucy rogue for losing 

* Probablj agunit the Character of Lord Wharton. N. 
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jour money to-day at Stoyte's; to let that huagler beat 
you, fy, Stella^ are not you ashamed ? well, I forgive 
you this once, never do so again ; no, noooo* Km and 
l^e friends, su^rab. Come let me go sleep, I go earlier to. 
lied than formerly ; and have not been out so late these 
two months ; but the secretary was in a drinking hu- 
mour. So good night, n^onmlittledearsaucyinsalent' 
rogues. 

19. Then you read that long word in the last line, BO,f 
faith have not you. Well, when will this letter come 
from our MD ? to-morrow or next day without fail ; ye* 
faith, and so it is coming. This was an insipid anewy 
day, no walking day, and I dined gravely with Mrs. 
Yanhomrigh, and came home, and am now got to bed n 
Utile after ten ; I remember old Culpepper's maxim. 
Would you have a settled head, you must early go to 
bed ; I tell you, and I tell it agaip, you roust be in bed 
a^t ten. 

20. And so I went tOrday with my new wig, o hoao^ to 
visH Lady Worsley, whom 1 had not seen before, 
although she was near a month in town. Then I walk- 
ed in the park to ilpd Mr. Ford, whom I had promised 
to-mc^t, and coming down the Mall, who should come to- 
ward me but Patrick, and gives me five letters out of his, 
pocket. I read the superscription of the first, P^^A, 
said I ; of the second, pshoh again ; of the third, pshah, 
pshah, pshah ; of the fourth, a gady a gad^ a gad^ I am 
ID a rage ; of the fifth and la^t, O hpooa; ay, marry, 
this is something, this is our MB, so truly we opened i^ 
I think immediately, and it began the most impudently 
jn the world, thus ; ^ Dear Presto^ we are even thiis far." 
*^ Now we are even,'' quoth Stephen, when he gave his^ 
wife six blows for one. I received your ninth Ibur.daya 

t In that word there were iome,piualiog diankotcn. Q. S. 
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aflLer I bad sent my thirteeoth. But I wilt reckon with 
you aoon about that, you[^ vomeD. Why did not you 
recant at the eod of your letter when you got your ele- 
▼eotli, tell me that hussies base, were we even then, 
were we, sirrah ? but I will not answer your letter now, 
I will keep it for another time. We had a great deal of 
snow to-day, and it is terrible cold. I dined with Ford, 
because it was hu opera day and snowed, so I did not 
care to stir farther. I will send to-morrow to Smyth. 

21. Morning. It has snowed terribly all night, and* 
is vengeance cold. I am not yet up, but cannot write 
long ; my hands will freeze. ^ Is there a good (ire, Pa- 
trick?" " Yes, sir:" ** then Lwill rise, come take away 
the candle." You must know I write on the dark side 
of my bed chamber, and am forced to have at^ndle till 
I rise, for the bed stands between me and the window, 
and I keep the curtains shut this eold weather. *' So 
pray let me rise, and, Patrick, here take away the can- 
dle." At nights We are now here in high frost and 
snow, the largest fire can hardly keep us warm. It i8^ 
very ugly walking, a baker^ boy broke bb thigh yester- 
day. I walk slew, make short steps, and never tread on - 
mf heel. It is a good proverb the Devonshire people 
have : ^' Walkiast in snow, in frost walk slow, and stilL 
as you go, tread on your toe :,w lien frost and snow are 
both together, sit by tlie fire and spare shoe leather." I 
dined to-day with Dr. Gockburn, but will not do so again : 
in baste, he has generally such .a parcel of Scots witii 
liim. 

22. Morning. Starving, starving, ti/A, ti/&, uth^ uth^ 

nth. Do not you remember. loused to come inUv your. 

chaiiyi>er, and turn Stella out of her-chair, and rake up • 

the fire in a^cold momingv ancl cry nth, «/ft,. uth? Sic. 

O faith I must rise, my hand is so cold I can write no 

more. So good morrow, sicrahs. — At night. I went 

F 2. 
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this morDiDg to Lady Giffard's house, and saw your mo- 
ther, and made her give me a pint bottle of palsy water, 
which I brought home in my pocket f and sesded and 
tied up in a paper, aud seat it to Mr. Smyth, who goes 
to-morrow for Ireland, and sent a letter to him to desire 
bis care of it, and that he would inquire at Chester about 
the box. He was not within, so the bottle and letter 
were left for him at his lodgings, with strict orders to 
give them to him ; and I will send Patrick in a day or 
two, to know whether it was given, &c. Dr. Stratford 
and I dined to-day with Mr. Stratford, in the city, by 
appointment : but I chose to walk there for exercise in 
the frost. But the weather had given a little, as yon 
women call it, so it was something slobbery. I did not 
get home till nine, and now I am in bed to break your 
head. 

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again, but it is 
not so cold as yesterday : so now I will answer a bit of 
your letter. — At night. O faith, I was just going to 
Bnswer some of our MD^s letter this morning, when a 
printer came in about some business, and staid an hour ; 
so I rose, and then came in Beo Tooke, and then I 
shaved and scribbled, and it was such a terrible day I 
could not stir out till one, and then I called at Mrs. Bar- 
Ion's, and we went to Lady Worsley*s, where we were 
to dine by appointment. The earl of Berkeley is going 
to be married to Lady Louisa Lenox, the duke of Rich- 
mond's daughter. I writ this night to Dean Sterne, aod 
bid him tell you all about the bottle of palsy-water by 
Smytli, and to-morrow morning I will say something to 
your letter. 

24. Morning. Come now to your letter* As for 
your being even with me, I have spoken to that already. 
So now, my dearly beloved, let us proceed to the next 
Tou are always gnunbliog that you have not letters fast 
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enough, surely we shall have your tenth ;'^ and yet, be* 
fore you end your letter, you own you have my eleventh. 
And why did not MD go into the country with the 
bishop of Clogher ? faith, such a journey would have 
done you good ; Stella should have rid, and Dingley 
gone in the coach. The bishop of Kilmoref I know 
nothing o(; he is old, and may die : he lives in some ob- 
scure corner, for I never hear of him. As for my old 
friends,:^ if you mean the whigs, I never see them, as 
you may find by my journals, except Lord Halifax, and 
him vcu'y seldom ; Lord Soraers never since the first 
visit, for he has been a false deceitful rtJ'J*^*^. My new 
friends are very kind, and I have promises enough^ but 
I do not count upon them, and besides my pretences are 
very young to them. However, we will see what may 
be done, and if nothing at all, I shall not be disappoint- 
ed;, although perhaps poor MD may, and then I shall 
be sorrier for their sakes than my own. Talk of a 
merry Christmas, (why did you write it so then, young 
women ? sauce for the goose is sauce for the gander) I 
have wished you all that two or three letters ago. 
Good lack; and your news, that Mr. St. John is going 
to Holland; he has no such thoughts to quit the great 
station he is in, nor if he had, could I be spared to go 
with him. So faith, politic madam Stella, you come with 
your two eggs a penny, &c. Well, madam Dingley, and 

* These are the words of MD. D. S. 

+ Dr. Edward WetenhaU, 1690—1 714. N. 

t Swiit appears, from several other passages about this period, to 
have been severely mortified by the ingratitude of his former patrons, 
the Lords Somers, Halifax, and Wharton j and was actually intro- 
duced to Mr. Harley as " one extremely ill used by the last ministry, 
aftep-tfome obligations, because he refused to go eertain lengths they 
would have bim;*^ which was in some sort Mr. Uarley^s own case. 

' f3 
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80 Mrs. Stojte invites jou, and so ymi stay at Dwtny- 
brook,^ and so you could not write. You are plaguy 
exact io yetir journals itova Dec. 25 to Jan. 4th. Well, 
Smyth and the palsy-ivater I have handled already, and 
he does not lodge (or rather did not, for poor. man now 
he is gone) at Mr. Je88e?s and all. that stuff; but we 
found hi» lodging, and I went to Stella's mother on my 
own head, for I nerer remembered it was in the letter to 
desire another bottle;, but I was so fretted, soi«8ft«a<Ml^ 
and soimpatieQ^ that Stella should^have her watiij(I 
mean decently, don't be rogues) and so vezod with 
Sterne's carelessness. Pray Cknl Stella's illness may not 
return. If they coQie seldom, they be^n to be weary ; 
I Judge by myself; for when^I seldom visit, I grow weary 
of my acquaintance. Leave, a good deal. of my tenth 
unansweredr-^Impudent slut, when did you ever answer 
my tenth, or ninth, or any other number P or who de- 
sires you to answer, provided you write? I defy the 
dr^ to, answer my letters; sometimes there may be one 
or two things I should be glad you would answer, hut I 
forget them, and you never think of them. I shall never 
love answering letters again, if you talk of answering. 
Answering, quotha ; pretty answerers truly. As for the 
pamphlet you speak of, and call it scandalous, and that 
one Mr. Presto is said^to write it, hear my answer. Fy, 
child, you must not mind what every idle body tells you. 
I believe you lie, and that the dogs were not crying it 
when you said so ; come, tell truth. I am sorry you go 
to St. Mary'sf so soon, you will be as poor as rats; that ^ 
j{lace will dra|n you with a vengeance : besides, I would 
have you think of being in the country in summer. In- 
deed, Stella, pippins produced plentifu^y ; Parvisol could 

* About a mile from Dublin. D. S. 

^ MD*i lodgings, oppoBite to St Marj^s churah in Staflbrd-ttreet; 
D. 8. 
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oetBendfrom Laracor : there were about half a score, 1» 
urould be glad to know whether they were good for aoy 
thing. Mrs. Wells at DonD3rbrook with you ; why, is . 
Dot she brought to bed ? Well, well, well, Dingley, pray 
be satisfied ! you. talk as if you were aogry about the 
bishop's .oot offering you conveniences for the jouroey ;• 
and so he should*. Wliat sort of Christmas? why I have 
had no Christmas at all; and has it really been Christr 
mas of late 2 I never once thought of it. My service to 
Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine, and let Catherine get the 
coffee ready against I come, and not have so much caie 
on her countenance ; for all will go well. Mr. Bemage, 
Mr. Beniage — Mr. Fiddlenage ! — I have had three let- 
ters from hira now successively ; he sends no directions, 
md how the d-r^ shall I write to him ? I would have 
burnt his last, if I had not seen Stella's hand at the bot- 
tom : his request is all nonsense. How cau I assist him 
in buying? and if he be ordered to go to Spain, go he 
must, or. else sell, and I believe jone can hardly sell, at 
such a juncture. If he had staid, and new regiments . 
raised, I would have used my endeavour to have had, 
him removed; although^ I have no credit that way, or 
very little : but if the regiment goes, he ought to go too ; 

'lie has had great indulgence, and opportunities of saving; 
and I have urged him to it a hundred times. What can 
I. do ? Wlienever it lies in my power to do him a good 
office, I wijl da it. Pray draw up this into a handsome 
speech, and represent it to him from me, and that I would: 

^ write, if I knew where to direct to, himf and so I have 
teld you, and desired you would tell him, fifty times. 

' Tes,^^ madam Stella, I think I can read your long coq- 

^cibiding word, but you cannot read mine after Uddiog 
ymi good night. And yet, methiaks, I mend esilti^mely 
laimy writing; but when Stdla's eyes are wefi, I hope 
tp write as bad as ever. So ^ow I have answered yotnr ; 
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'^ letter, and mioe is an answer ; for I lay jours before ni^ 
and I look and write, and write and look, and look and 
write again. So good morrow, madams botby and I will 
go rise, for I must rise ; for I take pilb at night, and so I 
must rise earlj, I do not know why. 

25. Morning. I did not tell fou how I past mj tfme 
yesterday, nor bid you good night, and there was good 
reason. I went in the morning to secretary St* John 
about some business; he had got a great whig with hioi; 
a creature of the duke of Marlborough, who is a go-be- 
tween to make peace between the duke and the minis- 
try ; so he came out of his closet ; and afler a few words, 
desired I would dine with him at three, but Mr. Lewis 
staid till six before he came ; and there we sat talking, 
and the time slipped so, that at last, when I was poutive 
to go, it was past two o'clock ; so I came home and went 
straight to bed. He would never let me look at his 
watch, and I could not imagine it above twelve when 
we went aWay. So I bid you good night for last night, 
and now I bid you good morrow, aud I am still in bed, 
thoiigh it be near ten, but. I must rise. 

20^ 27, 28 29, 30. I have been so lazy and negligent 
these last four days tliat I could not write to MD. My 
bead is not in order, and yet it is not absolutely ill, but 
giddyish, and makes me listless; I walk every day, and 
take drops of Dr. Cockburn, and I have just done a box 
of pills, and to day Lady Kerry sent me some of her 
bitter drink, which I design to take twice a day, and 
hope I shall grow better*. I wish I were with MD, I 
long for spring and good weather, and then I will come 
over. My riding in Ireland keeps me well. I am very 
temperate, and eat of the easiest meats, as I. am direct- 
ed, and hope the malignity will go off; but one fit shakes 
me a long time. • I dined to day with Lord Mountjoy, 
at Mr. StoneV in the eily, joq Sunday at Ya^- 
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bomri^'s, Saturday with Ford, and Friday I think at 
Vauhomrigh^s, and that is all the journal I cao send 
MD, for 1 was so lazy while I was well, that I could 
not write. I thodght to have sent this to night, but it is 
ten, and I will go to bed, and write on the other side to 
Farvisol to-morrow, and send It on Thursday ; and so 
good uight my dears, and love Presto, and be healthy, 
and Presto will be so too, &c. 

Cut off these notes handsomely, do you hear, sirrahs, 
and give JVIi-s. Brent hers, and keep yours till you see 
Parvisol, and then make up the letter to him, and send 
it him by the first opportunity, and so God Almighty 
bless you both, here and ever, and poor Presto. 

What, I warrant you thought at first that these last 
lines w^ere another letter. 

Dingley, Pray pay Stella six fishes, and place them 
to the account of your humble servant, Presto. 

Stella, Pray pay Dingley six fishes, and place them 
to the account of your humble servant. Presto.. 

There's bills of exchange for you.. 



LETTER XV. 

London, Jan. 31, 1710-11^ 

I AM to send you my fourteenth to-morrow, but my 
head having some little disorder, confounds all my jour- 
nals. * I was early this morning with Mr. Secretary St. 
John about some businessj sa I could not scribble my 
morning lines to MD; They are here intending to tax ail 
little printed penny papera a halfpenny every halfsheet,. 
which will utterly ruin Grub-street^ and lam endeavour- 
ing to prevent it. Besides, I was forwarding an impeacb* 
ment against a certain great person ; thatwaa two.of . m}^ 
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busioesses urith the secretary, were they not woriby 
ones ?^ It was Ford's birth day, and I refused the secre- 
tory aod dined with Ford. We are here ki as smart a 
nrost for the time as I have seen ; delicate walking wea- 
ther, and the Canal and Rosamond's Fond fiill of the 
rabble sliding and with skates, if you know what those 
are. Patrick's bird's water freezes in the gallipot,' and 
my hands in bed. 

Fdx 1. I was this morning with poor Lady Kerry 
who is much worse in her head than I. She sends me 
bottles of her bitter, and we are so fond of one anotbw, 
because our ailments are the same ; do not you know 
that, madam Stell ? have not I seen you conning ail- 
ments with Joe's wife* and some others, sirrah ? I walk- 
ed into the city to dine, because of the walk, for we 
must take care of Presto's health you know, because of 
poor little MD. But I walked plaguy carefully, for fear of 
sliding against my will ; but I am very busy. 

2. This morning Mr. Ford came to me^to walk into 
the city, where he had business, and then to buy books 
at Bateiaan's; and I laid out one pound five shilliflgs- 
for a Strabo and Aristophanes, and I have now get books 
enough to make me another shelf, and I will have more, 
or it shall cost me a fall ; and so as we came back, 
we drank a flask of dght French wine at Ben Tooke'a 
chamber; and when I had got home, Mrs. Yanhomrigk 
sent roc woi-d her eldest daughter was taken suddenly- 
very ill, and desh-ed. I would come and see her; I went,, 
and found it was a silly trick of Mn. Armstrong, Lady 
Xiucy's sister, who, with Moll Stanhope, was visitii^ 
there : however, I rattled off the daughter. 

3. To day I went and dined at Lady Lucy's^ wberft 
yoa.know I have not been this long time; they wsq. 

^ Hit. fiMumoBt. . D, 3 



JOURNAL Tp STELLA. 137 

pl«giijr ^higsy^especiallj the sister AnnstroDg, the most 
in8up{>ortSkble of all womea pretending to wit, without 
any taste. She was ruoniiig down the last fixamineif 
the prettiest I had ready with a character of the present 
ministiy. — I left them at five, and come home. But I 
foi^got to teH 7011, that this momieg my cousin Dryden 
Leach the printer, came to me with a heavy complain^,, 
that Harrison the new Tattler had turned him off, and 
taken the last Tattler's printers again. He vowed re- 
venge ; 1 adpwered gravely, and so he left me, and I have 
ordered Patrick to deny me to him from henceforth ; and 
at night comes a letter from Harrison, telling me the 
same thing, and excused his doing it without my no- 
tice, because he would bear all the blame ; and in his 
Tattler of this day he tells you the stery> how he hasi 
taken his old officers, and there is a most humble letter 
from Morphew and Lilly to beg his pardon, i&c. And 
lastly this morning Ford sent nje two letters from thc« 
coffee-house, (where I hai-dly ever go) one from the 
archbishop of Dublin, and the other from ■ •, 

Who do you think the other was from !' • I will 

ten you, because you, are friends ; why then it was, 
fiaith it was from my own dear little MD, N. 10. O, 
but will not answer it now, no noooooh, I will keep it 
between the two sheets; here it is,* just under: O, I 
lifted up the sheet and saw it therie ; lie still, you shall 
not be answered yet, little letter ; for I must go to bed, 
and take care of my head. 

4. I avoid going to church yet for fear of my head, 
though it has been much better these last five or six: 
days, since I have taken Lady Kerry's bitter. Our frost 
hdkNr fike a dragon. I went to Mr. Addison's, and din- 
^d with him at his lodgings; I had not seen him these 
three weeks. We are grown common acquaintance : yet 
ir)mt h&Yt not I done fiip his friend Steele ? Mr. Har- 
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ley reproached me the last time I sAw hhn, that to please 
roe he would be reconciled to Steele, and had promfised 

^nd appointed to see him, and that Steele never came. 
Harrison, whom Mr. Addison recommended to me, I 
have introduced to the secretary of state, who has pro- 
mised me to take care of him ; and I have represented 
Addison himself so to the mniistry, that they think and 

talk in his favour, though they hated him before. 

Well ; he is now in my debt, and there is an end ; and I 
never had the least obligation to him, and there is ano- 
ther end. This evening I had a message from Mr. Hav- 
ley, desiring to know whether I was alive, and that I 
would dine with him to-morrow. They dine so late, 
that since my head has been wrong I have avoided be- 
ing with them. — Patrick has been out of favour these 
ten days ; I talk dry and cross to him, and have called 
him friend three or four times. But sirrahs, get you 
gone. 

j3. Morning. I aihi going this morning to see Prioy, 
who dines with me at Mr. Harley's ; so I cannot stay 
fiddling and talking with dear little brats in a morning, 
and it is still terribly cold. — I wish my cold hand wiBs 
in the warmest place about you, young women, I would 
give ten guineas upon that account with all my hearty 
faith ; oh, it starves ray thigh ; so I will rise, and bid 
you good morrow. Come stand away, let me rise : Pat- 
rick, take away the candle. Is there a good fire ? — So 
— up adazy. — At niglit. Mr. Harley did not sit dowa 
till six, and I staid' till eleven ; henceforth I will chbose 

* to visit him in the evening, and dine with him no more 
if I can help it. It breaks all my measures, and hurts 
my health ; my head is disorderly, but not ill, and I hope 
it will mend. 

6. Here has been such a hurry with the queen's birth- 
day, so much fine clothes, and the court so crowded, that 
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1 did not g9 there* All the frost is gone. It ihawed od 
Sundaj, and; so oootioaeS) yet ice is still on the canal 
(I did Qot ^nean that of Lar^cor, but St. Jameses l?&rk)0 
and boys sliding on it. Mr. Ford pressed ne to dine 
with him in bis chamber. — ^IMd not I tell jou Patrick 
has /got a bird, a lionet to carry over to Dingley ? It 
was very tame at first, and it is now the wildest I ever 
saw. He keeps it in a closet, where it makes a terrible 
litter ; but I say nothing : I am as tame as a clout When 
must we answer our MD^s letter ? one of these odd-come- 
shortlies. This is a week old, you see, and do fai'ther 
yet. . Mr. Ilarley desired I would dine with him again 
to-day ; but I refused him, for I fell out with him yes- 
terday, and will not see him again till he makes me 
amends : and so I go to bed. 

7. I was this morning early with Mr. Lewis of the 
secretary's office, and saw a letter Mr. Harley had sent 
to him, desiring to be reconciled ; but I was deaf to all 
entreaties, and have desired Lewis to go to him, and kt 
him know I expect farther satisfaction. If we let these 
great ministers pretend too much, there will be no go- 
vembg them. . He promises to make me easy, if I will 
but come and see him ; but I will not, and he shall do it 
by message, or I will cast him off. I will tell you the 
cause of our quarrel when I see you, and refer it to 
yourselves. In that he did something,^ which he in- 
tended fgr a favour; and I have taken it quite others 
wisi^, disliking both the thing and the manner, and it has 
heartily vexed me, and all I have said is truth, though 
it looks like jest: and I absolutely refused to submit to 
]i]^ intended favour, and expect farther satisfaction. Mr. 
Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis. We have a mon- 

t This aliases to the 502. bank note^ which Swift indignantly rcr* 
turned. See the Journal of March 7, 1710-11, J^. 
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Btrous deal of sdow, and it has cost me two ahilllDgs sk 
day io chair and coach, and walked till I was diiij be- 
sides. I know not what it is now to read or write after 
I am in bed. The last thing I do up is to write some- 
thing to our MD, and then get into bed, and put out my 
candle, and so go sleep as fast as ever I can. But in the 
mornings I do write sometimes in bed, as you know. 

8. Morning. " I have desired Aprania to be always 
careful, especially about the legs." Fray, do you see 
any such great wit in that sentence ? I roust freely owa 
that I do not. But party carries every thing npw-adays, 
and what a splutter have I heard about the wit of that 
saying, repeated with admiration about a hundred dmes 
in half an hour. Fray read it over again this moment, 
and consider it. I think the word is advised, and not 
desired. I should not have remembered it if I had not 
heard it so often. Why — ay — ^You must know I 
dreamed it just now, and waked with it in my mouths 
Are you bit, or are you not, sinrahs? I met Mr. Barley 
ID the court of requests, and be asked me how long 1 
had learnt the trick of writing to myself ? He .had 
seen your letter through the glass case, at the coffee- 
bouse, and would swear it was my hand ; and Mr. Ford^ 
who took and sent it me, was of the same mind, 1 10* 
meinber others have formerly said so too. I think I waa 
little MD^s writing-master.* But come, what is here to 
do, writing to young women 10 a morning ? I have otbev 
fish to fry ; so good morrow, my ladies all, good morrow. 
Perhaps I will answer your letter to night, perhaps I will 
not ; tliat is as saucy little Presto takes the humour. At 
night. I walked in the park to-day io spite of the weaAer» 
as I do always when it does not actually raio. Do you 



* Stella's hand had a |;reat deal of the air of tlie Poctor's ; but 
Hhe writ more Iq^ibly, aad rather better. D. S* 
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know what it ha^ gone and done ? we had a thaw foir 
three da^s, then a moosti'ous dkt and snow, and now it 
freezes, fikd a potlid, upon our snow. I dined with 
Ladj Bettj Germain the first time since I came for 
England ; and there did I sit like a booby, till eighty 
looking over her and another ladj at picquet, when I 
had other busineira enough to do. It was the coldest 
day I felt this year. 

9. Morning. After I had been abed an hour last 
night, t was forced to rise and call to the landlady and 
maid to have the fire removed iii a chimney below 
Btairs, which made my bedchamber smoke though I 
had no fire in it. I have been twice served so. I nevet 
lay so miserable an hetir in my life. Is it not plaguy 
vexatious ? It has snowed all night, and rains this - 
morning. Come, where is MD's letter ? Come Mr?. 
letter, make your appearance. Here am I, says she, 
answer me to my face — O, faith, I am sorry you had 
my twelfth so soon ; I doubt you will stay longer for 
the rest. I am so afraid you have got my fourteenth 
while I am writing this ; and I would always have one 
letter from Presto reading, one travelling, and one writing. 
As for the box, I now believe it lost. It is directed for 
Mr. Curry at liis house in Capel street. Sic. I had a 
letter yesterday from Dr. Ray tnond in Chester, who says, 
he sent his man every where, and cannot find it ; and Ood 
knows whether Mr. Smyth will have better success^ 
Sterne spoke to him, and I writ to him with the bottle of 
palsy water ; that bottle I hope, will not miscarr}' : I long 
to hear you have it. O, faith you hai^e too good an opi- 
nion of Presto's cai*e. I am negligent enough of eveiry 
. thing but MD, and I should not have trusted Sterne. 
But it shall not go so: I will have one more tug for it^ 
As to what you say of goodman Peasly and Isaac, I an- 
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sver as I did before. Fy, child, jou must not ^ v^ jtmikit ^ 
the way ta believe any such thibg : and afterward,^ only ii 
for curiosity, you may tell me how those things are ap> hi 
proved, and how you like them ; and whether they in- hi 
struct you in the present course of affairs, and whether ii 
they are printed in your town, or only sent from heuce^ k 
Sir Andrew Fountaine is recovered; so take your sor» fa 
row again, but do not keep it, fling it to the ()ogs. And !i 
does little MD walk, indeed ? I am glad of^ it at heart. I 
Tes, we have done with the plague here : it was very* k 
saucy in you to pretend to have it before your betters* I; 
Your intelligence that the story is false about the officers I 
forced to sell, is admirable. Tou may see them all 1 
three every day. No more in the army than J^ou. \ 
Twelve shillings for mending the strong box; that ia for i 
putting a farthing's worth of iron on a hinge, and gild*' I 
log it ; give him six shillings, and I will pay it, and { 
never employ him or his again. No — ^indeed, I put ofT i 
preaching as much as I can. I am upon another foot : | 
nobody doubts here whether I can preach, and you |ue i 
fools. The account you give of that weekly paper* 
agrees with us here. Mr. Prior was like to be insulted 
in the street for being supposed the author of it ; but 
one of the last papers cleared him. Nobody knows 
who it is, but the few in the secret. I suppose the min- 
istry and the printer. Poor Stella's eyes, God bleas 
them, and send them better. Pray spare them, and 
write not above two lines a day in broad day light 
How does Stella look. Madam iJingley ? Pretty well ; 
a handsome young woman still. Will she pass in a 
crowd ? Will she make a figure in a country charcb ? 
Stay a little, fair ladies. I this minute sent Patrick to 
Sterne : he brings back word that your box is very safe 

* The Examiaer. D. 5. 
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i^th one Mr. EariV sister io Chester, ntd that CSolonel 
£<^worlh's wi^w goes Unr Ireland oq Mumdaj next, 
and will receive the box at Chester, and deliver it jou 
safe : so there is some hopes now. Well, let us go on 
to your letter. The warrant is passed for the first- 
fruits. The queen does not send a letter; but a patent 
will be drawn here, and that will take up time.''^ Mt. 
Harley of late has said nothing of presenting me to the 

' queen : I was overseen when I mentioned it to you. 
He has such a weight of alTairs on him, that he cannot 
mind all ; but he talked of it three or four times to me, 

* long before I dropped it to you. What, is not Mrs. 
Walls' business over yet ? I had hopes she was up and 
well, and the child dead before this time. You did 
right, at last, to send me yom* accounts ; but I did not 
stay for them, I thank you. I hope you have your bill 
sent in my last, and there will be eight pounds interest 
soon due from Hawkshaw ; pray Icok at his bond. I 
hope you are good managers, and that when I say so, 
Stella will not think I intend she should grudge herself 
^vine. But going to those expensive lodgings requires 
some fund. I wish you had staid till I came over, for 
some reasons. That French woman will be grumbling 
again in a little time, and if you are invited any where 
to the country, it will vex you to pay in absence ; and 
the country may be necessaiy for poor Stella's health ; 
but do as you like, and do not blame Presto. O, but 
you are telling your reasons. Well, I have read them ; 
do as you please. Yes, Kaymond says he must stay 

*^ The queen's patent for exonerating the clfergy of Ireland from 
payiofl tiie twentieth parts, and a grant to them of the Brst-fruits, 
payable out of all ecclesiastical benefices, in trust to be for ever ap- 
plied toward purchasing glebes, and building residentiary houses for 
poor endowed vicars, both bear date, Feb. 7, 1710-1 i. The first trus- 
. tees were primate Mar.«h, lord chancellor Phlpps^ archbishop King, 
and archbishop Vesey. N. 



144 JOURNAL TO STELLA. 

looger than he thought, because he caonot settle hb ai^ 

fairs. M is in the country at some friend's, com^ 

to town in spring, and then goes to settle 1u Hereford- 
shire. Her husband is a surly ill natured brute, and 
cares not she should see any body. O Loi*d, see how I 
blundered, and left two lines short ; it was that \igly 
score in the paper^ that made me mistake. I believe 
you lie about the story of the fire, only to make it more 
odd. Beruage must go to Spain, and I will see to re- 
commend him to the duke of Argyle, his general, when 
I see the duke next : but the officers tell me it would 
be dishonourable in the last degree for him to sell now, 
and he would never be preferred in the army ; so that 
unless he designs to leave it for good and all, he must 
go. Tell him so, and that I would write if I knew 
where to dhrect to him ; which I have said fourscore 
times already. I had rather any thing d]mosi than that 
you should strain yourselves, to send a letter when it is 
inconvenient ; we have settled that matter already. I 
will write when I can, and sd shall MD ; and upon oc- 
casions extraordinary I will write, though it be a line ; 
and when we have not letters soon, we agree that all 
things are well ; and so that is settled for ever, and so 
hold your tongue. Well, you shall have your pins, but 
for the candle ends, t cannot promise, because I burn 
them to the stumps; besides, I remember what Stella 
told Dingley about them many years ago, and she may 
think the same thing of me. And Dingley shall have 
her hinged spectacles. Poor dear Stella, how durst you 
write those two lines by candle light ? bang your bones! 
Faith, this letter shall go to-morrow, I think, and thai 
will be in ten days from the last, young women ; that is 
too soon of all conscience : but answering yours hap 

* A crease la the sheet. D. S. 
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fined it up 80 quick, and I dp not design to use you to 
three pages io folio, do, noooob. All this is oue nom- 
iDg^s work iu bed; and so good morrow, little sirrahs^ 
that is for the rhyme.* You want politics : faith, I 
cannot think of any ; but may be at night I may tell 
you a passage. Come, sit off the bed, and let me risCi 
will you ? At night. I dined to-day with my neigh* 
bour Vanhomrigh; it was such dismal weather I could 
not stir farther. I have had some threatenings with my 
head, but no fits. I still drink Dr. Radcliffe's bitter, 
and will continue it. 

10. I was this morning to see the secretary of state, 
and xhave engaged him to give a memorial from me to 
the duke of Argyle in behalf of Bemage. The duke 
is a man that distinguishes people of merit, and T will 
speak to him myself ; but the secretary backing it will 
^?lie very effectual, and I will take care to have it done 
to purpose. Pray tell Bernage so, and that I think no- 
thing can be luckier for him, and that I would have 
him go by all means. I will order 4t that the duke ' 
shall send for him when they are in Spain ; or if he fails, 
that he sliall receive him kiodly when he goes to wait 
on him. Can I do more ? Is not this a great deal ? I 
now send away this letter that you may not stay. I 
dined with Ford upon his opera day, and am now come 
home, and am going to study ; do not you presume to 
guess, sirralis, impudent saucy dear boxes. Toward 
the end of a letter I could not say saucy boxes without 
putting dear between. A n't that right now ? FarewelL 
This should be longer, but that I send H to nighi.i 

* In the original it was, g&od rMllom, little soUakt, But in theie^ 
words and many ©there, he writes constantly U for rr. D. S. 

f Those letters which are in Italics in the original are of a mon- 
strous size, which occasioned bis calling himself a loggerhead. D. S. 
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O silly, silly loggerhead ! 

I ient a letter this post to one Mr. StaiiDton, and I di* 
reel it to Mr. Acton^s in St. Michael's lane. He for- 
merly lodged tlieie, but he has "not told me where to di^ 
rect. Pray send to that Acton, whether the letter is 
come there, and whether he has sent it to Staunton. 

If Beroagc designs to sell his commission and stay at 
home, pray let him tell me so, that my recommendation 
to the duke of Argyle may not be in vain. 



LETTER XVI. 

London, Feb. 10, Hld-IK 

I HAVE just despatclied my fifteenth to the post ; I 
tell you how things will be» after I have got a letter 
from MD. I am in furious haste to finish mine, for fear 
of having two of MD's to answer in one of Presto's, 
which would be such a disgrace, never saw the like : 
but before you wiite to me I write at my leisure, like a 
gentleman, a little ever}' day, just to let you know how 
matters go, and so, and so ; and I hope before this c<unes 
to you, you will have got your box and chocolate, and 
Presto will take more care another time. 

11. Morning. I must rise and go see my lord keep- 
er, which will cost me two shillings in coach-hire. Do 
not call them two thurteens ?'''' At night. It has rained 
all day, and there was no walking. I read prayera to 
Sir Andrew Fountaine in the afternoon, and I dined 
with three Irishmen at one Mr. Cope'sf lodgings ; the 
other two were one Morris an archdeacon, and Mr. Ford. 

* A shiUiDg passes for thirteen pence in Ireland. D. S. 
-f Robert Cope, Esq- a gentleman of learning^ good fortone, and 
family i and a correspondeat of Dr. SwiftV N, 
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\7heb I came home this evening, I expected that little 
jiM^anapes Harrison \rould have come to get help about 
his Tattler for Tuesday : I have fixed two evenings id 
the week which I allow him to come. The toad never 
came, and I expecting him,' fell a reading, and left off 
other business. Come, what are you doing ? how do 
you pass your time tliis ugly weather ? Gaming and 
drinking, I suppose, fine diversions for young ladies, 
truly. I wish you had some of bur Seville oranges, and 
we sonie of your wine. We have the finest oranges for 
twopence a piece, and the basest wine for six shillings a 
bottle. They tell me wine grows cheap with you. I 
am resolved to have half a hogshead when I get to Ire- 
land, if it be good and cheap, as it used to be ; and I 
will treat MD at my table in an evening, oh hoa, and 
laugh at great ministere of state. 

12. The days are grown fine and long, — be 

thanked. O faith, you forget all our little sayings, and 
I am angry. I dined to-day witli Mr. Secretary St. 
John : I went to the court of requests at noon, and sent 
Mr. Harley into the house to call the secretary, to let 
biro know I would not dine with him if he dined late. 
By good luck th<s duke of Argyle was at the lobby of 
the house too, and I kept him id talk till the secretary 
came out, then told them I was glad to meet them to- 
gether, and that I had a request to the duke whidi the 
secretary must second, and his grace must grant. The 
duke said he was sure it was something iubignificant, 
and wished it was ten times greater. At the secretary's 
liouse I writ a memorial, and gave it to the secretary to 
give tlie duke, and shall see that he doea it. It is, that 
his grace will please to take Mr. Bernage into his pro- 
tection ; and if he finds Bernage answers my character, 
to give him all encouragement. Colonel Masham and 
Colonel Hill (Mrs. Masham's brother) tell me my re- 



:<y 
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que§t is reasoDable, and they will second it faeartil}r td 
the duke too ; so I reckon Bernage is on a very good foot 
when he goes to Spain. Pray tell him this, though per- 
haps I will write to him before he goes ; jet where shall 
I direct ? for I suppose he has left Conolij's. 

13. I have left off Ladj Kerry's bitter, and got 
another box of pills. I have no fits of giddiness, but 
only some little disorders toward it : and I w^lk as 
much as I can. Lady Kerry is just as I am, only « 
great deal worse : I dined to-day at Lord Shelfourn's, 
where she is, and we con ailments, which makes us rery 
fond of each other. I have taken Mr. Harley into fa- 
vour again, and called to see him, but he was not with- 
in ; I will use to visit him after dinner, for he dines too 
late for my head : then I went to visit poor Congireve, 
who is just getting out of a severe fit of the goitt, and I 
sat with him till near nine o'clock. He gave me a 
Tattler he had written out, as blind as he is, for little 
Harrison. It is about a scoundrel that was grown rich, 
and went and bought a coat tf arms at the Herald's, 
and a set of ancestors at Fleet-ditch ; it is well enough, 
and shall be printed in two or three days, and if you 
read those kind of tilings, this will divert you. It is 
DOW between ten and eleven, and I am going to bed. 

14 Ttus was Mrs. Yanhomrigh's daughter's birth- 
day, and Mr. Ford and I were invited to dinner to keep 
it, and we spent the evening there drinking punch* 
That was our way of beginning Lent ; and in the morn- 
ing Lord Sheltmrn, Lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt and I went 
to Hyde-Park, instead, of going to church ; for till ny 
head is a little settled, I think it better not go ; it 
would be so silly and troublesome to go out sick. Dr. 
Duke"^ died suddenly two or three nights ago ; he was 

* Dr. Richard Duke, of some celebrity io bis day, both at a poet 
and a divine, was rector of Blaby in Leicestershire ; and in 1710 
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toe of tkewite vhen we were childrcD, bat turned par- 
soo, and left it, and never writ farther th|m a prolegve 
or recoroniendalory copy of verses. He bad a fiqe 
l^^og given him by the bishop of Winchester about 
three months ago ; he got his living suddenly, and he 
got his dying so too. 

15. I walked purely to-day about tbe park, the rain 
being just over, of which we have had a great deal, mix* 
ed with little short frosts. I went to the court of re- 
quests, thinking if Mr. Harlej dined early, to go with 
him. But meeting Leigh and Sterne, they invited mie 
lo dine with them, and away we went.. When we got 

into his room, one H , a worthless Irish fellow, was 

there ready to dine with us, so I stepped out and whis- 
pered them, ^ that I would not dine with that feUow**^ 
They made excuses and begged roe to stay, but away I 
went to Mr. Harley^s, and he did not dine at home, and 
at last I dined At Sir John Germain's, and found Ladj 
Betty but just recovered of a miscarriage. I am writing 
an inscription for Lord Berkeley's tomb :* you know 
tlie youDg rake his son, the now earl, is married to the 
duke of Richmond's daughter, at the duke's countiy-^ 
fcouse, and are now coming to town. She wiQ be flux* 
ed in two months, and they will be parted in a year. 
Tou ladies, are brave, bold, venturesome folks, and the 
chit is but seventeen, and is ill-natured, covetous, vi- 
cious, and proud ia extremes. And so get you gone to 
Stoyte, tormojrow.. 

^ 16. Faith this letter goes on but slow, it is a week 
old, and: the first side not written* I went to-day into 

was presented, by BitbopTrelawny, to the rich reetory of Whitncj, 
in Oxfordshire, which he enjoyed but a few months. Feb. 10, 1710-11, 
having returned from an entertainment, he waa found dead U9Lt 
Xiorning. N. 

*8»itiarol.X, 
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Ae city for a walk, but the persOQ I designed to dihe 
inth was not at home ; so I came back, and callid alt 
GoQgreve's, aod dioed with him aod Estcourt,''^ and 
laughed till six, then went to Mr. Harley's, who was 
not gone to dinner ; there I staid till nine, and we made 
up our quan'el, and he has invited me to dinner to-mor^ 
row, which is the day of the week (Saturday) that lord 
keeper and Secretary St John dine with him privately, 
and at last they have consented to let me among them 
on that day. Atterfoury and Prior went to bury poor 
Dr. Duke. CongiQve's nasty white wine has given me 
.the heartburn. 

17i I took some good walks in the park to-day, and 
ihen went to Mr. Harley. Lord Rivers was got there 
before me, and I chid him for presuming to come on a 
,day when only lord keeper and the secretary i|nd J 
were to be there ; but he regarded me not; so we aU 
dined together, and sat down at four ; and the secreta- 
ry has invited me to dine with him to-morrow. I told 
them I had uo hopes they could ever keep in, but that 
I .^aw they loved one another so well, as indeed they 
-sfeem to do. They call me nothing but Jonathan ; and 
I. said, I believed they would leave me Jvnathan a^ 
they found me ; and that I never knew a ministry de 
aoy thing for those whom they rpake companions of 
their pleasures : and I believe you will find it so ; but 
I care not. I am upon a project of getting five hun- 
dred pounds, without being obliged to any body ; but 
thai is a secret, till I see my dearest MD ; and so hold 
your tongue, and do not talk, sirrahs, for I am now 
ikbout it. 

18. My bead has no fits, but a little disordered be- 

*Mr. Richard Estcourt, a player and dramatic urit^; celi|- 
brated in the Spectator, aod io the nusceUaneous works of Dr. Hlogi 
vol. III. pp. 86, 307. N. 



JOURNAL TO STBUUL 151 

fcrecKniier;. jell walk stoutly, aod take pOb, and hofie 
to mend. Secretary St Jolm would needs liaTe He 
dioe wkii him to-di^^ and there I found three persooal 
never saw, two I had no acquaintance with, and ooe I 
did not care for ; so I left them early and came horoe^ 
it being uo day to walk, hut scurvy rain and wind. 
The secretary tells me he has put a cheat on me ; for 
Lioird Peterborow sent him twelve dozen flasks of Bup» 
e:undy, OB condition that I should have my share ^ hut 
he never was quiet till they were all gone, so I reckon 
he owes me thirty-six pounds. Lord Peterborow is now 
got to Vienna, and I must write to him to-morrow. 1 
b^in now to he toward looking for a letter from some 
certam ladies of Presto^s acquaintance, that Mve at St. 
Mary'^s, and are called iu a certain language our little 
MD. JS'o, stay, I do not expect one these six dayi^ 
that will be just three weeks ; anU I reasonable creature ? 
We are plagued here with an October club ;* that h^ » 
set of above a hundred .parliament-men of the country, 
who drink October beer at home, and meet every eveo* 
iog at a tavern near the parliament, to consult affiun^ 
and drive things on to. extremes against the whigii^ to 
call the old ministry to.aocounf, and get off five or six 
heads. The ministry seem not to regard them, yetone 
of them in confidence told me, that there must be some* 
tiling thought on to settle things better. I will tell yoa 
one great state secret ; the queen, seonble how much 
she was governed by the late mifiistry* runs a little Into 
die other extreme, and is jealous in that pouit, even of 
those who got her out of the others hands. Themhda- 
try is for gentler measures, and the other tones for more 
violent. Lord Rivers^ talkk^ to me the other day, 
cursed the paper caUed the Examiner, for speaking ci- 

* See bdbre, Jan. 7, 1710-11. 
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yilly of the duke of Marlborough ; this I. happened io 
talk of to the secretary, who blamed the warmth of that 
lord, aod some others, and swol^, that if their advice 
If ere followed they would be blown up iu tweuty-four 
hours; And I have reason to think, that they .wilt en-^ 
deavour to prevail on the queen to put her affairs more 
into the hands of a ministry than she does at present i 
and there are, I believe, two men thought on, one of 
them you have often met the name of in my letters. 
But 80 much for politics. 

19. This proved a terrible rainy day, which prevent- 
ed my walk into the city, and I was only able tortio and 
dine with my neighbour Vanhorarigh, where Sir Andrew 
Fountaine dined too, who has just began to sally out, and 
has shipped his mother and sister, who were his nurse^ 
back to the country. This evening was fair, and I walk- 
ed a little into the Park, till Prior made me go with him 
to the Smyrna coiTeehouse, where I sat a while, and saw 
four or five Irish person^ who ai« very handsome gen- 
teel fellows, but I know not their names. I came away 
atjteven, and got home. Two days ago I writ to Ber- 
nage, and told him what I had done, and directed the 
letter to Mr. Curry^s to be led with Dingley. Briga- 
diers Hill and Masham. brother and husband to Mrs, 
Masham, the queen's favourite. Colonel Disney and I» 
have recommended Bernage to the duke of Argyle ; and 
Secretary St. John has given the duke my memorial ; and 
besides. Hill tells roe, that Bernage's colonel, Fielding^ 
designs to make him his captain lieutenant ; but I be- 
lieve I said this to you before, aud in this letter, but I 
will not look. 

20. Morning. It snows terribly again, and it is mista- 
ken, for I now want a little good weather : I bid you 
good morrow, and if it clear up, get you gone to poor 
Mrs. Walls, who lias had a bard time of it, but U OQ^ 
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petty vAiigda; I am torrjitisafprl; thepoortich-^ 

deacon too^' sae bow nmply be looked wben they told 

faim : what did it cost Stella to be gqeaip ? I will riic^ 

ao do 7011 iiear, let me see you at oigbt, and do not 

aCAj late out, and catch cold, strraha. — At night It 

grew good weather, and I got a good wrik, and dined 

with Fold upon his opera day : Imt now all his wkie is 

gone. I shall dine with Mm no more. I hope to send 

^s letter before I hear from MD : methinks there is— 

aomething great in drnng so, only I cannot express where 

h Hes: and faith this shall go by Saturday, as sure as 

yoQ are a rogue. Mrs. Ed^wovth was to set out but 

last Monday, so you will not have yOur boK so soon per* 

haps as this letter^ but Sterne told me nnce, that it It 

safe at Chester, and that she will take care of iU. 1 would 

give a guinea yon had it. 

21. Morning. Faith, I hope it will be Mr for me to 

walk into the city, for I take all occasions of wa]kii||.. 

— I should be plaguy busy at Laracor if I were thcare 

now, cutting down willows, planting others, scouring mjr 

canal, and every kind of thing. If Raymond goes over 

this summer, you must submit, and make them a vkby 

that we may have another eel and trout fishing; and 

that Stella may ride by and see Presto in his moniiiq|> 

gown in tlie garden, and so go up with Toe to the WSk 

of Bree, and round 1^ Scurlod^'s Town; O Lord^ how, 

I remember names; fiiith it ^vea me short si^: th«e- 

ftre no more of that if you love me. Good mcNTOW, I: 

win go rise like a gentleman, my pills si^ I most.— A( 

ni^t Lady Kerry sent to desire me to eogi^ aowr 

lofds about an affair she has in th^ house here : I di^ 

ed to see her, but found she had already eqgaged evc^ 

kird I knew, and that there was no great diflkuky fe 

tiie matter, and it rained like a dogf ao I took rinnrfc, 

ftr want of better exercise, md dined piivatdy wUk^m^ 

^2 



154 JOURNAL TO STELLA. 

hangdog ia the city, and walked baek io the eyeni^ 
The days are dow long enough to walk in the Park af- 
ter, dinner; and so I do wheoever it is fair. This walk" 
iog is a strange remedy ; Mr. Prior w^ilks to idake bin^ 
self fat, and I^ to bring myself down ; he has geoerally 
a cough, which he enly calls a cold: we oftea walk round 
the. Park together« So I will go sleep. 

2Si. l{ sBOWfd all ..this morning prodjgiou&ly» and was 
soBie inches thick in three or four hours. I dined with 
Mr. Lewis of the secretary's office at hi? lodgings : thQ 
chairmen that carried me squeezed a great fellow against 
the wall,. who wisely turned his back, and broke one. of 
the side glasses in a thousanc) pieces. I . fell a scolding, 
pi^etended I was like to be cut to. pieces, and made them 
;set down the chair in the Park, while they pipked oui 
the bits of glasses: and when I paid them, I quarrelled 
still, so they dared not grumble,, and I came off for my 
fare : but , I was. plaguy afraid they. wouU have saidi 
'* Ood bless your, honour^ wUI not you give us some- 
iUug for our glass ?'' Lewis and I were forming a pro* 
ject how I might get three or four hundred pounds, 
which I suppose may con;e to nothing. I hope Smytb 
has brought you your palsy drops; how does Stella do? 
I b^in more and more to desire to know. The three ^ 
Wjceks jsince I bad your last is over within two days^ 
audi will allouL three for accidents. 

23. The snow is gone every bit, except the remainder 
of some great balls .made by the boys.. Mr. Sterne was 
nith me this morning about an affair he has before the 
treasury. That drab Mrs. Edgworth is not yet set out^ 
buf will infaUibly next Monday, and this is the third iik 
fallible Mopday, and pox take her! So you will have 
ibis letter .first; and this . shall go to-morrow ; and if I 
have one from MD in that, time, I will not answer it till 
my^xt; only. I will say, madam^ I received your let* 
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(er, aod so, and so. I dined to day with mj Mrs. But- 
ler, who ^ows very disagreeable. 

24. Morning. This letter certainly goes this evening, 
sure as you are alive, young women, and then you will 
be so ashamed that I have had none from you ; and if I 
was to reckon like you, I would say, I were six let- 
ters before you, for this is Wo. >6, and I have had your 
No. 10. But I reckon you have received but fourteen 
and have sent eleven. I thix^k to. go to day » ministev 
of state hunting in the court of requests ; for I have 
something to say to iMr. Harley. And it is fine cold 
sunshiny weather; I wish dear MD would walk this 
morning in your Stephen's green : it is as good a& our 
Park, but not so large.^ Faith, this summer we willtake 
a coach for sixpeneef to the Green Well, the two walks^ 
and thence all the way to Stoyte's4 My hearty servfce- 
to goody Sto} te and Catherine, and I hope Mrs. Walla 
had a good time. How inconstant I am ? I cannot ioH 
agiue I was ever; in love with her. Well, I am goin§^f 
what have y^u to say ? I do not oare how I write naw.^ 
I do not design to write on this side, these few lines are 
but so much more thairy our due,, so I will write large 
or small as I please. O, faith, my hands are starving 
in bed ; I believe it is a hard frost. I must rise, aod 
bid you good bye, for I will seal this letter immediate^, 
and carry it in my pocket, and put it into the post office^ 
with my own fair hamls. Farewelk:. 

* It was a measured mile round- the outer wall; and Sir be^ood' 
any the finest square in Loudon. D. S. 

f The common fare for a set-down in Dublin. D- S. 

I Mrs. Stoyte lived at Doony brook, the road to which froi#8te- 
{iheu^s green ran into the country about a mile from the south-east 
corner. D. S. 

5 Those words in italicks are written in a very lar^e hand, aodio 
A the word in one of the next lines. D. S. 

G 3 
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Thb letter is just a forto^t's joiiruad to-day. Yef» 
aod 80 it is^ I am sure, sajs you, with your two ^;gs a 
i peony. 

There, there, there.* 

O Lord, I am sayiog there, there, to mysetf in all our 
little keys : aod now you talk of ket/s^ that dog Patrick 
bndce the key general of the chest of xlrawers with six 
loeks^ aod I have been so plagued to get a new one, be- 
tide my good two shillings. 



LETTER XVII. 

LottdoH, F£&. 24, 1710-11. 

Now, young womeri, I gave in my sixteenth thb 
evenibg. I dioed with Ford, it was his opera day aa 
ttsilal; it is very coiiveoieot to me to do so» for coming 
home early after a walk In the Park, which now the days 
will allow. I called on the secretary at his office, and 
h^ had forgot to give the memmial about Bernage to the 
duke of Argyle ;' but two days ago I met the duke, who 
desired I would give it him myself, which should hane 
More power with him than all the ministry together, as 
ke protested soleionly, repeated it two or three times, and 
bid me count upon it. So that I verily believe Ber* 
oage will be in a very good way to establish himself. I 
think I can do no more for him at present, and there is 
an end of that ; and so get you gone to bed, for it is 
late. 

2i. The three weeks are out yesterday since I had 
your last, and so now I will be expecting eveiy day a 



* In hit cipbtr way of wriikig to StcHa, he writes the word Thtrt^ 
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reckon to have none from you (it is moroiog nov) be*. 
(Weeo this and night ; and I urill put it io the post iritl^ 
Dj own bands. I am going out io gi'cat haste ; so fore] 
velJ, &€• 



LETTER XlX. 

London, March 2 A, 1710-11. 

It was a little cross in Presto not to send to-day to- 
jibe coiTee-house to see whether thei*e was a letter from^ 
MD before I sent awaj mine; but faith I did it on pur- 
pose, because I would scorn to answer two letters of 
yours ioccessively. This way of journal is the worM: 
in the world for writing of news, unless one does it the 
last day ; and so I will observe henceforward, if there 
be any politics or stulT worth sending. My shin mend» 
10 spite of the scratching last niglit. I dined to-day 
at Ned Southweirs with the bishop of Ossory and a 
l^areid of Imh gentlpinp.n. HavA ymt y&t cooo auy vt 
the Spectators ?* Just three weeks today since I had 
your last, No. 11. I am afraid I have lost one by the 
packet that was taken ; that will vex me, considering 
tbe pains IVID take to write, especially poor Stella, and 
her weak eyes, God bless them and the owner, and send 
them well, and little me together, I hope ere long. This 
illness of Mr. Harley puts every thing backward, and 
he is still down, and like to be so, by that extravasatec^ 
blood which comes from his breast to tbe wound : it was 
by tbe second blow Guiscard gave him after the pen- 
knife was broken. I am shocked at that villany when- 
ever I think of it Biddy Floyd is past daoger, but. 

^ The first Spectator wa« published Majrch !«. lll^lh 27- 
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pmsbn* He had two quarts of old clotted blood come 
oat of iib side to daj, aud is delirious. I am sorry be 
is dying ; for thej have found out a way to hang him. 
He certainly had an intention to murder the queen. 

1 6. I have made but little progress in this letter for 
90 many days, thanks to Guiscard and Mr. Harley ; and 
it irotild be endless to tell you all the particulars of that 
odious fact. I do not yet hear tliat Guiscard is dead, 
but they say it is impossible he should recover. I walk- 
ed too much yesterday for a man with a broken shin ; 
to day I rested, and went no farther than Mi-s. Vanhom- 
Hgh^s^ where I dined ; and Lady Betty Butler coming 
in about six, I was forced in good manners to sit with 
her till nine ; then I came home, and Mr. Ford came 
in to visit my ^hin^ and sat with me till eleven : so I 
have becu very idle and naughty. It vexes me to the 
pluck that I should lose walking this delicious day. 
Have you seen the Spectator yet, a paper t!i.^t comes out 
every day ? It is written by Mr. Steele, who seems to 
have gathered new life, aud have a new fund of wit; 
it is in the same nature as his Tattlers, and they have 
all of them had somctliiiig pretty. I believe Addlsou 
and he club. I never see" them ; aud I plainly told Mr. 
Harley and Mr. St. Juhu, ten days ago, before my lord 
keeper and Lord Ilivei-s, I had been foolish enough to 
spend my credit with them in favour of Addison and 
Steele ; but that I would engage and promise never to 
say one word in their behalf, having been used so ill for 
what r had already done. — So, now I have got into the 
way of prating again, there will be no quiet for me. 
When Presto begins to prate, Give him a rap upon the 
pate. — O Lord, how I blot ; it is time to leave ofi^ &a 

1 7. Guiscard died this morning at two, and the coro- 
ner's inquest hare found that he was killed by bruises 
received from a messenger, so, to clear the cabinet coun- 
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aellors from vliom lie reccired Ins ivounds. I had a leN 
ier fi'om Raymond, who cannot hear of your box ; biit I 
hope joii have it before this comes to jour hands. I 
dined to day Trith Mr. Lewis of the secretary's office. 
Mr. Harley has abur)ilance of cxtravnsatcd blood comes 
from his breast out of liis around, and will not be well so 
soon as we cxpt'ctcd. I had somclliing to say, but cau- 
not call it to mind (what was it ?) 

18. I was to-day at court to look for the duke of Ar 
gyle, and give him the memorial about Bernage. The 
duke goes witli the first fair wind : I could not find biro, 
bat I have given the memorial to another to give him ; 
andj however, it sliall be scut after him. Bernage has 
mad^ a blunder in onfernig money to his colonel withoui 
my advice ; however, he is made captain lieutenant, only 
he must recruit the company, Avhich will cost him forty 
pounds, and that is cheaper than a hundred. I dined to* 
♦lay with Mr. Secretary St. John, and staid till seven, 
biit would not drink his champaign aiKl burgundy, for 
fear of the gout. My shin mends, but is not well. I 
hope it wi.l by the time I send this letter, next Satur- 
•day. 

19. I went to-day into the city, but in a coach; toss- 
ed up my leg on the scat ; and as I came home I went 
to w^e poor Charles Bemard\s^ books, which are to be 
sold by auction, and I itch to lay out nine or ten pounds 
for some fii:e editions of fine aulhors.f But it is too far, 
aud I shall let it slip, as I usually do all such opportuni- 

^ l^rgeant surgeon to Queen Anne. Hid library, containing a gin 
I ious collection of the best authors in pliysir, history, phiiolon^y, an- 
tiquities, &c. with several MS:J. ancif.'nt aud modern, were lold by 
auction, on the 22d of March, at the Black- Boy coffee-house, in Ave 
IVIaria Lane. N. 

t Many of the boolcs produced an extremely high price. Tlie 
'> Praccio delta Bestia Trienftnle^' of Jordan? Bruno, in partirular 
wa:} seld for near 301. N. 
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lies. J dined la a coffee-house, with Stratford, apoo 
chops, and some of his wine. Where did MD diuft^ 
Why, poor MD dined at home to-day, because of tne 
archbishop, and they could not go abroad, and had a 
breast of mutton and a pint of wine. I hope Mrs. 
Walls mends ; and pray give me an account what sort of 
godfather I made, and whether I behaved myself hand- 
somely. The duke of Argyle is gone ; and whether be 
has my memorial, I know not, till I sec Dr. Arbutlioot,* 
to whom I gave it. That hard name belongs to a Scotch 
doctor, au acquaintance of the duke's and me ; Stelfa 
cannot pronounce it. O, that we were at Laracor this 
fiue day ! the willows begin to peep, and the quicki 
to bud. ]VIy dream is out : I was dreaming fast night 
that I eat ripe cherries. And now they begin to catch 
tlie pikes, and will shortly the trouts, (()0X oo these minis* 
ters; and I would fain know whetlier the floods were 
ever so high as to get over the holly bank or the river 
walk ; if so, tlien all my pikes are gone ; but I hope not. 
Why do not you ask Parvisol these things, sirrahs? 
And then my canal, and trouts, and whether the bottom 
be fine and clear ? But harkee» ought not Parvisol to 
pay in my last year's rents and arrears out of hb hands ? 
I am thinking, if either of you have heads to take his ac- 
counts, it should be paid in to you ; otherwise to Mr; 
Walls. I will write an* order on the other side; and do 
as you will. Here is a world of business ; but I must 
go sleep, I am drowsy ; and so good night, &c. 

20. This sore shin ruins me in coach-hire; no less 
than two shillings to-day going and coming from the city, 
where I dined with one you never heard o( and' passed 

* It Is peaiODable to suppose that Swift^s acquaintance with Aiimtii'' 
not coramenced jnst about this time ; for, in the original letter, Swift 
Diis-flpells his name, and writes Arthhurthnti in a clear large hand 
that MD might not mistake any of the letters. D. S. 
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aa insipid day. I writ this post to Bei'uage, with ibe 
tecouDt I told you above. 1 hope he will like it ; it is 
life own fault, or it would have been better. I reckon 
your next letter will be full of Mr. Harley's stabbiog. 
lie still mends, but abundance of extravasated blood 
bas come out of the wound : he keeps hb bed, and sees no- 
body. The speaker's eldest son"^ is just dead of Uie 
small-pox, and the house is adjourned a week, to give 
him time to wipe off hb teat's. I think it very -baDd- 
somely done ; but I believe one reason is, that they want 
Mr. Harley so much. Biddy Floyd is like to do well ; 
aud so go to yoiu" dcanV and roast his oranges, and lose 
your money, do so, you saucy sluts. Stella, you lost 
three shillings and four pence the other night at Stoy te'sj 
yes, you did, aud Presto stood in a corner, and saw you 
all die while, and then stole away. I dream very ofteo 
I am in Ireland, aud that I have left my clothes and 
tilings behind me, and have not taken leave of any body ; 
and that the ministry expect me to-morrow, and such 
Qoosense. 

2L I would not for a guinea have a letter from you 
till tbb goes ; and go it shall ou Saturday, faith. I dined 
with Mrs. Yanhomrigh, to save my shin, aud then went 
OQ some business to the sccretaiy, and lie was not at 
home. 

22. Yesterday was a short day's journal : but what 
care I ? what cares saucy Presto ? Darteneuff invited 
me to dinner to-day. Do not you know Darteneuf ? 
That b the man that knows every thing, and that every 
body knows; and that knows where a knot of rabble are 
going ou a holiday, and when they were there last : and 

* Clobery Brpmley, Esq. ion of the Hon. William Bromley, by u 
fi>rmer wife (Iieiress of Clobery) and M. P. ibr CoTeiilry . N. 

f A great punster; see Journal, Oct. 1, 1710. He was pnyviMttn- 
af the board of work?, and died Oft. 19, 1737. N 
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theu I wcDt to the coffee-bouse, Mj- sliin mends, but is 
uot quite healed : I ought to keep it up but I do not ; If 
e'eu let it go as it comes. Pox take Parvi»)l and Hb 
Tratch. If I do not receive the ten pound bill I am to gel 
toward it, I will neither receive uatch nor chain ; so let 
Parvisol know. 

23. I this day appointed the duke of Ormond to meet 
Iiim at Ned Southwell's, about an affair of printing Irisli 
prayer books, &c. but the duke never came. There 
Southwell had letters that two packets are taken ; so if 
MD writ then, the letters are gone; for they were 
packets coming here. Mr. Hailey is not yet well, but 
his extravasated blood continues, and I doubt he irill 
not be quite well in a good while : T find you have heard 
of the fact, by Southwell's lettei-s from Ireland ; What 
do you think of it ? I dined with Sir John Perceval,* 
and saw his lady sitting iu the bed, in tlie forms of a 
lying iu woman ; and coming home my sore shin Ittli^v 
and I forgot what it was, and rubbed off the scab, and 
blood came ; but I am now got into bed, and have put 
ou &lum curd, and it is almost welL I^rd-S-lEerftiAld 
me yesterday a piece of bad news, as a secret, that the 
pretender is going to be married to the duke of Savoy's 
daughter. It is very bad, if it be true. We were 
-walking in tlie Mall with some Scotch lords, and he 
could not tell it until they were gone, and he bade me 
tell it to none but the secretary of < late and MD. This 
goes to-morrow, and I have no room but to bid my dear- 
est little MD good night. 

24. I will now seal up this letter, and send it ; for 1^ 

* Created Baron Perceval, April 21, 1715, Viscoiint Perceval, Pdj. 
25, 1722, and earl of Egniont, Nov. G, 17J3, all Irish titles. John, 
bis only son, who was born Feb. 24* 1710-11, and succeeded him in 
honours and estate, was created an English peer, by the titles oi' 
B|roaIiOveU and Holland, in 1762. N. 
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vill 1o0e all ber beauty : she had them mighty thiclc, es- 
pecially about her oose. 

25. Morning. I wish }-ou a merry new year : tliia ii 
tiie first day of the year, you know, with us, and 'lis 
Lady-day. I must rise and go to my lord keeper : it is 
not shaving day to day, so I shall be early. I am to 
dine with Secretary St. Jolin. Good morrow, my mis- 
tresses both, good morrow. Stella will be peeping out 
of her room at Mis. de Caudres' down upon the folks 
as they come from church \* and there comes Mrs. Pro- 
br, and tliat's my Lady Soutiiwell, and there'ts Lady 
Eeity Rochfort. I long to hear how you are settled if» 
your new lodgings. I wish I were rid of my old ones; 
and that Mrs. Brent could contrive to put up my books 
hi boxes, and lodge them in some safe place, and you 
keep my papers of importance. But I must rise, I tell 
you. At night. So I visited and dined as I told you, 
and what of that .' We have let Guiscard be buried at- 
last, after showing him pickled in a trough this fortnight 
Tor twopence a piece : and the fellow that showed would 
point to his body, and, " See, gentlemen, this is tb " 
wound, tliat was given him by his grace the duke of 
Ormond ;"' and, *'■ this is the wound," tfcc. and then the 
-how was over, and another set of rabble came in. *Tis 
hard tliat our laws would not suffer us to Itang his body 
io chains, because he was not tried ; and in the eye of 
our law every man is innocent till then. Mr. Harley is 
still very weak, and never out of bed. 

26. This was a most delicious day ; and my shin be- 
ing past danger, I walked iikelightning above two 'houra 
in the park. AVe have generally one fair day, and then 
a great deal of rain for three or four days together. All 
things are at a stop in pai liameiit for w^nt of Mr. liar- 

^ MD*« lodgiDgc-irere exactly opposite to St. Mary*t€harch. I}, ;S 

H 2 
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ley ; they cannot stir an inch without him in their moft 
material affairs : and we fear by the caprice of Bad- 
diffe, who will admit none but his own surgeon, he has 
not Iseen well looked after. I diucd at an alehouse 
with Mr. Lewis, but had his wine. DonH you begin to 
Eee the flowers and blossoms of the field ? How busy 
^lioutd I now be at Laracor ! No news of your box ? 
I hope you have it, and are this minute drinking the 
chocolate, aiul that the smell of the Brazil tobacco has 
not affected it. I would be glad to know whether you 
like it, because I wouhl send you more by people that 
are now every day thinking of going to Ireland ; there- 
fore pray tell me, and tell me soon : and I will have the 
Ftrong box. 

27. A rainy wretchc<l scurvy day fi-om morning till 
night: and my neighbour Vanhomrigh invited me to 
dine with them: and this evening I passed at I\]r. Pri- 
or's with Dr. Frcind ; and it is now past twelve, so I 
must go sleep. 

28. Mornirg. O faith, you^e an impudent saury 
couple of sluttekins for presuming to write so soon. 
Said I to myself llfs momlng, " Who knows but there 
may fce a letter from 31 D at the coffee- house?'* Well, 
you must know, and so, I just now sent Patrick, and he 
brolight me three letters, but not one from MD, no in- 
deed, for I read all the superscriptions : and not one 
from MD. One I opened, it was from the archbishop ; 
t'other I opened, it was from Staunton ; the third I took, 
and looked at the hand. '< Whose hand is this ?" says 
J. Yes, says I, " whose hand is this ?" then there 
was wax between the folds; then I began to suspect; 
then I peeped; faith, it was Walls' hand after all: 
then I opened it in a rage, and then it was little 
MD's hand, dear, little, pretty, charming MD's sweet 
hand again. O Lord, cn*t here a clutter aod a 
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•tir, and a bustle ? neveriaw the like. S'aitli, I believe 
yours lay some days at the post-office, and that it came 
before my eighteenth went, but that I did not expect it, 
and I Jiardly ever go there. Well, and so you think 
I'll answer this letter now? No faith, and so I won't, 
I'll make you wait, young women ; but I'll inquire im- 
mediately about poor Dingley's exchequer tranguin,* 
What, is that Vedel again a soldier ? Was he broke ? 
I'll put it in Ben Tooke's hand. I hope Yedel could 
not sell it. At night. Vedel, Yedel, poll, pox, I think 
it is Ve<leau, ay Vedeau, now I have it : let me see, do 
you name him in yours ? Yes, Mr. John Vedeau is 
the brother ; but where does this brother live ? I'll in- 
quire. This was a fast day for the public; so I dined 
late with Sir Matthew Dudley, whom I have not been 
witli a great while. lie is one of those that must lose 
his employment whenever the great shake comes : and 
I can't contribute to keep him in» though I have dropped 
words iu his favour to the ministry ; but he has been 
too violent a whig, and friend to the lord treasurer,! to 
stay in. 'Tis odd to think how long they let those peo« 
pie keep theii' places ; but the reason is, they have not 
enough to satisfy all expecters, and so they keep them 
all in hopes, that they may be good boys in the mean 
time ; and thus the old ones Jiold m still. The comp* 
trollcr told roe, tliat there are eight people expect his 
stajfl*. I Avalked after dinner to>day round the park. 
AVhat, do I write politics to little young women ? Hold 
your tongue, and go to your dean's. 

20. Morning. If this be a fine day I will walk into 
the city, and see Charles Bernard's^ library. What 
care I for your letter, your saucy No. 12 ? I will say 

* He must mean an exchcqiier tally. D. S. 
t Earl of Godolphin. D. S. 
"% See before^ p. 172. N. 
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nothing. to it yet i faitli, I believe this will be full he* 
lore its time, and then go it must. I will always write 
ODce a fortnight ; and ii' it goes sooner by filliog soon- 
er, why then there is so much dear gain. Morrow, 
jnorrow, rogues and lasses both, I can't lie scribbling 
here in bed for your play ; I must rise, and so morrow 
again. At night. Your friend Montgomery and his sis- 
ter are here, as I am told by Patrick : I have seen hira 
often, but take no notice of him : he is grown very ugr 
ly and pimply. They tell me he is a gamester, and 
wins money. How could I lielp it, pray ? Patrick 
snuffed the candle too short, and the grease ran dowa 
upon the paper.* It e'nt my fault, 'tis Patrick's fault ; 
pray now don't blame Presto. I walked to-day into the 
city and dined at a private house, and went to see the 
auction of poor Chailes Bernard's books ; they were 
in the middle of the physic books ; so I bought none ; 
and they are so dear, I believe i slmll buy none, and 
tliere's an end ; and go to Stoyte's, and I'll go sleep. 

30. Morning. This is Good Friday, you must know, 
and I must nse and go to Mr. Secretary about some bu? 
siness ; and Mrs. Vanhomrigh d' sires me to breakfast 
with her, because she is to intercede for Patrick, who is 
so often drunk and quarrelsome in the iiouse, that I 
was resolved to send him over ; but he knows all the 
places where I s^nd, and i- so used to my ways, that it 
would be inconvenient to mc ; but when I come to Iicn 
land, I will discharge liim.t Sir Thomas Mansel, one 
of the lords of the treasury, setting me down at my doop 
to-day, saw Patrick, and swore he was a T^iaguelander. 
I am so u^d to his face, I never obseiTcd it, but thoughl 

* It caused a violent daub on Die paper, which still continues much 
(!i>r.olourcdJa the orisiinal. D. S. 
\ H« forgot here to «ay, •• At uight." See what goes before. 

D. S. 
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Aim a pretty fellow. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I sop- 
ped this fast-day with Mrs. YaDhomrigh. We were 
afraid Mr. Harley's wound would turn to a Hstula ; bul 
we think the dan<;er is now past. He rises every- 
day, end walks about- his room, and we hope lie'il bo 
out in a fortnight. Prior showed me a handsome paper 
of verses he has writ on Mr. Harley's accident : they 
are not out ; I will send them to you, if be will give 
me a copy.* 

31. Morning. What shall we do to make April Fools 
this year, now it happens on Sunday ? Patiick brings 
word that Mr. Harley still mends, and is up every day; 
I design to see him in a few days : brings me word toO' 
that he has found out Tedeau's. brother's shop : I shall 
call there in a day or two* It seems the wife lodges 
next door to the brother. I doubt the scoundrel was- 
broke, and got a commission, or perhaps is a volunteer 
gentleman, and expects to get one by his valour. Mor'>' 
row, sirrahs, let roo rise. At night. I dined to day with 
Sir Thomas Mansel. We were walking in the park^ 
and Mr. Lewis came to us. Mansel asked '' where we 
dined .^" We said, " together."^ He said, " we should 
dine with him, only his wife desired him to bring no- 
body, because she had only a leg of mutton.'' I said,- 
*^ I would dine with liim to choose;" but he would send 
a servant to order a plate or two : yet this man has tea 
thousand pounds a year in land, and is a lord of the 
treasury, and is not covetous neither, but runs out mere* 
ly by slattering and negligence. The worst dinner 1. 
ever saw at the dean's was better : but so it is with 
abundance of people here. J called at night at Mn 
Harley's, who begins to walk in his room with a stick; 



* See them in the Narrative of Guiscard's Examination, in- toI, 
!V. N. ' 
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but is mighty weak. See how much I have lost with 
that ugly grease.* 'Tb your fault, pray ; and I'll go to 
bed. 

April 1. The duke of Buckino;ham's house fell down 
last night with an earthquake, and is half swallowed up ; 
— Woo't you go and see it ? — An April fool, an April 
fool, O ho, young women. Well, douH be angry, Til 
make you an April fool no more till the next time : we 
had no sport here, because it is Sunday, and Easter Sun- 
day. I dined with the secretary, who seemed terribly 
down and melancholy, which Mr. Prior and Lewis ob- 
served as well as I : perhaps something is gone wrong ; 
perhaps there is nothing in it. God bless my own dear- 
est IVID, and all is well. 

2. We have such windy weather, 'tis troublesome 
walking, yet ail the rabble have got into our park these 
holidays. I am plagued with one Hichardson, an Irish 
parson ; and his project of printing Irish bibles, &c. to 
make you Chrbtians in that country : I befriend him 
what I can on account of the archbishop and bishop of 
Clogher. But what business have 1 to meddle, i&c. 
DonH you remember that, siri'ah Stella ? what was that 
about, when you thought I was meddling with something 
that was not my business ? O faith, you are an impu- 
dent slut, I remember your doings, Fll never forget you 
as long as I live. Lewb and I dined together at hb 
lodgings. But whereas the answer to thb letter of MD's ? 
O faith, Presto, you must think of that. Time enough, 
lays saucy Presto. 

3. I was this morning to see Mrs. Barton; I love her 
better than any one here, an<l see her seldomer. Why 
really now, so it often happens in the world, that where 

* The candle-freafe mentioned before, wliich soaked through, and 
"ieformcd this part of the paper on the second page. D. S. 
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one loves a body best — pshah, pshah, you are so silly 
with your moral observatious. Well, but she told rae a 
very good story. An old gentlewoman died here two 
mouths ago, and left in her will, to have eight men and 
e^ht maids bearers, who should have two guineas apiece, 
ten guineas to the parson for a sermon, and two guineas 
to the clerk. But bearers, parson, and clerk, must be 
all true virgins ; and not to be admitted till they took 
their oaths of virginity : so the poor woman lies still 
unburled, and so must do till the general resurrection. 
I called at Mr. Secretary's, to see what the d — ailed 
him on Sunday ; I made him a very proper speech ; 
tohl him,-*' I observed he was much out of temper^ that 
I did not expect he would tell me the cause, but would 
be glad to see he was in better ;" and one thing I warn- 
ed him of, " never to appear cold to me, for I would 
not be treated like a school-boy ; that I had felt too 
much of that in my life already ; (meaning Sir William 
Temple ;) that I expected every great minister, who 
honoured me with his acquaintance, if he heard or saw 
any thing to my disadvantage, would let me know in 
plain words, a^id not put. me in pain to guess by the 
change or coldness of his countenance or behaviour; for 
it was what I would hardly bear from a crowned head, 
and I thought no subject's favour was worth it ; and 
that I designed to let my lord-keeper and Mr. Harley 
know the same thing, that they might use me according- 
ly." He took all right ; said, *' I had reason ;" vowed 
" nothing ailed him but sitting up whole nights at bus!* 
ness, and one night at drinking ;" would have had me 
dined with him and Mrs. Masham's brother, to make up 
matters ; but I would not. I don't know, but I would 
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not But indeed I was engaged with my old friend 
RoUinson.^ You never heard of him before. 

4. I Bometimes look a line or two back, and see pla* 
guj mistakes of the pen ; bow do you get over them ?• 
you are puzzled sometimes. Why, I thiuk what I said 
to Mr. Secretary wasrigiit. Don't you remember how 
I used to be in pain wheo Sir William Temple would 
look cold and. out of humour for three or four days, and 
I used. to suspect a hundred reasons ? I have plucked up 
my spirit since then, faith ; he spoiled a fine gentle* 
man. I dined with my neighbour Yanhomrigh, and MD^ 
poor MD, at home on a loin of mutton and half a pint 
of wine, and the mutton was raw, poor Stella could not 
eat, poor dear rogue, and Dingley was so vexed : but 
well dine at Stoyte's to morrow. Mr. Harley promis- 
td to. see me in a day or two, so I called this evening ;^ 
but his son and others were abroad, and he asleep, so I. 
came away, and found out Mi's. Vedeau. She drew out 
a letter from Dingley, and said " she would get a friend 
to receive the money," I told her, " I would employ 
Mr. Tooke in it henceforward/' Her husband bought 
a lieutenancy of foot, and is gone to Portugal. He sold 
his share of the shop to bis brotlier, and put out the mo- 
ney to maintain her, all but what bought the commis- 
sion. She lodges within two doors of her brother. She 
told me, ^ it made her very melancholy to change her- 
manner of life thus, but trade was dead," Arc. She says, 
she will write to you soon. I design to engage Ben 
Tooke, and then receive the parchment from her. — ^I- 
gave Mr. Dopping a copy of. Prior's verses -on Mr. Har* 
ley, he sent them yesterday to Ireland, so go look for 

* William RolIJnson, Eiq. formerly a wine mcrcliant, sotlletl af- 
Lerirard io Oxfordshire, where he died at a great age, a genteel 
agreeable man, nn old arqiiaintnnce '.'f Lord fiolingbroke, and a 
fdv'ourlle of Mr. Pope*8, who left him five pounds for a ring. N. 
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them, for I uroD^t be at the trouble to transcribe them 
liere. They will be printed in a day or tiro. Give my 
hearty service to Stoyte and Catherine ; upon ray word 
I love them dearly, and desire you will tell them so : 
pray desire goody Stoyte not to let Mrs. Walls and Mrs. 
Johnson cheat her of her money at ombre, biit assure 
her from me, that she is a bungler. Dine with her to 
day, and tell her so, and drink my health, and good voy- 
age, and speedy return, and so you're a rogue. 

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine a sziSr 
cy letter fi-om one madam MD. — God Almighty blesB 
poor dear Stella, and send her a great many birthdays*, 
all happy, and healthy, and wealthy, and with me ever 
together, and never asunder again, unless by chance. 
When I find you are happy or merry there, it makes- 
me BO here, and I can hardly imagine you absent wheo 
I am reading your letter, or writing to you. No faith^: 
you are just here upon this little paper, and therefore I 
see and talk with you every evening constantly, and 
sometimes in the morning, but not always in the moror 
ing, because that is not so modest to young ladies.— r 
What, you would fain palm a letter upon me more thaih 
you sent ; and I, like a fool, mast look over all yours^ 
to see whether this was really No. 12, or more. Patrick 
has this moment brought me letters from the bishop of 
Clogher and Parvisol ; my heart was at my mouth for 
fear of one from MD; what a disgrace would it be to 
have two of yours to answer together ? but faith thi» 
shall go to night, for fear^ and then come when it wiU^ 
I dejy it. No, you are not naughty at all, write when 
you are disposed. And so the dean told you the story 
of Mr. Harley from the archbishop ; I warrant it never 
spoiled your supper, or broke off your game. Nor jeU 
have not you the box; I wish Mrs. Edgworth had the 

■ Bi^t you have it now, I suppose : and is th^ 
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chocolate good, or has the tobacco spoiled it ? LeSgk 
stays till Steroe has done his busiuess, no longer ; and 
when that mrill be, God knows : I befriend him as mach 
as I can, but Mr. Harley's accident stops that as well as 
all things else. You guess, madam Diugley, that I shall 
Sivy a round twelvemooth ; as hope saved, I would come 
^ver, if I could, this minute; but we will talk of that 
by and by. — Your affair of Vcdeau I have told you of 
ahready ; now to the next, turn over the leaf. Mrs. Dob- 
bins lies ; I have no more provision here or in Ireland 
than I had. I am pleased that Stella the conjuror ap- 
proves what I did with Mr. Harley;* but your genero- 
sity makes me mad; I know you repine inwardly at 
Presto's absence ; you think he has broken his word of 
coming in three months, and that this is always his trick : 
and now Stella says, she does not see possibly how I cao 
come away iu haste, and that MD is satisfied, &c. AnH 
you a rogue to overpower me thus ? I did not expect to 
find such friends as I have done. They may indeed 
deceive me too. But there are important reasons [Pox 
on IhfS grease, this candle tallow!] why they should 
not*! I have l)een used barbarously by the late minis- 
try ; I am a little piqued in honour to let people see I 
am not to he despised. The assurances they give me> 
without any scruple or provocation, are such as are usu- 
ally believed in the world ; they may come to nothing, 
but the first opportunity that offers, and is neglected, I 
shall depend no more, but come away.| I could say a 
thousand things on this head, if I were with you. I am 
thinking why Stella should not go to the Bath, if she be 
told it will do her good ; I will make Parvisol get up 

* In relation to the bank-bill; see p. IG3. D. S. 
f Swia was, at that tune, their great support and champion. N. 
1 And so at last he threatened ; or perhaps he never iroald hSLV9 
got that triQing deanery of St. Patrick*!. D. S. 
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fifty pounds, and pay it jou ; and you may be good 
housewives and live cheap there some months, and re- 
turn in autumn, or visit London, as you please : pray 
think of it. I wntto Beruage, directed to Curry's; I 
wish he had the letter. I will send the bobea tea, if I 
can. The bishop of Kihuore, I don't keep such com- 
pany ; an old dying fool whom I was never with in my 
life. So I am no godfather ; all the better. Pray, Stel- 
la, explain those two words of yours to me, what you 
mean by ViUian and Daingery^ and you, madam Ding- 
ley, what is ChriiHaning ? Lay your letters this ivay^ 

this Tvai/, and the devil a bit of difference between this 
way and t'other way. Wo; I'll show you, lay them 
this way^ this may^ and not QuU tvay^ that nay.] 
You shall have your aprons; and I'll put all your com- 
missions as they come, in a paper together, 'and don't 
think I'll foiget MO's orders, because they are friends; 
I'll be as careful as if they were strangers. I know not 
what to do about this Clements. Walls will not let me 
say any thing, as if Mr. Pratt was against him ; and now 
the bishop of Clogher has written to me in his bebaK 
This thing does not rightly fall in my way, and that 
people never consider : I always give my good offices 
where tbey are proper, and that I am judge of; how- 
ever, I will do what I can. But if he has the name of 
ft whig, it will be hard, considering my Lord Anglesea 
and Hyde are very much otherwise, and you know they 
have the employment of deputy treasurer. If the fro* 
lick should take you of going to the Bath, I here send 

* It may be somewhat amaziog to declare; biit Stella, with all 
her wit and good sense, spelled rery ill. And Dr. Swift insisted great- 
ly upon women's spelling well. D. S. 

f The dope of the letterg in the words thit way, this nay, is to the 
left hand, but the ?Iope of the words that fvey^ that nay^ is to tberigbs 
Itand, I>. S. 
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you a note oa Parvisol ; if not, you may tear it, and 
there's an end. Farewell. 

If you have an imagination that the Bath will do you 
good, I say again, I would have you go; if not, or it be 
inconvenient, burn this note. Or, if you would go, and 
not take so much money, take thiily pounds, and I will 
return you twenty from hence. Do as you please, sir- 
rahs. I suppose it will not be too late for tlie first sea- 
son ; if it be, I would have you resolve however to go 
the second season, if the doctors say it will do you good> 
and you fancy so. 



LETTER XX. 

London, April 5, 1 7 1 L 

I PUT my unieteenth in the post-office just now my- 
self, as I came out of the city, where I dined. This rain 
ruins m^ in coach hire ; I walked away sixpennywortl^ 
und came within a shilling Icngtli, and then took a coach^ 
and got a lift back for notliing; and am now busy. 

6. Mr. Secretary desired I would see him this morn- 
ing, said he had several things to say to me, and said not 
one : and the duke of Ormond sent to desire I would 
meet him at Mr. Southwell's by ten this morning too^ 
which I think it was some particular matter. All the 
Irish in town were there, to consult upon preventing a 
bill for laying a duty on Irish yam ; so we talked 
awhile, and then all went to the lobby of the house of 
commons, to solicit our friends, and the duke came 
among the rest ; and Lord Anglesea* solicited admira- 
bly9 and I did wonders. But after all the matter was 

* Arthur AnneilSy, who succeeded hii brother in title, aod Id tha 
oflceofjoiot treasurer. Sept 19, 1710. He died in 1737. N. 
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put off till Mouday, and then ve are to be at it again* 
I dioed ^ ith Lord Mountjoy, and looked over him at 
chess, which put me in mind of Stella and Griffyth. I 
came home, and that dog Patrick was not within, so I 
fretted, and fretted, and what good did that do me ? and 
so get you gone to your deans, you couple of qucaiis : T 
can**! find rhyme to Walls and Stoyte : 

Yes, yes, you expect Mrs. Walls, 
Be dress'd when she calls, 
To carry you to Stoyte, 
Or else honi soil. 

Henley told me, " that the tones were insupportable 
people, because they are for bringing in French claret, 
and will not support.'^ Mr. Harley will hardly get 
abroad this week or ten days yet. I reckon when I 
send away this letter he will be just got into the house 
of commons. My last letter went in twelve days, and 
so perhaps may this. No it won't, for those letters that 
ga under a fortnight are answers to one of vours, other- 
wise you must take the days as they happen, some diy, 
some wet, some barren, some fruitful, some merry, some 
insipid ; some, &c. I will write you word exactly the 
first day I see young gooseberries, and pray observe how 
much later you are. We have not had five fine days, 
this five weeks, but rain or wind. 'Tis a late spring 
they say here. Go to bed, you two dear saucy brats, 
and don't keep me up all night. 

7. Ford has been at Epsom, to avoid Good Friday 
and Easter Sunday. He forced me taday to dine with 
him ; and tells me there are letters from Ireland giving 
an account of a great indiscretion in the archbishop of 
Dublin, who applied a story out of Tacitus vejry re* 
flectii^ly 00 Mr. Harley, and that twenty people have 



190 JOURNAL TO STELLA; 

written of it ; I do not believe it yet. I called this 
evening to see Mr. Secretary, who had t)€en very ill 
"with the gravel and pain in his back, by Burgundy and 
Champaigne, added to the sitting up all night at busi- 
ness ; I found him drinking tea while the rest were at 
Champaigne, and was very glad of it. I have chid him 
BO severely that I hardly knew whether he would take 
it well : then I went and sat an hour with Mrs. St. John, 
who is growing a great favourite of mine ; she goes to 
the Bath on Wednesday, for she is much out of health, 
and has begged me to take care of the secretary. 

8. I dined to-day with Mr. Secretary St. John; he 
gave me a letter to read, which was from the publisher 
of the newspaper called the Post Boy ; in it there was a 
long copy of a letter from Dublin, giving an account of 
what the whigs said upon Mr. Harley"'s being stabbed, 
and how mucli they abuse him and Mr. Secretary St. 
John ; and at the end there was half a dozen lines, tell- 
ing the story of the archbishop of Dublin, and abusing 
him horribly; this was to be printed on Tuesday. I 
told the secretary " I would not suffer that about the 
archbishop to be printed," and so I crossed it out ; and 
afterward, to prevent all danger, T made him give me 
the letter, and, upon farther thought, would let none of it 
be published : and sent for the printer and toM him so^ 
and ordered him in the secretary's name, " to print 
nothing reflecting cm any body in Ireland till lie showed 
it me." Thus I have prevented a terrible scandal to the 
archbishop, by a piece of perfect good fortune. I will 
let him know it by next post ; and pray if you pick it 
out let me know, and whether he is thankful for it ; but 
say nothing. 

9. I was to-day at the house of commons again about 
this yarn, at Lord Anglesea's desire, but the business is 
again put off till Monday. I dined with Sir John Stan- 
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ley, by an assignatioa I had made with Mr. St. John 
and George Granville, the secretary at war ; but they 
let in other company, some ladies, and so we were not as 
easy as I intended. My head is pretty tolerable, but 
every day I feel some little disorilers ; I have left off 
snufl' since Sunday, finding myself much worse after 
taking a good deal at the secretary's. I would not let 
him drink one drop of Champaigne or Burgundy with- 
out water, and in compliment I <lid so myself, lie is 
much better, but when he is well he is like Stella, and 
w ill not be governed. So go to your Stoyte's and I'll 
go sleep. 

10. I have been visitin^ Lady Worsley and Mrs. 
Barton to-day, and dined soberly with my friend Lewis. 
The dauphiit is dead of au apoplexy ; I wish he had 
Jived till the finishing of this letter, that it might be news 
to you. Duncombc,^ the rich alderman, died to-day, 
and I hear has left the dake of Argyll, who married his 
niece,t two hundred thousand pounds ; I hope it is true, 
for I love that duke mightily. I writ this evening to 
the archbishop of Dublin about what I told you; and 
then went to take leave of poor Mrs. St. John, who gave 
me strict charge to take care of the secretary in lier ab- 
sence, said she had none to trust but me ; and the poor 
creature's tears came fresh into her eyes. Before we 
took leave, I was drawn in by tlie other ladies and Sir 
John Stanley to raflle for a fan, with a pox: it was four 
ijuinoas, and we put in seven shillings a piece, several 
rallied for absent people; but I lost, and so missed an 
opporluniiy of showing my gallantly to Mis. St. John, 
%\ liom I designed to have presented it to, if I had won. 

• Sir Cliniif 3 I):iiic-onibn, kiiirt^)t, lord ;ii;iyor o^ London in 1709. 

f Tlic <ljui;;lilcr o( I'r-ula, FjM*^r of J-ir Cliarlcs Duocombc, and 
.ifc cf Jolin Broinir, Ksr,. &lic died in I7I»'., witliout issue. JV. 
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Is Dilly* gone to the Bath ? liis luce v-ill whiz ia the 
watery I suppose he will write to us from ihence, and 
will take London in his v.uy back. The rabble will 
say, " There goes a dnnikui p. rson ;" and, which is 
worse, they will say true. O, but }ou must know, I 
carried T'ord to dine uitli Mr. St. John last Sunday, 
that he nmy brag when he goes back of dining with a 
secretary of etate. The s^jcretary and I went away 
early, and left hlni drinking with the rest, and he told 
Die " that two or three of them were drunk." They 
talk of great promotions to be made ; that Mr. Ilarlcy 
is to be lord treasurer, and Lord Poule:f master of the 
horse, A:c. but they are only conjecture. The speaker 
is to make Mr. TIarlcy a compliniont the first time he 
comes into the house, which I hope will l>e in a week. 
He has had an ill surgeon, by the caprice of that puppy, 
Dr. Radclifle ; which has kept him back so long : and 
yesterday he got a cold, but is better to-day. What ! I 
think I am stark mad to write so much in one day to lit- 
tle saucy IMD; here's a deal of stuff, indeed; can't yoii 
bid those little dfiar rogues good nigiit, ami let them go 
sleep, Mr. Presto ? When your tongue runs there's no ho 
witli you, pray. 

11. -Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, of the house 
of commons, about your Iri- h yarn, and again put oft' 
till Friday ; an<l I and Patrick went into the city by 
water, where I dined, and then went to tiie auction of 
Charles Bernard's books, but the good cues were so 
monstrous dear, I could not reach tijem, so I laid out 
cue pound seven shillings but very indifiliently, and 
came away, and will go there no more. Henley would 
fain engage me to go with Steele aud Howe, «5.c. to ai* 

" The Roveieud Hillon Ashe. N. 

7 Ho. was at this time first comniisyioncr of the trpas'rrv. ^T. 
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iovitatioD at Sir William Bead's.* Surelj yott have 
heard of him. He has beeu a mouotebaDk, and is the 
queeu's oculist ; he makes admirable punch, and treats 
you in gold vessels. But I am engaged, and wont go, 
neither indeed am I fond of the jaunt So good night? 
and go sleep. 

12. I went about noon to the secretary, who is very 
ill with a cold, and sometimes of the gravel, with his 
champagne, &c. I scolded him like a dog, and he pro- 
mised faithfully more care for the future. To-day my 
Lord Anglesea, and Sir Thomas Hanmer, and Prior and 
I dined, by appointment, with Lieutenant General Webb. 
My lord and I staid till ten o'clock, but we drank so- 
berly, and I always with water. There was with us 
one Mr. Campaign, one of the October Club, if you 
know what that is ; a club of country members, who 
think the ministers are too backward in punishing and 
turning out the whigs. I found my lord and the rest 
thought I had more credit with the ministry than I pre- 
tend to have, and would have engaged me to put them 
upon something that would satisfy their desires, and in- 
deed I think they have some reason to complain ; how- 
ever, I will not bum my fingers. I'll remember Stella's 
chiding : What had you to do with what did not belong 
to you, &c. However, you will give me leave to tell 
the ministry my thoughts when they ask them, and other 
people's thoughts sometimes when they do not ask ; so 
thinks Dingley. 

13. I called this morning at Mrs. Yedeau's again, 
who has employed a friend to get the money ; it will be 

* He lived in Darhaoii^ard. His Advertisemeots in the Tattler 
(which displayed his astooishing abilities in the cure of eveiy disor- 
der of the eje, in removing wens add hare lips, and in tl^e curing of 
wry necks) conclude by a notice, '* that he allowed no body^ prac- 
tice in his name but his la^, whom he had instructed.*'^ N.. 

VOL. XXI. I 
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done in a fortnight, and then she will deliver ir.e up the 
parchment. I went then to see Mr. Harley, nho I hope 
irill be out in a few days ; he was in excellent good hu- 
mour, only complained to me of the neglect of Guis- 
card's cure, how glad he would have been to have had 
him live. Mr. Secretary came in to us, and we were very 
merry till lord chamberl^n (duke of Shrewsbury) came 
up; then Colonel Masham and I went off, after I had 
been presented to the duke, and that we made two or 
three silly compliments suitable to the occasion. Then 
I attended at the house of commons about your yam, 
and 'tis again put off. Then Ford drew me to dine at a 
tavern, it happened to be the day and the house where 
the October Club dine. After we had dined, coming 
down we called to inquire, whether our yarn business 
had been over that day, and I sent into the room for Sir 
George Beaumont. But I had like to be drawn into a 
difficulty; for in two minutes out comes Mr. Finch, Lord 
Guernsey's son, to let me know, " that ;ny Lord Comp- 
ton, the steward of this feast, desired, in the name of the 
club, that I would do them the honour to dine wilh them.'' 
I sent my excuses, adorned with about thirty compli- 
ments, and got ofT as fast as I could. It would have 
been a most improper thing for me to dine there, consi- 
dering my fiiendship for the ministry. The club is 
about a hundred and fifty, and near eighty of them were 
then going to dinner at two long tables in a great ground 
room. At evening I went to the auction of Bernard's 
books, and laid out three pounds three shillings, but I'll 
go there no more ; and so I said once before, but now 
I'll keep to it; I forgot to tell that when I dined at 
Webb's with Lord Anglesea, I spoke to him of Clements, 
as one recommended for a very honest gentleman, and 
^ood officer, and hoped he would keep him : he said he 
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bad no diotight otherwise, and that he should certidii]^ 
hold lus {>lace, ii^hile he coDtioued to deserve it : and I 
tould not find there had been aD3r ihtentiods from his 
lordship agatbst him. Bat I tell you, hunny, the impro^ 
prictj of this. A great man wifl do a favour for tne, 6v 
for my friend ; but why shouki he do ft for my ftiend'a 
friend ? Recommendations should stop before Hnejif 
come to that. Let any friend of mine recQmmi^d one 
of his to roe for a thing in my power, I will oo it fOr hid 
sake; but to speak to another for ray friend's fiiend, is 
against all reason ; and I desire you will understand 
this, and discourage any such troubles given me. I hope 
this may do some good to dements, it can do no hurt ; 
and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that her husband is his Q-iend; 
and the bishop of Clogher says *' Clements' danger is 
not from Pratt^^ but from some other enemies, that think 
him a whig." 

14. I was so busy this moirning that I did not go out, 
till fate. I writ to day to the duke of Argyll, but said 
nothing of Bernage, who, I believe, will not see him till 
Spain is conquered, and that is not at aH. I was to day. 
at Lord Shelburne's, and spoke to Mrs. Piatt again about 
Clements c her husband himself wants some g|ood offices, 
and I have done him very good ones lately, and told 
Mrs. Pratt I expected her husband would stand by 
Clements in return. Sir Andrew f\)untaine and I dintd 
with neiglibour Vanhomrigh ; he is mighty ill of an 
asthma^ and apprehends himself in much daiiger; His 
his own fault, that will rake and drink, when he is but 
just crawled out of his grave. I will send this letter 
just now, because I think my half year is out for my 
lodging ; and, if you please, I would be glad it were 
paid of[f and some deal boxes made for my books, and 

* Deputy vice treasurer of Ireland: N. 
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kept iQ some safe place, I would give somethiog for their 
keeping ; but I doubt that lodging will not serve me 
when I come back ; I would have a larger place for 
books, and a stable, if possible. So pray be so kind to 
pay the lodging and all accounts about it ; and get Mrs. 
Brent to put up my things. I would have no books put 
in that trunk where my papers are. If you do not 
think of going to the Bath, I here send you a bill on 
Farvisol for twenty pounds Irish, out of which you will 
pay for the lodging, and score the rest to me. Do as 
you please, and love poor Presto, that loves JVID better 
than his life a thousand millions of times* Farewell, 
MD, &c. clc. 



LETTER XXL 

London, April 14, 171 1. 

Remember, sirrahs, that there are but nine days b6f- 
fween the dates of my two former letters. I sent away 
my twentieth this moment, and now am writing on like 
a fish, as if noihing was done. But there was a cause 
for my hasting away my last, for fear it should not 
come time enough before a new quarter began. I told 
you where I dined to-day, but forgot to tell you what 
I believe, that Mr. Harley will be lord treasurer in a 
short time, and other great removes and promotions 
made. This is my thought, &c, 

15. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary, and he 
is grown pretty well. I dined with him to-day, and 
drank some of ihat wine which the great duke of Tus- 
cany used to send to Sir William Temple : he alwa}'8 
sends some to the chief ministers. I liked it mightily^ 
but he does not : and he ordered his butler to send me 
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a ehwt of it tomoiTcw. Would to God MD had it. 
The queeo is well again, ami was at chapel lo-daj, &c. 

Ifl. I went with Forri into the city to-day, and dined 
vith Stratford, and drank tockay, and (heu vt veat to 
the auctioQ ; but I did not lay out above tirelre chil- 
liogi. My head is a little out of ordei- lo-oight, though 
DO format fit. My lord keeper hns sent to invite me to 
dinner to-morrow, and you'll dine better with (he dean, 
and God bless you. I forgot lo tell 3 ou that yesterday 
waiEeotme a narrative printed, nilh all tlie circum- 
staoces of Air. Harley's Elahbin«;. I had not time to do 
it myaelf, so I sent my hints to the author of the Atalan- 
tls." and she has coofc'd it into a sixpenny pamphlet, in 
her own style, only ihe first page is left as i was begin- 
ning it. But I was afraid of disobliging Mr. Harley or 
Mr. St. John in one critical point about it, and so would 
not do it myself. It b north your reading, for the cir- 
cumstaaces are all true. My chest of Florence was 
■cot me this morning, and cost me seven and sixpence 
to two servants. I would give two guiueas you had 
it, &c. 

17, I wasiooni of order with my head this morning, 
that I was going lo send my excuses to n>y lord keeper; 
but, however, I got up at eleven, and walked there adei 
two, and staid till el-lit. There was Sir Thomas Man- 
lel, Piior, Geo^e Granville, and Mr. Ca^aar. and we 
were very merry, ftly head is still wrong, but I have 
had DO formal fit, on\y 1 lotlrr a little. I have \ek oIT 
snuff altogether. I have a noble roll of tobacco fot* 
ftratlng, very good, shall I send it to MD, if she likes 
(hat sort ? Sly lord keeper and our this day's company 
are to dine tut Saturday with George Granville, and iiy 
morrow I dine with l.ard Anglesea. 

•Mn-Mule}-- Sm this trad id vol. IV. N. 
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18. Did 70a ever see such a blunderiog gooee-cap ^ 
Presto ? I saw the oumber 21 at top, and so I vent oa 
as if it were the day of the month, whereas this is but 
Wednesday the 18th. How shall I do to blot and alter 
them ? I have made a shift to do it behind, but it is a 
great botch. I dined with Lord Aoglesea to-day, but 
did not go to the house of commons about the yarn ; my- 
head was not well enough. I know not what's the Hdat- 
t^ : it has never been thus before : two days together 
giddy from morning till night, but not with my violence 
or pain ? and I totter a little, but can make shift to walk. 
I doubt I must fall to my pills again : I think of going 
into th^ country a little way. I tell jou what you 
must do henceforward : you must enclose your letter in 
a fair half sheet of paper, and direct the outside ** To 
Erasmus Lewis, Esquire, at my Lord Darlmoutirs ofi- 
fice at Whitehall ;" for I never go to the coffee-house, 
and they will grudge to take in my letters. I forgot to 
tell you that your mother was to see me this morning, 
and brought me a flask of sweet water for a present, ad- 
mirable for my head ; but I shall not smell to it. She 
is going to Sheen with Lady Ciffard : she would feign 
send your papers over to you, or give them to mc. 
Say what yoU would have done, and it shall be done ; 
because I love Stella, and she ia a good daughter, they 
say, and so is Diogley. 

19. This morning General Webb was to give me a 
visit : he goes with a crutch and a stick, yet was forced 
to make up two paii* of stairs. I promised to dine with 
bim, but afterward sent my excuses, and dined private- 
ly in my friend Lewis's lodgings at Whitehall, with 
whom I had much business to talk of, relating to the 
public and myself. Little Harrison the Tattler goes 
to-morrow to the secretarysliip I got him at the Hague, 
and Mr. St. John has made him a present of fifty gui« 
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neas to bear fau'cbwrges. An't la good friend^ Wtiy 
are not you a yioHog fellow, that I might prefer you ? 
J had a letter from Bemagefrora Kiosale: he tells me 
his commisdon for captaio lieuteDaot was ready for hint- 
at his arrival : so there are two jackaoapes I have done 
with. My head is somethiug better this evening, though > 
not well* 

20. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary, whose 
packets were just come in, and among them a lettef 
from Lord Peterborow to me ; he writes so well, I have 
no mind to answer him, and so kind that I must answer 
him. The emperor's death must, I think, cause great 
alterations in Europe, and, I believe, will hasten a 
peace. We reckon our King Charles will be chosen 
emperor, and the duke of Savoy set up for Spain ; but 
I believe he will make nothing of it. Dr. Freiud and 
I djned in the city at a pi'inter*s,'but it cost me two 
shillings in coach hire, and a great deal more this week 
aad month, which has been almost Mj^iit^ with now 
and then sunshine, and is the truest April tfiat I have 
known these many years. The lime trees in the park 
are all out in loaves, though not large leaves yet. Wise 
people are going into the coimtry ; but many think the 
parliament can hardly be up these six weeks. Mr. 
Harley was with the queen ou Tuesday. I believe 
certainly he will be the lord treasurer : I have not seen 
him this week. 

21! Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior, and 
Sir Thomas Mansel have appointed to dine this day 
with George Granville. My head, I thank God, is 
better ; but to be giddyish three or four days together 
mortified me. I take uo snuff, and I will be very regu- 
lar in eating little and the gentlest meats. How does 
poor Stella just now, with her deans and her Stoytes ? 
Do they give you health for the money you lose at om- 
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bre, sirrah ? what say you to that P Poor Dingley frets- 
to see Stella lose that four and elevenpence, t'other night. 
Let us rise. Morrow, sirrahs, I will rise, in spite of 
your little teeth ; good morrow. At night O, faith, 
you are little dear sauceboxes. I was just going in the 
morning to tell you that I began to want a letter from 
MD, and in four minutes after Mr. Ford sends me one 
that he -had picked up at St. James's coffee-house ; for 
I go to no coffeehouse at all. And faith I was glad at 
heart to see it, and to see Stella so brisk. O Lord, what 
pretending ? Well, but I wont answer it yet ; I'll kecy^ 
it for t'otlier side. Well, we dined to-day according tQ 
appointment ; lord keeper went away at near eight, I 
at eight, and I believe the rest will be fairly fuddled ; 
for young Harcourt, lord keeper's son, began to prattl^ 
before I came away. It will not do with Prior's leao 
carcass. I diink little, miss my glass often, put water 
in my wine, and go away before the rest, which I take 
to be a good receipt for sobnejy . Let us put it into 
rhyme, and so make a proverb : 

Drink little at a time ; 
Put water with your wine ; 
Miss your glass when you can ; 
V And ga off the first man. 

God be thanked I am much better than I was, thttigh 
something of a totterer. I ate but little today, am of 
the gentlest meat. I refused ham and pigeons, pease* 
soup, stewed beef, cold salmon, because they were top 
strong. I take no snufl^ at all, but some herb snuflT pre* 
scribed by Dr. Radclifie. 

Go to your deans. 
You couple of queans^ 
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I believe I said that alreaclj, what care I ? what cares 
Presto? 

22. Morning^. I must rise and go to the secretary's. 
Mr. Harley has beeo out of town this week to refre^ 
himself before he comes into parKament.'*' O, but I 
must rise, so there is do more to be said : and so morrow, 
sirrahs both. Night. I dined to-daj witli the secreta- 
ry, who has engaged me for every Sunday : and I was 
an hour with him this morning deep in politics, where I 
told him the objections of the October club, and he an- 
swered all except one. That no inquiries are made into 
past mbmanagement. But indeed I believe they are 
not yet able to make any : the late ministry were too 
cunning in their rogueries, and fenced themselves with 
an act of general pardon. I believe Mr. Harley must 
be lord treasurer; yet he makes ouiy one difliculty 
which is hard to answer : he must be made a lord, and 
his estate is not large enough, and he is too generous to 
make it larger ; and if the ministry should change soon 
by any accident, he will be left in the suds. Another 
difficulty is, that if he be made a peer, they will want 
him prodigiously in the house of commons, of which he 
is the great mover, and afler him the secrcts^ry, and 
hardly any else of weight.f Two shillings more to-day 
for coach and chair. I shall be ruined. 

23. So you expect an answer to your letter, do you so ? 
yes, y£& you shall have an answer, you shall, young wo- 
men. 4r made a good pun on Saturday to my lord keeper. 
After dinner we had coarse DoileyX napkins,' fringed at 



* About this time appeared Trapp's poem to the riglit honouraMe 
Robert Harley on his appeariog io public after the wound §iveD hini 
hy Guiscard. T^. 

f That 19, among the minisby. D. S. 

\ So called from the original vender. N. 

I 2 



ti^ati^ 



202 JOURNAL TO STELLA. 

each end^ upon. the tiable to drlDk with : my lord keeper 
B^^read one of them between him and Mr. Prior ; I told 
him I, was glad to- see there was such a fringeship* be- 
tween Mr. Prior and his lordship. Prior swore " it was the 
*wor«t he ever heard :'* I said " I thought so too ;" but 
at the same time I thought it was most like one of Stel- 
la's that ever I beard. I dined to-daj with Lord 
Mopntjoj:, and this evening, saw the Venetian ambassador 
coming from his first public audience. His coach, wa^ 
the most n^oQ^trous, huge, fine, ricli, gilt thing that ever. 
I saw. I. loitered* this evening and. came home late. 

24. I, was this morning to visit the duchess of Ormond, 
who has long desired it, or threatened she would not let 
me visit her daughters. I sat an hour witb.her> ai|d we 
were good company, when in came the countess of. Bel- 
lampnt, with a pox. I went out, and we did not know 
one another ; yet hearing me named, she ask'd, " What» 
is that Dr. Swift ?" said, " she and I were very well; 
acquailoted ;" and fell a railing at me without mercy, as 
a l^dy told me that was there ; yet I never was but 
once iq the company of that drab of a countess. Sir 
Andrew Fountaine and I dined with my neighbour Van. 
i d^sigsi in two days, if possible, to go lodge at Chelsea 
for thie air, and put myself under a necessity of walk- 
ing to and from London every day. I writ this post to. 
the bishop of Clogher a long politic letter to entertain 
him. I am to bay statues and harnssef for them, with a. 
vengeapce. I have packed and sealed up MD's twelve 
iistters against I go to Chelsea. I have put the last comr 
roifisionB ofMD in my account book, but if there be any 
-fmner pnes, I have forgot them. I have Dingley's 
{locketbook down, and Stella's gre<^ silk apron, and the- 
pound of t^a ; pray send me word if you have any 

• Friendship. D. 8. f Famcsc. D. S. 
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other, &Dd dowo they shall go. I will DOt.aoswer joui 
letter jet, saucy boxes. You are irith the deao. jiArt 
now, madam Stella, losing your money. Why dopl 
70U oame what .Dumber you have received ? you sqr 
you have received my letters, but don't tell the number. 

25. I was this day dining in the city with very insig- 
njficaot, low, and scurvy company. I had a letter from 
the arclibisbop. of Dublin, with a long denial of the re- 
port raised on him, which yet has been since assured to 
jne by those who say they have it from the first hand : 
but I cannot believe them. I will show it to, the secre- 
tary to-morrow. I will not answer yours till I get ta 
Chelsea. 

26. Chelsea. I have sent two boxes of lumber to myr 
friend Darteneufs house, and my chest of Florence and 
other things to Mrs. Yaohomrigh, where I dined to-day. 
I was this morning with the secretary, and showed him 
the archbishop's letter, and convinced him. of his grace's 
innocence, and I will do the same to Mr. Hadej. I 
got here in the stage coach with Patrick and my port- 
mautua for sixpence, and pay six shillings a week for 
one silly room with confounded coarse sheets. We have 
had such a horrible deal of rain, that there is do walk- 
ing to London, and I must go as I came until It mends ; 
and besides, the whelp^ has taken my lodging as far from 
London as this town c^mld afford, at least half a mile 
farther than he need,- but I must be content* The best 
is, I lodge just over against Dr. Atterbury's bouse, and 
yet perhaps I shall not like the place the better for that. 
Well, I'll stay till to-morrow before I answer your let- 
ter, and you must suppose me always writing at Chelsea^ 
from henceforward, till I alter and say London. This, 
letter goes on Saturday, which will be just a fortn^ht ;: 

so go and cheat goody Stoyte, ix. 

1 3. 
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27. Da you know that I fear my whole chest of FIck 
renee is turoed sour, at least the two first flasks were sa, 
and hardly drinkable. How plaguy unfortunate am I ! 
and the secretary's own is the best I ever tasted; and i 
must not tell him, but be as thankful as if it were the best 
in Christendom. I went to town in the sixpenny stage 
to-day, and hearing Mr. Harley was not at home, I went 
to see him, because I knew by the message of his lying 
porter tliat he was at home. He was very welli and 
just going out, but made me promise to dine with him ; 
and between that, and indeed strolling about, I lost four 

pound seven shillings at play with a ^^a — a — 

bookseller, and got but half a dozen books.* I will buy 
QO more books now, that's certain. Well, I dined at Mr* 
Harley's, came away at six, shifted my gown, cassock, 
and periwig, and walked hither to Chelsea, as I always 
design to do when it is fair. I am heartily sorry to find 
my friend the secretary stand a little ticklish with the 
rest of tlie ministry ; tliere have been one or two dis- 
obliging things that have happened, too long to tell ; and 
t'other day, in parliament, uponr a debate of about thirty- 
five millions thai have not been duly accounted for, Mr.. 
Secretary, in his warmth of speech, and zeal for his friend 
Mr. Brydges, on whom part of the blame was falling, 
said, "he did not know that either Mr. Brydges or the 
late ministry were at all to blame in this matter;" which 
wias very desperately spoken, and giving up the whole 
cause: for the chief 'quarrel against the late ministry 
was the ill Qianagement of the treasure, and was more 
than all the rest together. I had heard of this matter : 
JMit Mr. Foley beginning to discourse to day at tab1e» 
nithout naming Mr. St. John, I turned to Mr. Harley» 
and said, ^^ if the late ministry were not to blame in that 

^ This mast h^2 tee» at some raflUog for books. D. S. 
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article, he [Mi^. Harley] ought to lose his head for put- 
ting the queen upon changing them." He made it a 
jest ; but by wrae words dropped, I easily saw that they 
take things ill of Mr. St. John, and by some hints given 
me from another hand that I deal with, I am afraid the 
secretary will not stand long. This is the fate of courts. 
I will, if I meet Mr. St. John alone on Sunday, tell 
him my opinion, and beg him to set himself right, else 
the consequences may be very bad ; for I see not how 
they can well want him neither, and he would make a 
troublesome enemy. But enough of politics. 

28. Morning. I forgot to tell you that Mr. Harlejr 
asked me yesterday, " how he came to disoblige the arch- 
bishop of Dublin ?" upon which (having not his letter 
about me) I told him what the bishop had written to me 
on that subject, and desired I might read him the letter 
some other time. But after all, from what I have heard 
from other hands, I am afraid the archbishop is a litUe 
guilty. Here is one Brent Spencer, a brother of Mr. 
Proby's, who affirms it, and says '' he has leave to do 
so from Charles Deering, who heard the words ; and In- 
goldsby* abused the archbishop," &c. Well, but now 
for your saucy letter: I have no room to answer it : O 
yes, enough on t'other side. Are you no sicker ? Stella 
jeei's Presto for not coming over by Cliristmas ; but in- 
deed Stella does not jeer, but reproach poor, poor Presto. 
And how can I come away, and the first-fruits not finish- 
ed ; I am of opinion the duke of Ormoud will do nothing 
in them before he goes, which will be in a fortnight they 
say :. and then they must fall to me to be done in his 
absence. No^ indeed, I have nothing to print: jou 
know they have printed the Miscellanies already. Are 
they on your side yet ? if you have my snutF box, I'll 

* One or the lords justices. D. 5. 
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have jour strong box. Hi; does Stella take snuff again E 
or is it onlj because it is a fine box.? not the Meddle^ 
but the Medley^ you fool. Yes, yes, a wretched things 
because it is against youtories; now I think it very fine,, 
and the Examiner a wretched thing^-^Twist your moudi^ 
sirrah. Guiscard, and what you will read in the Nar- 
satire^ J ordered to be written, and nothing else. The 
Spectator is written by Steele with Addison's help; 'tis 
often very pretty. Yesterday it was made of a noble, 
hint I gave him long ago for his Tattlers, about an Iiir^ 
dian supposed to write his travels into England. I re-- 
pent he ever had it. I intended to have written a boiak 
on that subject. I believe he has spent it all in one pa- 
per, and all the under hints there are mine too; Imt I 
never see him or Addison. The queen is well, but I 
fear wiU be no long liver : for I am told she has some 
times the gout in her bowels (I hate the word bamls.y 
My ears have been, these three months past, much bet- 
ter than any time these two years : but now they begin 
to be a little out of order again ; my head is better, though, 
not right ; but I trust to air and walking. You have got 
my letter, but what number.^ I suppose 18. Well, mj 
shin has beea well this month. No, Mrs. Westley 
came away without her husband's knowledge, while she 
was in the country : she has written to me for some tea. 
They lie ; Mr. Harley's wound was very terrible : he 
had convulsions, and very narrowly escaped. The bruise 
was nine times worse than the wound : he is weak stilL 
Well, Brooks married ; I know all that. I am sorry 
for Mrs. Walls's eye, I hope 'tis better. O yes^ you. 
are great walkers : but I have heard them say, ^^ Much 
talkers. Little walkers ;" and I believe I may apply, 
the old proverb to you : 
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** If jou talked no more than you walked, 
Those that tliiok you wits irould foe baulked." 

Yes, Stella shall have a large printed Bible: I have 
put it down among ray commissions for MD. I »n glad 
to hear you have taken the fancy of intending to read* 
the Bible. Pox take the box : is not it come yet? this, 
is trusting to your young fellows, young women ; His 
your fault : I thought you had such power with Sterne, 
vbat he would fly over mount Atlas to^ serve you. You 
say you are not splenetic; but if you be, faith-you will 

break poor Presto's^ 1 wen't say the rest? but I vow 

to God, if I could decently come over now, I would, 
and leave all schemes of politics and ambition for evec;. 
I have not the opportunities hereof preserving my health 
by riding, &c. that I have in Ireland ; and the want of 
health is a great cooler of making one's court. You 
guess right about my being bit with a direction from 
Walls, and the letter from MD: I believe I described 
it in one of my last. This goes to night ; and I must 
now rise and walk to town, and walk back in the even- 
ing. God Almighty bless and preserve poor MD. Fare- 
well. 

O faith, don't think, saucy noses, that I'll fill this 
third side : I can't stay a letter above a fortnight : it 
must go then ; and you would rather see a short one 
like this, than want it a week longer. 

My humble service to the dean, and Mrs. Walls, and: 
g^ood kind hearty Mrs. Stoyte, and honest Gathering.. 
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LETTER XXIL 

Chelsea^ April 28, 1 71 1. 

At night. I say at night, because I finished my 
twenty-first this morning here, and put it into the post- 
office noy owB self like a good boy. I think I am a 
little before you now, young women : I am writing my 
twenty-second, and have received your thirteenth. I 
got to town between twelve and one, and put on ray new 
gown and periwig, and dined with Lord Abercorn, 
where I had not been since the marriage of his sou Lord 
Paisley, who has got ten thousand pounds with a wifel 
I am now a country gentleman. I walked home 
as I went^ and am a little weary, and am got into bed : 
I hope in God the air and exercise will do me a little 
good. I have been inquiring about statues for Mrs. 
Ashe : I made Lady Abercorn go with me ; and will 
send them word next post to Clogher. I hate to buy 
for her : I'm sure she'll maunder. I am going to study. 

29. I had a charming walk to and from town to-day : 
I washed, shaved and all, and changed gown and peri- 
wig, by half an hour after nine, and went to the secreta- 
ry, who told me how he had differed with his friends ia 
parliament : I apprehended this division, and told him 
a great deal of it. I went to court, and there several 
mentioned it to me as what they much disliked. I dined 
with the secretary ; and we proposed some business of 
importance iu the afternoon, which he broke to me first, 
and said how he and Mr. Harley were convinced of the 
Decessity of it; yet he sufTered one of his under secreta- 
ries to come upon us after dinner, who staid till six, 
and so nothing was done : and what care I ? he shall 
send to me the\next time, and ask twice. To- morrow 
I go to the election at Westminster school, where lads 
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lire chosen for the university : they say His a sight, and 
a great trial of wits. Our expedition fleet is but just 
sailed : I believe it will come to nothing. Mr. Secreta- 
ry frets at their tediousness ; but hopes great things from 
it, though he owns four or five princes are in the secret; 
and for that reason, I fear it is no secret to France* 
There are eight regiments; and the admiral is your 
Walker's* brother the midwife. 

30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle : it rains 
hard ; and the cunning natives of Chelsea have outwit- 
ted me, and taken up all the three stage-coaches. What 
shall I do ? I must go to town : this is your fault. I 
cannot walk : I'lF borrow a coat. This is the blind side 
of my lodging out of town; I must expect such incon- 
veniences as these. Faith I'll walk in the rain. Mor- 
row. — At night. I got a gentleman's chaise by chance, 
and so went to town for a shilling, and lie this night in 
town. I was at the election of lads at Westminster to- 
day, and a very silly thing it is ; but they say there will 
be fine doings to-morrow. I dined witii Dr. Freind, the 
second master of the school, with a dozen parsoxis and 
others : Prior would make me stay. Mr. Harley is to 
hear the election to-morrow ; and we are all to dine 
with tickets, and hear fine speeches. 'Tis terrible n,ibj 
weather again : I lie at a friend's in the city. 

May 1. I wish you a meny May-day, and a thou- 
sand more. I was baulked at Westminster ; I came too 
late : I heard no speeches nor verses. They would not 
let me in to their dining place for want of a ticket ; and 
I would not send in for one, because Mr. Harley ex- 
cused his coming, and Atterbury was not there ; and I 
cared not for the rest : and so my friend Lewis and I 
dined with Kit Musgrave, if you know such a man : 

* Sir Chamberlaia Walker, a fomouB man midwife. N. 
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and, the weather meadii^, I walked gravely home this 
ev^niDg; and so I design to walk and walk till I am 
well : I fancy myself a little better already. How 
does poor Stella ? Dingley is well enongh. Go, get 
you gone, naughty girl, you are well eDough. O dear 
MD, contrive to have some share of the country thSg 
spring : go to Finglass, or Donnybrook, or Clogher, or 
Killala, or Lowth. Have you got your box yet ? yesf 
yes. Don't write to me again till this letter goes : I 
must make haste, that I may write two for one. Go (o 
the Bath : I hope you are now at the Bath, if yon liad 
a mind to go; or go to Wexford : do something for your 
living. Have you given up my lodging according to 
order ? I have had just now a compliment from Dean 
Atterbuiy's la^y, to command the garden and library, 
and whatever the house affords. I lodge just over 
against them^; but the ^^an is in town with his convoca- 
tion ; so I have my dean and prolocutor as well as you^ 
young women, though he has not so good wine, nor so* 
much meat^ 

2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little warm ; and 
tliat makes your little fat Presto sweat in the forehead. 
Pray, are not the fine buns sold here in our town ; was 
it not Rrrrmmrrare Chelsea buns? I bought one to- 
day in my walk ; it cost me a penny ; it was stale, and 
I did not like it, as the man said, &c. Sir Andrew 
Fouutaine and I dined at Mrs. Yanhomrigh's ; and had 
a flask of my Florence, which lies in their cellar; and 
so I came home gravely, and saw nobody of consequence 
to^ay. I am very easy here, nobody plaguing fiae 
in a morning ; and Patrick saves many a score lies. 1 
sent over to Mrs. Atterbury, to know whether I might 
wait on her; but she is gone a visiting : we have ex- 
changed some compliments, but I have not seen her yet« 
We have no news in our town* 
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^. I did not fa to towD torday^ it was so terrible 
laiay ; nor haye I stirred out of my room till eight this 
eTCDiog; when I crossed the way to see Mrs. Atterbu-^ 
ry, aod tl^ank ber for her civilities. She would needs 
send me some veal, and small beer, and ale, to-day al 
dinner ; and I have lived a scurvy, dull, splenetic day, 
for want of MD : I often thought how happy I could: 
have been, had it rained eight thousand times more, if 
JMD had been with a body* My Lord S'Ochester is 
dead this morning ; they say at one o'clock ; and I hear 
he died suddenly. To-morrow I shall know more. He 
is a great loss to us : I cannot think who will succeed 
him as lord president. I have been writing a long letter 
to Lord Petei'borow, and am dull. 

4. \ dined to•d^y at Lord Shelburoe's, wb.ere Lady; 
Kerry made me a present of four India handkerchiefss 
which I have a mind to keep for little MD, only that 
I had rather, &c. I have been a mighty handkerchief- 
n:ionger, aod have bought abundance of snuff ones sinco* 
J have left off taking souff. And I am resolved, wjien 
I come over, MD shall be acquainted with Lady KjCr- 
rj :^ we have struck' up a miglUy friendship; and she 
has much better sense than any other lady of your coun- 
try. We ace almost in love with one another : but «he 
is most egregiotusly ugly ; but perfectly well bred, and 
governable as I please. I am resolved, when I com^^ 
to keep no company but MD : you know I kept my re«> 
solution last time ; and, except Mr. Addison, conversed 
with none but you and your club of deans and Stoytes. 
'Tis three weeks, young women, since I had a letter from 
you ; and yet, methinks, I would not have another for 



* Anne, daughter of Sir WHUam Petty, and sister to Henry earloC 
Shelburne. She was tJie wife of Thomas Fitxm^urice, created earl 
of Kerry aod ViscoUDt Fitsmaurice, Juae 17, 1722. N. 
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five pound till this is gone ; and jet I seod every day to 
the coffee-house, and I would faiu have a letter, abd 
not have a letter : and I doo^ know what, nor I don't 
know how, and this goes on very slow ; 'tis a week to- 
morrow since I began it. I am a poor country gentle- 
man, and don't know how the world passes. Do you 
know that every syllable I write I hold my lips just for 
all the world as if I were talking in otir own little lan- 
guage to MD. Faith, I am very silly ; but I can't help 
it for my life. I got home early to-night. My solici- 
tors, that used to ply me every n!iorning, knew not 
where to find me ; and I am so happy not to hear Pa^ 
trick, Patrick, called a hundred times every morning. 
But I looked backward, and find I have said this be- 
fore. What care I? go to the dean and roast the 
oranges. 

5. I dined to-day with my friend Lewis, and we were 
deep in politics how to save the present ministry; for I 
am afraid of Mr. Secretary, as I believe I told you. I 
went in the evening to see Mr. Harley ; and, upon ray 
word, I was in perfect joy. Mr. Secretary was just go- 
ing out of the door ; but I made him come back, and 
there was the old Saturday club, lord keeper. Lord Ri- 
Ters, Mr. Secretary, Mr. Harley, and I ; the first time 
since his stabbing. Mr. Secretary went away; but I 
staid till nine, and made Mr. Harley show me his 
breast, and tell all the story : and I showed him the 
archbishop of Dublin's letter, and defended him effec- 
tually. We were all in mighty golod humour. Lord 
keeper and I left them together, and I walked here after 
nine, two miles, and I found a parson drunk fighting 
with a seaman, and Patrick and I were so wise to part 
them, but the seaman followed him to Chelsea, cursing 
at him, and the parson slipped into a house, and I know 
DO more. It mortified me to see a man in my coat so. 
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orertakeD: A pretty sGeoe for one that just came firom 
aittiog with the prime ministers : I had no monej in my 
pocket, and so could not be robbed. However, nothing 
but Mr. Harley shall make me take such a joum^ 
again. >We donH yet know who will be president in 
Lord Rochester's room. I measured and found that the 
penknife would have killed Mr. Harley, if it had gone 
but half the breadth of my thumb nail lower ; so near 
was he to death. I was so curious to ask him what were 
bis thoughts, while they were carrying him home in the 
chair. He said, *' he concluded himself a dead man.'* 
He will not allow that Guiscard gave him the second 
stab, though my lord keeper, who is blind, and I, that 
was not there, are positive in it. He wears a plaster 
still as broad as half a crown. Smoke how wide the lines 
are, but faith I donU do it on purpose; but I have 
changed my side in this new Chelsea bed, and I don't 
know how, roethinks, but it is so unfit, and so awkward, 
never saw the like. 

6. You vfoisi remember to enclose your letters in a 
fair paper, and direct the outside thus : ** To Erasmus 
Lewis, Esq. at my Lcnrd Dartmouth's ofiice at White- 
hall :" I said so before, but it maj miscarry you know, 
yet I think none of my letters did ever miscarry ; faith 
I think never one; among all the privateers and the 
storms: O faith, my letters are too good to be lost. 
MD's letters may tarry, but never miscarry, as. the old 
woman used to say. And, indeed, how should they mis- 
carry, when they never come before their time ? It was 
a terrible rainy day ; yet I made a shift to steal fair 
weather over head, enough to go and come in. I was 
early with the secretary, and dined with him afterward* 
In the morning I began to chide him, and tell him mj 
fears of his proceedings. But Arthur Moore came up 
and relieved him. But I forgot, for you never heard of 
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Arthur Moore.* But when I get Mr. Harley alone, I 
will know the bottom. Ton will have Dr. Raymond 
over before this letter, and what care } ou ? 

7. I hope, and believe mj walks every day do me 
good. I was busy at home, and set out late tl||8 room- 
iog, and dined with Mrs. Vaohomrigh, at whose lodgings 
I always change my gown and periwig. I visited this 
Bfternoon, and among others, poor Biddy Floyd, who is 
very rcd^ but I believe won't be much marked. As I 
was coming home, I met Sir George Beaumont in the 
Fall-mall, who would needs walk with me as far as Buck- 
iogham-honse. I was telling him of my head : he said, 
'^ he had been ill of the same disorder, and by all means 
forbid me bohea tea ; which," he said, " always gave it 
him; and tliat Dr. Radcliffe said it was very bad." 
Now I had observed the same thing, and have left it off 
this month, having found myself ill after it several times ; 
and I mention it, that Stella may consider it for her poor 
own little head : a pound lies ready packed up and di- 
rected for Mrs. Walls, to be sent by the first convenience. 
Mr. Secretary told me yesterday, " that Mn Harley 
woiild tbis week be lord treasurer, and a peer;" so I 
expect it eveiy day; yet perhaps it may not be till par- 
liament is up, which will be in a fortnight. 

8. I was to-day with the duke of Ormond, and re- 
commended to him the case of poor Joe Beaumont, who 
promises me to do him all justice and favour, and give 
him encouragement : and desired I would give a meroo- 
i-ial to Ned Southwell about it, which I will, and so telJ 
Joe when you see him, though he knows it already by 
a letter I writ to Mr. Warburton.f It was bloody hot 
walking to-day. I dined in the city, and went and came 
by water ; and it rained so this evening again, that I 

* Brother to the earl of Drogheda. N. 
^t Dr. Swift^s curate at Laracor. D. "S. 
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tliought I should faarrtly be able lo gel a dry hour to 
walk home in. I'll send to-morrow to ibe coffee-house 
fur a ktler from MD ; but 1 would not have one me- 
thiukfi, 'till ilib is ^one, as it shall «n Saturday. I 
visited the duchess of Ormond tlib morning; she does 
not go over with the duke. T spoke to her to get a lad 
touched for the evil,* the son of a grocer in Capel-atreet, 
one Bell, the ladies have bought sugar and plums of him. 
Mrs. Mary used to go there often. This is Patrick's 
account ; and the poor fellow has been here some roonllis 
with his boy. But the queen has not been able to touch, 
and it now grows bo wnrm, I fear she will not at all. 
Go, go, go to the dean's, and lei him carry you to Don- 
nybrook. and cut asparagus. Has Farvisol sent you any 
(his year?| I caunot sleep in (he begiouings of the 
nighlp, the heat or somcibiug hinders me, aud 1 am 
diow^ in the morniDgs. 

9. Dr. Freind came thia moroioglo visit Atterbuiy's 
lady and children as a physician, and persuaded me to 
go with bim to town in his chariot. He told me he had 
. been an hour before with Sir Cholmley Dering, Charlet 
Deiing'R nephew, and head of tiiat family in Kent, for 
wbicb be is knight of the shire. He said be left him 
dying of ft piitol-shot quite through the body, by one 
Mr. Tbornbil).]: They fought at sword and pistol tb's 
Brarning in Tuttle-fields, their pistols so near that the 
nnizzles toudied. Thornhill discharged first, and Dering 
hari^ received the shot, discharged his pistol as he was 
falling, so it went into the air. The story of this quar- 

* It it lOuiewhat pleanot to see a persaa of Br. Sitift'i tiirn of 
thiakiDi aeriouaty mentioa a dMign of getting " a lad touched Tor tlie 
eril." N. 

t From Dr. Snift'i gaitlen at Lamcor. D. S. 

t Mr. Rictiard Thorrtill wa. tried at the Old Bsllej', May 18, 
Itll, aod ftaind guilty of maailaugbter. He KaB soon after kiljed on 
Tunlbam-trwit. Eee Journal, Aug SI. N. 
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rel is so long. Thornhill had lost seven teeth by a kkk 
in the mouth from Dering, who had first knocked him 
down : this was above a fortnight ago. Dering was next 
week to be married to a fine young lady. This makes 
a noise here, but you won't value it. Well, Mr. Har" 
ley, lord keeper, and one or two more are to be made 
lords immediately ; their patents ai'e now passing, and I 
read the preamble^ to Mr. Harley'S) full of his praises. 
Lewis and I dined with Ford ; I found the wine : tw0 
flasks of my Florence, and two bottles of six that Dr. 
Raymond sent me of French wine ; he sent it to me t9 
drink with Sir Robert Raymond, and Mr. Harley*8 bro* 
ther, whom I had introduced him to ; but they never 
could find time to come : and now I have left the towiii 
and it is too late. Raymond will think it a cheat* 
What care I, sirrah ? 

10. Pshaw, pshaw, Patrick brought me four letters to* 
^ay : from Dilly at Bath, Joe, Parvisol, and wbat was 
the fourth, who can tell ? Stand away, who'll guess ? 
who can it be ? You old man with a stick, can you tell 
who the fourth is from ? Iss, an please your honour, it 
is from one madam MD, number fourteen. Well, but I 
can't send this away now, because it was here, and I 
was in town, but it shall go on Saturday, and this is 
Thursday night, and it will be time enough for Wex- 
ford. Take my method : I write here to Parvisol td 
lend Stella twenty pounds, and to take her note promis* 
€ory to pay it in half a year, &c. Tou shall see, and 
if you want more, let me know afterward ; and be sure 
my money shall be always paid constantly too. Have 
you been good or ill house-wives pray ? 

11. Joe has written to me to get him a collector's 
place, nothing less ; he says all the world knows of my 

* Written by the deau. See it in Vol. IV^ N. 
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great iotiinacy wiili Mr. Harlej, and that the smallest 
word to him will do. This is the constant cant of pup* 
pies who are at a distance, and strangers to courts and 
ministers. My answer is this ; which pray send : "' That 
I am ready to serve Joe, as far as I can ; that I hare 
spoken to the duke of Ormond, about his money, as I 
writ to Warburton ; that for the particular he mentions, 
it is a work of time, which I cannot think of at present. 
But if accidents and opportunities should happen here- 
after, I would not be wanting ; that I know best how 
far my credit goes ; that be is at distance and cannot 
judge ; that I would be glad to do him good ; and If 
fortune throws an opportunity in my way, I shall not be 
wanting." This is my answer ; which you may send 
or read to him. Pray contrive that Parvisol may not 
run away with my two hundred pounds, but get Bur^ 
ton's'*'' note, and let the money be returned me by bill. 
Don't laugh, for I will be suspicious. Teach Parvisol 
to enclose, and direct tiie outside to Mr. Lewis. I will 
answer your letter in my nest, only what I take notice 
of here excepted. I forgot to tell you, that at the court 
of requests, to-day I could not find a dinner I liked, 
and it grew late, and I dined with Mrs. Vaniiomrigb, 
&c. 

12. Morning. I will finish this letter before I go to 
town, because I shall be busy, and have neither time 
nor place there. Farewell, &c. <&c. 



* Burtoo, a famous banker in Dublin. D. S. 
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LETTER XXIII. 

ChdseOyMay 12, 1711. 

. I 8SMT you my tweoty-gecoDd this aAernooo in towik 
J dioed with Mr. Harley and the old c)ub^ Lord Bj- 
rers, lord keeper, and Mr. Secretary. They rallied 
.me last week, and said *' I must have Mr. St. Joho^ 
leave;'' so I writ to him yesterday, ^^ that, foreseeing^ I 
should never dine again with Sir Simon Harcaurtt knight^ 
and Robert HarUy^ Esq. I i^as resolved to do it to-daj^" 
The jest is, that before Saturday next we expect th^ 
will be. lords : for Mr. Harley '« patent is drawing, to be 
«arl of Oxford. Mr. Secretaiy and I came away.at 
seven, and he brought melo our town's end in his coach ; 
«o I lost my walk. St. John read wy letter to the com- 
pany, which was all raillery, and passed pure^ 

13. It rained all last night and tins morning as heavy 
«8 lead ; but I just got fair weather to walk to tawo be- 
fore church. The roads are all over in deep puddle* 
The hay of our town is almost fit to be mowed. I went 
•to court after church (as I always do on Sundays) and 
then dined with Mr. Secretary, who has engaged me 
for every Sunday : and poor MD dined at home upoa 
a bit of veal, and a pint of wine. Is it not plaguy in- 
sipid to tell you every day where I dine ; yet now I 
have got into the way of it, I cannot forbear it neither. 
Indeed, Mr. Presto, you had better go answer MD's let- 
ter. No* 14. I'll answer it when I please, Mr. Doctor. 
What's that you say ? The court was very full this 
morning, expecting Mr. Harlej would be declared earl 
of Oxford, and have the treasurer's stalT. Mr. Harley 
never comes to court at all ; somebody there asked me 
the reason ; " Why," said I, " the lordrfOxfiyrdknam.'' 
He always goes to the queen by the back stairs. I was 
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taid f<Hr certain, j\)ar jackanapes, Lord Santrj,* vas 
tkad ; Captain Cammock assured me so ; and now he's 
aliFe again, thej say ; but that shan't do : he shall be 
dead to me as long as he Hrt-s. Dick Tighe and I meet 
and never stir our hats. I am resolved to mistake him 
ibr Witherington, the little nastj lawyer that came up 
4o me so sternly at Ihe castle the day I left Ireland. 
I'll ask the gentlemkn I saw walking liCith hin, how 
^kmg Witherington has been in town. 
^ 14 I went to town to-day by water. The hail quite 
discouraged me from walking, and thfsre is no shade in 
iitfie greatest part of the vay : I took the first boat, and 
4ttLd a footman my companion ; then went again by wa- 
ter« and dined in the city with a printer, to whom I cai- 
lied a pamphlet in manuscript, that Mr. Secretary gave 
me. The printer sent it to the secretary for his appro- 
bation, and he desired me to look it over, which I did, 
and' found il a very scurvy piece. The reason I teH 
yoii so, is because it was done by your Parson Slap, 
Scrc^ Flapi (what d'ye call him) Trap^ your chancel- 
lor's chaplain. 'Tis called '^ A Character of the present 
Set of Whigs," and is going to be printed, and no doubt 
the. author will take care to produce it in Ireland. Dr. 
Freind was with me, and pulled outa two-penny pam- 
phlet just published, called "The State of Wit,"t gi- 
ving a character of all the papers that have come out of 
late. The author seems to be a whig, yet he speaks 
very highly of a paper called the Bxamner, and says 
'< %he suppose author of it is Dr. Swift.'' But above 
all things he praises the Tattlers and Spectators ; and I 
iselieve Steele and Addison were privy to the printing 
of it. Thus is one treated by these impudent dogs. 

* Barry, baron M* Santry, a title now extinct N. 
"\ See this pamplUet in vol. XXiV. N. 
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And that villaiQ Curll has tcraped up some traih» tad 
calls it '' Dr. Swift's Miscellanies,"* with the nme ^ 
Inge : aod I can get do satisfaction of him. Kaj, filr* 
Harley told me ^ he had read it ;" and only laughed at 
me before lord keeper, and the rest. Since I came home 
I have been sitting with the prolocutor, Dean Atterbury, 
who is my neighbour over the way ; but generally keeps 
io town with his convocation. 'Tis late, Sic. 

15. My walk to towd to-day was after ten, and pio- 
digiously hot : I dined whh Lord Shelbume, and have 
desired Mrs. Pratt, who lodges there, to carry over Mrs. 
Walls' tea ; I hope she will do it, and they talk (tf going 
in a fortnight. My way is this : I leave my best gowa 
and periwig at Mrs. Tanhomrigh's, then walk up the 
Pall-mall, through the park, out at Buckingham house, 
and so to Chelsea a little beyond the church : I set out 
about sunset, and get here in something less than an hour : 
it Is two good miles, and just ^ve thousand seven hun- 
dred and forty-eight steps; so there is four miles a daj 
walking, without reckoning what I walk while I stay in 
town. When I pass the Mall in the evening it is pro- 
digious to see the number of ladies walking there ; and 
I always cry shame at the ladies of Ireland, who never 
walk at all, as if their legs were of no use, but to be 
laid aside. I have been now almost three weeks here, 
and I thank God, am much better in my head, If it does 
but continue. I telt you what, if I was with you, 
when we went 1o Stoyte at Doonybrook, we would only 
take a coach to the hither end of Stephen's green, aiul 
from thence go every step on ibot, yes faitii, every step; 
It would do : DDt goes as well as Presto. Every bodjr 

* Four days before this, a volume of Miscdl^Dies io proie and 
verse, without the name of any author, but eonsistin^ wholly of 
pieces written by Dr. Swill, bad been published by Morphew. N. 

t In this postage DD rigoifies both Dingiey and Stella. B. S. 
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M\b m^ I loA better already ; for &kb I kiok«d iriijr, 
that^s certciD. My breakfast is milk porridge: I doo^ 
love it, faith I bate it, Imt 'tis clieap and wholesome | 
and I hate to be obliged to either of those qijtalities for 
any thin^. 

16. I wonder why Presto will be so tedious in aoswerv 
iog MD's letters ; because he would keep the best to 
the last, I suppose. Well, Presto must be humoured, il 
must be as he will hare it, or there will foe an old to do. 
Dead with heat, are not you very hot ? My walks 
make my forehead sweat rarely ^ sometimes my rooroing 
journey is by water, as it was to^iay with one parson 
Richardson, who came to see me, on his going to Ire« 
land ; and with him I send Mrs. Walls' tea^ and three 
books I got from the lords of the treasury for the col- 
lege.* I dined with Lord Shelburne to-day; Lady 
Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are going^ Kkewke for Ireland. 
Lord I forgot, I dined with Mr. Prior to^ay, at his 
bouse, with Dean Atterbury, and others; and came home 
pretty late, and I think I'm in afuzz, and don't know 
what I say, never saw tlie like. 

17. Sterne came here by vater to see me this mom* 
ing, and I went back with him to his boat* He tells 
me, ^ that Mrs. Edgworth married a fellow in her jour- 
ney to Chester:'' so I believe sho little thought of af^ 
body's box but her own. I desired Sterne to give me 
directions where to get the box in Chester, which be 
says he will to-morrow, and I will write to Richardson 
to get it up there as he goes by, and whip it over. It 
is <firected to Mrs. Curry : you must caution her of it, 
and desire her to send it you when it comes. Sterne 
says Jemmy Leigh loves London mightily ; that makes 
him stay so long, I believe, and not Sterne's burfnea^ 
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vhich Mr. Harle^r'g accideat has put muck backwards 
We expect now every day that he will be earl of Ox- 
ford and lord treasurer. His patent is passing; but 
tfaej 8^, lord keeper's not yet, at least his son, youog* 
Harcourt, told me so t'other day. I dined tcNiajT pri*^ 
rately with my friend Bewis at iris lodgingsr at Whitehall. 
T'other day at Whitehall I met a lady of my acquaint- 
ance,.whom I had not seen before since I came to England : 
we were mighty glad to see each other, and she has en- 
gaged me to visit her, as I design to do. It is one Mrs. 
College; she has lodgings at Whitehall, having been 
seamstress to Ring William, worth three hundred a. 
year. Her father was a fanatic joiner, hanged for trea<« 
son in Shaflesbucy's plot. This noble person and I were 
toought acquainted, some years ago^ by Lady Berkeley. 
F love good creditable acquaintance; I love to be the 
worst of the company : I am not of tlijosetbat say, fon 
want of company welcome trumpery. I was this even- 
ing with Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt at Vauxhall, to 
hear the nightingales ; but they are almost past singing., 

18. I was hunting the. secretary today in vain. about 
some business, and dined witb Colonel Crowe, late 
governor of Barbadoes, and your, friend Sterne ws» thei 
third : he is very kind to Sterne, and helps him in his 
buttness, which lies asleep till Mr. Harley is lord trea^ 
surer, because nothing of moment is now done in the 
treasury, the change being expected every day. I sat 
with Dean Atterbury till ome o'clock after I c^me home ; 
80 'tb late, &c^ 

1j9. Do you know that about our town we are mowing 
already and making hay, and it smells so sweet as we 
walk through the flowery meads; but the hay-making 
oymphs.are perfect drabs, nothing so clean and prett]K 
as farther in the country. There is a mighty increase 
<rf dirty wenches in straw bats aiiice I kn^w liondoiL I^ 
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•Uid 8l hoDie lltt five o'dod^ aad diaeiLinlli Deap A^ 
teiixiry : theo went by water to Mr. Haiiey's, wh«w 
the Saturday club was met, with the addition of Uw> 
duke of Shrewsburf. I whispered Lord Rivers, ^ tha^ 
I did>oot like to see a straDger amoog us,'* and th;e 
rogue told it aloud : but Mr. Secretary said, ^ theduk^ 
writ to have leave ;" so I appeared satisfied, and so we 
lati^hed. Mr. Secretary told me *' the duke of Buck<e 
iogham hadbeeu talking to him much about me, andd& 
sired my acquaintance;" I answered, ^' it could not be. 
for he had not made sufficient advances." TfaeiQ the 
duke of Shreirsbury said, '* he thought that duke. was 
not used to make advances." I said^. ^ I could not 
lielp thati for I always expected advances in ptoportioa 
to men's quality, and more from a duke thau otliermeji." 
The duke replied, ^ tliat he did not mean any. thing of 
his quality ;" which was h^udsomoly said enough : for 
be meant his. pride '..and 1 have invented a notion to 
believe thai nobody is proud. At ten all the company 
went away ; and from ten till twelve Mr. Harley aad X 
sat together, where we talked through a great deal of 
matters I had a mind tp settle with him, and then walk- 
ed, in. a fine moonshine night,, to Chelsea, . wher» I goh 
by ooow L«rdf Rivers conjured me not to walk so late^ 
but I would, because L had no other way ; but I had 
no money to lose. 

20. By what lord keeper told me last n^ht, J find her 
will not be made a peer so soon : but Mr. Harl^'a 
patent for earl of Oxford is now drawing, and will be 
'done in three days. We made him own it, which he 
did acurvily, and then talked of it like the rest Mtp*, 
Secretaiy had too much company with him to day ; i»Jl 
came away soon after dinner. I give no man liberty to 
swear or tat|L.b— dy, aod.I found some of them were,lu 
constraint, so I left tdiem |o tb^PKclv^^ J^ iM^^H^^ 
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metry Whitsmitide^ and praj tell me bow yoli 'pass 
awaj your time : but faith, jou are goiog to Wexford^ 
and I fear this letter if too late; it shall go on Tbuith 
dajTi and sooner it cannot, I bare so much business to 
binder me answering jours. Where must I tliseet la 
foux absence ? Do 70U quit your lodgings ? 

21. Going to town this morning, I met in the Pall- 
mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I Ioto very wed, 
and was glad to see, and with him a little jackanapes of 
Ireland too, who married Nanny Swill, uncle Adam's 
daughter, one Perry ; perhaps you may have beard of 
bim. His wife has sent him here to get a place from 
liownds; because my uncle and Lownds married two 
sisters, and Lownds is a great man here in the treasa* 
ry:* but by good luck I have no acquaintance with 
bim : however, he expected I should be bis friend to 
Lowods, and one word of mine, &c. the old cant. But I 
will not go two yards to help him. I dined with Mrs. 
Yanboflarigh, where I keep my best gown and periwig 
to put on when I come to town and be a spark. 

22. I dined to day in the city, and coming liome this 
evening, I met Sir Thomas Mansel and Mr. Lewis In 
Ib^ park. Lewis whispered me, ^ that Mr. Harky's 
patent for earl of Oxford was passed in Mr. Secretary 
St. John^s office ;*'. so to-morrow or next day I suppose 
be will be declared earl of Oxford, and have the stafil 
This man has grown by persecutions, turnings out, and 
stabbing. What waiting, and crowding, and bowing, 
wUl be at his levee ? yet, if human nature be capable of 
BO much constancy, I should believe he will be the same 
nan still, bating the necessary forms of grandeur be 
Bast keep up. 'TIs late sirrabs, and I'll go sleep. 

* 0«7 addreued lome homoaroai verses, ** To my very iogeniout 
•nd wortby friend William Lowndu, Esq. Author of that cdehfated 
9Bialbiiali9lkHaakd1titLuidTasBiU.«* N. 
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£3. Morubig. il«8t uplftte: last night, and wakedlate 
to^ay ; but iwaU^ a^w nmw^t y«w letter in bed before r 
go to town, aod will send It to-morrow ; for perhaps jom 
DBAyo'(,go 80 aooa to Weitford.-^No, you are oot out hit 
your oi^mber : the last was number 14» and so I toldb 
you twke or tbrice f will you never be satisfied? What 
shall we do for poor Stella ? Go to Wexford, for GodV 
sake : I wish you were to walk there by three miles a 
day, with a good lodging at every mile's end. Walking' 
has done me so much good, that I cannot but prescribe 
it often to poor Stella. Farvisol has sent me a bill foi^ 
fifty pounds^ which I am sorry for, having not writte/i^ 
to him for it, only mentioned it two months ago; but I 
hope he will be able to tell you what I have drawn up- 
on him for : he never sent me any sum before but oae 
bill of twenty pounds, half a year ago. Tou are weU 
come as my blood to every farthing I have in the world ; 
and all that grieves me i«, I am not richer, for MDV 
sake, as hope saved. I suppose you give up your lodg- 
ings when you go to Wexford f yet that will be incon- 
venient too : yet 1 wish again you were under the ne- 
cessity of rambling the country till Michaelmas, (aitb.^ 
No, l^kihun keep the shelves, with a pox ; yet they are 
exacting people about -those four weeks ; or Mrs. Brent 
may bav« the shelves, if she please. I am obliged to 
your dean for his kind oflfer of lending me money. Will 
that be enough to say ? A hundred people would lend 
me money, or to any man who has not tlie reputation of 
a squaaderer. O faith, I should be glad to be in the 
same kingdom with Mil, however, although you were 
at Wexford. But I am kept here by a most capricious * 
late, whieh I would break trough, IT I could dolt witK ' 
decency or honour. — To return without some mark.ff' 
distinction, would look extremely little f and I wcnid 

likewise gladly be somewhat richer than I am. 1 ilfttt 

K 2 
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S9J 00 more, but beg you to be easy, 'till fortaiie tafce > 
her course, and to beliere tfatfi MD's felldtj is the l^teMt-- 
eod I am at io all my pursuits. Aud so let us talk i^ 
more on this subject, which makes. me melancholy, afld^ 
that I ' would fain divert. * Believe me^ no nan brefih- 
uig at present has-less share of happiness in life thm I : 
I do not say I «re unhappy at «11, but that every tfalai^ 
here ifr tasteless to me for want of being where'I * would * 
be. And so a short sigh, and no more of thift WeH, 
come and let's see what's next, young Women. Pox take 
Mtfi. Edgworth and Sterne : I will take some methods 
about that box. What orders would you have me give 
about the picture ? Can't you do with it as if It #toe 
your own ? No, I* hope Maoley will keep his place ; for 
i'hear nothing of Sir Thomas Frankknd'sr losing his. 
Send nothing under cover to Mr. Addison, but ^ Ta 
Erasmus Lewis, Esq. at my Lord Dartmouth's office at 
Whitehall." Direct your ouUide so.— P#or dear Stella, 
don't write in the dark, nor .in the light neithto, but df6> 
tale to Dingley ; she is a naughty healthy girl, und maiy 
grudge for both. Are you good company togetbei^?' 
and don't you quarrel too often ? Pray, love one another, 
and kiss one another just now, as Dingley ii Aiding^ 
this; for you quarrelled this morning just after Mrs. 
Marget had poured water on Stella's head : I beard the« 
little bird say so» Well, I^have answered every thitig. 
in your letter that required it^ aiid yet the second ride* 
is not full. Ill come home at night, and say more ; and« 
to4Darfow this goes^for certain. Go, get yon gone to- 
your own chambers, and let Pvesto rise Hke a modcSit 
gentleman, aud walk to town. I iiemcy I begin to swesa^ 
less in tlie foiehead by constant walking than I used 
to do ; but then I shall be so sunburnt, the ladies won't- 
Idte me. Come, let me rise, sirrahs, morrow.-^Atnii^t' 
I dined with Fc^to day at bis lodgings ajM I fettBd 



JOUSSTAL TO STEU.A. 227 

wioe out of my own cellar, aotiie of my owd chest of ilic 
great duke's ir'me : it hegins to turn. They say wine 
with you ia Irelaml is half a croirtj a bottle. 'Tis as 
Stdla saye, tiolhictg thai once grows <lear io Ireland ever 
grows cheap again, except corn, wilh a pox, to ruin the 
parson. Ihad a letter to day from the archbishop of 
Dublin, giving me farther thanks aboul vindicating hioi 
to Mr. Hartey and Mr, St. John, aod telKiig me a long 
story about your mayor's election, nlterein I find he has 
had a finger, and given u ny Io farther talk aboul him ; 
but we know nothing of it here yel. Tlila walking to 
and fro, and dressing myself, takes up so niucl> oL my 
time, that I canaot go Hjnoog company so much as for* 
merly ; yet what must a body do ? I thank God, I yet 
continue much better since I left the [own ; I know not 
how loug it may Ust. I am sure it has done me some 
good for the present. I do not toiler as I did, but walk 
firm as a cock, oDiy once or twice fot a minute, I don't 
know how ; but it went oil; and I never followed it. 
Does Dingley read my hand as well as ever? Do you, 
sirrah? Poor Stella must ool read I'reslo'a ugly small 
Itauil. Preserve yoiir eyesj If you be wise. Your 
friend Walls' tea. will go in a day or two toward Cbcs- 
ler by oue Parson Richardson. My humble service to 
her, and to good Mrs. Sto)'te, antV Cattierine ; and pray 
walk while you coniiime in Dublin. I esprcl your next 
but one will befioni VN'exford. God bless dearest MD. 

24. jJitarning. Mr. Secreiarj' has sent his groom hither 
lo^invile me to diiiucr to day, &Cr God Almighty for 
evei' bless and preserve you bolh, and give you health, 
'Sx. Amen. Faretrcll, .^c. 

Doii'tl often say the same ihiu^ two or three times ia 
Che ituoe leu«r, utrali ? 

Gieal will, \bey ny, b»Te but thoit meinoriet ; ibf.Pi 
good vile coDVcnaiioii. 
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LETTEEXXIV. 

CAcbeo, May, 24,1 71 K 

-MomMiNGv Ooce io mj life llie nuinbttr of my kl^ 
ten and of the day of (he mooth is the same; that's 
Ittckj, bojs 'j that's a sign that tlnogs will meet, aod thai 
ire shall make a figure together. Wliat, will ymi still 
tere the impudence to say London^ England^ becaose 1 
saj DMm^ Ireland^ Is thei« do difference hetweeQ 
London and Dublin, saucy boxes? I have sealed up my 
letteiv and am g^ng to town. Morrow, sinraha.'— At 
night. I diued with the secretary to-day ; we sat down 
between &ye and six* Mr. Harley's patent passed thia 
morning v lie is now earl of Oxford, Earl Mortimer, aad 
liord Harley of Wigmor&castle. My letter was sealed, 
or I would have told you this yesterdi^ f but the pidilic- 
news may tell it you. The queen, for all her favour, 
has kept a rod for him in her closet this week; I sufH 
pose he will take it from her though in a day or two. 
At eight o'clock tins evening it rained prodigiously, as 
it did from fi^ve ; however, I set out, and in half way the 
rain lessened, and I got iiome, but tolerably wet ; and 
this is tlie first wet walk I have had in a month's time 
lltat I am here : but however I got to bed, after a short 
visit to Atterbury. 

• 25. it rained this morning, and I went to town by 
water; and Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis by ap« 
polntment I- ordered Patrick to bring my gown aod 
periwig to Mr. Lewis, because I designed to go to see 
Lord Oxford, and so I told the dog ; but he never came^ 
though 1 staid an hour longer than I appointed : so I 
went in my old gown, and sat with him two hours, but 
could not talk over some business I bad with him ; so be 
has desired ide to dine with bim on Sunday, and I Mist 



disappoint the aecretaiy. My knpd set me down ai a 
coflfee-hoiue, irheie I waited for the dean of CarlisleV 
chariot to brii^ me to Chelsea; for. the dean did not 
come himself^ Imt sent me his chariot, which has cost me 
two shillings to the coachman ; and so I am §qi home, 
and Lord knows what is become of PatridiL. I think I 
nittt send l^m over to you; fo he is an intctoable ras- 
caL If I had come without a gown, he^ would hdtre 
served me so, though my life and preferment should have 
lain upon it : and I am making a liver j for him will cost 
me four pounds; but I will order the tailor to-morrow 
!• stop till farther orders. My Lord Oxford <an't yet 
abide to be called ^ n^ tordT and when I called him 
^ny krd,'' he called me "" Dr. Thmnas Sw^'' which 
he always does when he has a miod to tea$e me. By a 
second hand, he proposed my being his chaplain, which 
I by a second hand excused ; but we had no' ifSk of k 
to-day : but I will be no man's cha^dain alive* But I 
must go and be busy. 

26. I never saw Patrick till this morning, and that 
only once, for I dressed myself without him ^ and when 
I went to town, he was out of the way. I iamMdi^ely 
sent for the taSor, and ordered him to stop his band in 
Patrick's clothes till farther orders. 0» if it were in 
Ireland, I should have turned him off ted tisies^o ; and 
it is no regard to him, but n^sell^ that has made me 
keep him so iong. Now I am afraid to give the rogue 
his clothes. What shall I do ? I wisii MD were bore 
to entreat for him, just here at the bed's side* Lady 
Asbburaham has been engaging me this loOg time to dine 
with her, and I set to-day apart for it; and whatever 
was the mistake, she sent me word, ^ she was at diBoer 
and undremed, but would be glad to see roe in the after- 
noon ;" so I dined with Mrs. Vaehororigh, and weiiM 
not go see her al all, inahoffi My fine FioKoce is 
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flMii^ sour witii ayeDg^auce, asd I ba?e not inA 
hUlf of it. Ab I was Goraiog boine to-Dight, Sir ThooMs 
Mansfel and Ton» Hartey net me io tlies|>ark,«id nade 
BM walk with (hem till nine, like uoreasooafala irtieljWi 
sO'f^ot no^ here tiU ten : but it was a fine eveokig^^ sold 
Ae footpath clean enough already after tldshardlpanir* 

-27. Ooing this morniag to town-, 1 saw twooM lane 
MIows walking to a brandy shop, and when they gol^to 
^door, stood a long time eompUmentiogr whe dKKikt 
goio first. Though tlus be ho jest totell, it wasaai^d^ 
nmrable one to see. I dined to-day with my liOrd< Ox^ 
ford and the ladies, the new countess, and Lady Bet^ 
who has been these three days a lady born. My leid 
Mt OS at seven^ and 1 hadioio time-tospeak to him about 
seiiM aifoirs; but he promises ia4i<lay or two .we shall 
dine alone^ which is mighty likely, conaderipg we ex* 
peet every moment thai the queen will gire him the sta£C 
aad then he wiU^be so crowded, he will be good for nor 
tUng: for aught I know, he may have it to-night at 
ciUneil« 

^28. I had 'a petition sent <me t'other day from one 
Stepheo Geraon^ setting forth ^^ that he formerly liTed 
«witk Harry Tenlson, whogave him an employment of 
ganger ; and that he was turned out after Hairy's death, 
and came for England, and is now starving ;" or, as he 
eiifresses it, ^' that the staff of life has been of late a 
sttfaoger to his appetite." To-day the poor^feUow cali* 
e^^and I keew him -very welly a young*slender follow 
"wkh freckles 4n4iis Aice; you must remember him; he 
«M{ted at table aa a better sort of servant. I gave him 
s icfoihi, and promised to do what I could to help him 
ti^-a service, which I did for Harry Teoison's memory. 
It was b^^^'^y hot walking to-day, and I was so la^ I 
dined where my new gowo was^ at Mrs. YanhomrighH 
ipd.came back like a fool, and the dean of Carlisle has 
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set witb ine Hlheleved. Lord Osfinrd ^has fiot Uie ililP 

29. I iri^ ifak morniog ia town by ten, ttidtigb it wilr 
sbaviog d9fi and went ta- the secretary abbut rame ti^ 
iairB, then Tisited the ditke aed duchess of Ormondtbnt 
the latter was dressiog to go out, and* I^could not ieb 
her. My Lord Oxford bad the staff giveIl''himtbl8^ 
fiDoming ; so now I miist call him Lord Oxford no moie^ 
but lord treasurer: I hope he will stick there ^ thiffli^ 
twice be has diaoged his name this week; and I bettfd 
today in the city (where I dined) that he will Tety 
seoD have the garter. Prithee, don't yoti obsert^ h<Hr 
strangefy^ I have changed my company and manner of 
living? I never go to a coffee-house-; you hear no more- 
of Addison, Steele, Henley, Lady Lucy, Mrs. finch; 
Lord Somers, Lord Halifax, &c; I think i'bave alter- 
ed for the better. Did I tell you, the archbishop # 
Dublin has writ me a long letter of a squabble in your 
town about choosing a mayor, and that he apprehended 
some censure for the share he had in it?^ I have nob 
beard any thiog'of it here ^ but l^baJl not be ahrays 
able to defend him. We hear your Bishop HidOBMi*^ 
is dead ; but nobody here will xlo any thing for me in 
Ireland; so they may die as faster slow as^they please. 
Well, you are constant to your deans, and your Stoyt^ 
and your Walls. -Walls will have her tea soon; Panon^ 
Richardson is either going or gone to Ireland, and bat 
it with him. I hear Mr. Lewis has two letters for me : 
I could not call for them to-day, but will to-morrow ; and 
perhaps one of them may be from our IHtle MD^ wba 
kiiows,.man? wte can tell? M^ny more unlikely thing lia^ 
happened. Pshaw, I write so plaguy little, I can batcHf' 

* Dr. Charles HiduMD, biflbop of Deny. N^r 
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dtp it myfldf. WriU bigger^ sirrah* Freito. No, but 
I won't. O, 70U are a saucy rogue, Mr. Presto, ymk 
are so impudent* Come, desar rogue% let Pn^to go.tO' 
deep: I have been with the dean, aud 'tb ae«r twelyii^ 

90. I am 80 hot and lazj after my motoingp^i walk,: 
that I Idtered at Mrs. Vanhomrigb'si where 1117 lieit 
gown and periwig was, and out oi mere Ustlessneai dioi^ 
there yerj often, so I did to-day ; but I got littjie Miy« 
letter, JN'o. 15 (you see, sirrabs, I remember to tell the: 
number) from Mr. Lewis^ and I read it in a closet tbejr 
lend me at Mrs. Van's, and I find Stella is a saucjr 
rogue, and a great writer, and can write finely still whm 
her hand's in, and her pen good* When I came bete 
to>n^bt, I had a mighty mind to go swim after I wat 
cool, for my lodging is just by the river, and I wen^ 
down with only my nightgown and slippers on at eleveoi 
but came up again ; howeyer, one of these nights I wift 
yenture. ,- 

31. I was so hot this morning with my walk, that 1 
resolve to do £0 no more during this violent burning 
weather. It is comical, that now we happea to jbay^. 
such heat to ripen the fruity there has been the greatest 
blast that ever was known, and almost all the fruit i» 
despaired of. I dined with Lord . Shelburne f Lady 
Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are going to Ireland* I went thi* 
evening to lord tieasurer, and sat about two hours witb 
him in mixed company ; he left us, and went to courts 
and carried two staves with him, so I suppose we shatt 
have a new lor4 steward, or comptroller to-morrow f 
I smoked that state secret out by that accident I 
won't answer your letter yet, sirrahs, n% I won't iii»> 
dam* 

* These words ia Uaiica are writtea io a large round hand. IK 9( 
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JuDC I. I irtA ^oa « iDen7 DODdi of June. Ydined 
BgaiD iridi the T^ and Sir Andrew FouDlaine. I ■!■ 
wByi gire tbein a Saak of my Floreace, which now be- 
ghn to (poll, but 'Ch near an eud. I went this arter- 
noon to Mrs. Tedeau's and brought away madam Ding* 
ley's parchment and letter of attoroey. Mrs. Vedeaa 
telb me,, she has eent the bill a fortuighl ago. I will 
give the parchmeat to Ben Tooke, and you shall send 
him a letter of attorney at your leisure, enclosed to Mr. 
Presto. Yes, I now think your mackarel is full as good 
as ours, which I did not think formerly. I was bit 
about the two staves, for there is no new oJGcer made 
to-day. This letter will find you still in Dublin, I sup- 
pose, or at Doonybrook, or losing your moaey at Walls' 
(hoir does she do ?) 

2. I missed this day by a blunder, and dining in the 
city." 

3. No boats on Sunday, never : so I was forced to 
walk, and so hot by the time I got lo Ford's lodging, 
that I was quite spent ; I think the wenlhcr is mad. I 
could not go to church. I dined with the secretary as 
usual, and old Cotouel Graham that lived at Ba^shot 
heath, and they said it was Colanel Grnham's house. 
Pshaw, I remember it very well, when I used to go Tor 
a walk to London from Moor park, Whai, I warrant 
yoa don't remember the Golden Farmer neither, Figgar- 
kiekSeby? 

4. When must we answer this letter, this Wo. 15 t^ 
our little MD ? heat and laziness, and Sir Anih^w 
Fountaioe made me dine to-day again at Mrs. Van's; 
and. Id short, thltwetther is insupportable; how bit 
with you 7 Lady Betty Butler, and Lady Asliburnham 
sat with me two or three bouts this evening iu my closet 

* Tbil ii iDterliBtd in Uie original. D. S. 
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at Mrs. Vau's. They are very good girls, and if Lady 
Betty went to Ireland you should let her be acquainted 
with you. How does Biagley do this hot weatber? 
Stella, I think, never complains of it, she loves hot wea^. 
ther. There has not been a drop of rain since Friday 
se'nnight. Tes, you do love hot weather, naughty Stel- 
Jm you do so, and Presto can't abide it» Be agoodgiri 
dieu, and I'll love you : and love one aBotheF^ and don't 
be quarrelling girls. 

5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from hence 
early to town, and visited the duke of Ormond and Mri 
Secretary. They say, my lord treasurer has a dead 
warrant in his pocket, they mean, a list of those who are 
to be turned out of employment, and we every day now 
expect those changes. I passed by the treasury to-day« 
and s^aw va^ crowds, waiting to give lord treasurer peti- 
tions as fie passes by. He is now at the top of powes 
and favour : he keeps no levee yet; I am cruel thirsty 
this hot weather. I am just this minute goidg to swim. 
I take Patrick down with me to hold my nightgown, 
diirt, and slippers, and borrow a napkin of my landlady 
for a cap. — So farewell till I come up ; but there's do 
danger, don't he frighted*-! have been swimming, thia 
half. hour and more; and when I was coming out I 
dived, to make my head and all through wet, like a cold 
* bath ; but as I dived, the napkiin fell off and is lost, and 
I have that to pay for. O faith, the great stones were 
so sharp, I could hardly set my feet on thiem as 1 came 
QUt4 It was pure and warm.. I got to bed,, add will now 
go sleep. 

6. Morning. This letter shall go to-morrow ; so I will 
answer yours when I come home to-night I feel do 
hurt from last night's swimming. I lie with notbiiig but 
the sheet over me, and my feet quite bare. I must rise 
apd go to t^wn before the.tide Is against me* Morrow, 
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Mmhs; dear^mfai^ nonrow. — ^Ati^j|ht. I iieTei«fell» 
ao hot a day as Ibis since I was boro. I dined vriiB 
lindy Betty GwmaiD, aod Ihere was the young earl ioC 
Berkdejand his fiiie la^. I never saw her befert»' 
nor think her near so handsome as she passes for. AP 
ter dinner Mr. Bertue would not let me put ice in mj 
wine ; but said '' my Lord Dorciiest^ got the bloody^ 
flux with it, and that it was the worst thing In the 
world.'' Thus are we plagued, thus are we plagued^ 
jet I have done it five or six times this summer, aod wat 
but the drier and thQ hotter for it. J9'othing makes JM 
so excessively peevish as hot weather. Lady Bcitctoy 
after dinner clapped my baton another lady^s head, tint 
she in roguery put it upon the rails. I minded tbev 
not; but in two minutes they caHed me to the mkidowf 
and Lady Carteret showed ne my hatou^ofher win* 
dow five doors oil^ where T was forced to walk to ft, and 
pay her and old Lady Weymouth a visit, with 
more bell-dames. Then I went and drank cofl&e, 
made one or two puns with Lord PemlMrdLe, and diarigik 
cd to go to lord treasurer; but it was loo late, and b^ 
sides I was half broiled, and broiled wkhout butler f ht 
I never sweat after dinner, if I drink, ai^ mae^ TiMb 
I sat an hour, wich Lady Betty Butler at lea,, aad every^ 
thing made me hotter and drier. Tlien X walked . honc^ 
and was here by ten, so miserably hot^ that I was fat at 
perfect a passion as ever I was in my life at the grealeA 
affront or provocation. Then I sat an hour till I was. 
quite dry and cool enough to go swim; which I did, 
but with so much vexation, that I think I have given il 
over: for I was every moment disturbed by boats, rot 
them ; and that puppy Patrick, standing ashore, would 
let them come within a yard or two, and then call sneak- 
ingly to them. The only comfort I proposed here fc^ 
hot weather is gone ; for there is no j^stipg with ibon^ 
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boats after His dark : I had nooe last Dight I dired 
to dtp my head, aod held my cap oo with both my hands^ 
for fear of losing it. Pox take the boats t Ameo. 
'Tk near twelve, and so III answer jour letter (it strikes 
twelve now) to-morrow morning. 
- 7. Morning. Well, now let us answer MD^s letter, 
Ko^ 15, 15, 15, 15. Now I have told you the number ? 
15, 15 ; there, impudence,, to call names in the begin- 
ning of your letter, before you say, how do you do, Mr. 
Vtt&io ? There's your breeding. Where's your man^ 
ners, sirrah, to a gentleman ? Get you gone, you couple 
of jades. No, I never sit up late now : but this abomi^ 
liable hot weather will force me to eat or drink some- 
dnng that will do me hurt. I do venture to eat a few 
strawberries. Why then, do you know in Ireland that 
Mr. St. John talked so in parliament ? your whigs are 
plaguily bit ; for he is entirely for their being all out. 
And are you as vicious in snuff as ever ? I believe, as 
foa say, it does neither hurt nor good ; but i have left 
it ofl^ and when any body offers me their box, I take 
dbout a tenth part of what I used to do, and then just 
flmeli to it, and privately fling the rest away. I keep 
to my tobacco still,* as you say ; but even much less 
of that than formerly, only mornings and evenings, and 
very seldom in the day. As for Joe, I have re- 
commended his case heartily to my lord lieutenant ; 
and, by his direction, ^ven a memorial of it to Mr. 
Southwell, to whom I have recommended it likewise. I 
can do no more, if he were my brother. His business 
will be to apply himself to Southwell. And you must 
desire Raymond, if Price of Galaway comes to town, to 

* He does not nean soMd^iag, which he never practised, hot inaf- 
Sn( up cut and dry tobacco, which sometimes was just coloured with 
apanish suuff ; and this he used all his life, but would not own that 
lie took ttiuff. D. 8, 
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desire faim to wait oa Mr. Southwell, as recommeiided 
by me for one of the duke's chaplains, which was HI I 
tould do for him ; and be must be presented to the duke, 
and make his court, and ply about and find out some ya« 
caocy, and solicit early for it. The bustle about your 
mayor I had before, as I told you, from the archbishop 
of Dublin. Was Raymond not come till May 18 P so 
he says fine things of me ? certainly he lies. I'm sure 
I used him indifferently enough, and we never once 
dined together, or walked, or were in any third place, 
only he came sometimes to my lodgings, and even there 
was oftener denied than admitted. What an old l»ll* is 
that you sent of Raymond's ? a bill upon one Murry 
in Chester, which depends entirely not only upon Ray- 
mond's honesty, but his discretion ; and in money mat- 
ters he is the last man I would depend on. Why should 
Sir Alexander Cairnes in London pay me a bill, drawn 
by God knoB's who^ upon Muiry in Chester ? I was at 
Cairnes", and they can do no such thing. I went among 
some friends, who are merchants, and I find the biU 
must be sent to Murry, accepted by him, and then re- 
turned back, and then Cairnes may accept or refuse it 
as he pleases. Accordingly, I gave Sir Thomas Frank* 
land the bill, who has sent it to Chester, and ordered 
tfie post-master there to get it accepted, and then send 
it back, ,and in a day or two I shall have an answer ; 
and therefore this letter must stay a day or two longer 
than I intended, and see what answer I get. Raymond 
should have written to Murry at the same time, to de- 
sire Sir Alexander Cairnesf to have answered such a 
bill, if it come. But Cairnes' clerks (himself was not 

4* A biU for aooL N. 

f Sir Alexander Caimei, of MonaghaOf bart. an eminent banler, 
and father to Mary Lady Blaney, the wife to CadwaUader the le* 
▼eoth lord. F. 



:«t hone) said) " Isbat they fiad reeeiveil no ndfi^citf il, 
Jaiid could dp Dothiiig l'- and advised trie to seod tO^Mtir- 
rj. I have been six weeks to^^day at Chelsea^ ^d^fm 
•know it but just now. And so Dean — ^-^ thinks I '#i^ 
the MedL^. Fox of his jadgmeiit ; 'tis equal to hit%d- 
nesty. Then you han't seen the " Misbellwiy*^ yet. 
Why, 'tis a foiir shilling book : hds nobbdy ctArried It 
tiver^ No, I believe Manley will not lose his place*: 
for his friend in England is so far from being outi'Hiiit 
he has taken a new patent since the post-office act;' and 
his brother Jack Mauley here takes his pant ftrmly ; 
and I have often spoken to Southwell in his b^atf,%iid 
he seems very well inclined to him. But the Irish iMls 
here in general are horribly violent against \vtm* 'Be- 
sides,, he must consider he xotild not send Stella wine if 
.he were put out. And so he is very kind^ and sends 
you a dozen bottles of wine at a time, and yoil wUl 
eight ^lillings at a time; and how much do Jisu 
lose ? No, no, never one syllable about 4hat, I wir- 
•rant you. Why this same Stella is so uumercifuF* a 
writer, she has hardly left any room for Dingley% ^^If 
you have such summer there as here, sure the Wesfoid 
waters are good by this time. I fcn^ot wliat weather 
we had May 6th ; go look ia my journal. We had 
iterriUe rain the 24th and 25th, and never a drop sioea. 
Yes, yes, I remember Berested's bi-idge ; the eoach sot- 
ses up and down as one goes that way, just as at Hock- 
ley in the Hole. I never impute any illness or healA 
I liave to good or ill weather^ but to want of eterelie, 
or ill air, or something I have eaten, or hard study^ ^m 
altting^p; and soi fence against those as well as I cio-: 
but who a deuce can help the weather ? Will Seymaor, 
the general, was excessively hot, with the suti Rising 
foil upon him : so he turns to the sun and says, 
*' Hearkee, friend, you had better go and ripen cucwi- 
bers than plague me at this rate," &c. Another time 
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SreUini; at the heat^ a gentleman by said, ^ it was such 
breather as pleased God :" Seymour said, ^ Perhaps it 
fbay be ; but I'm sure it pleases nobody else." Why, 
Jdadaro Dingley, the (irst-fruits are dooe. Southwell 
4old roe they went to inquire about them, and lord 
treasurer said they were done, and had been done loi^ 
Hge. And I'll tell you a secret you must not mention, 
ihat the duke of Ormond is ordered to take notice of 
them in his speech to your parliament : and I desire 
y4Mi will take care to say on occasion, " that my Lord 
treasurer Harley did it many months ago, before the 
Aike was lord lieutenant." And yet I cannot possibly 
«mDe over yet ; so get you gone to Wexford, and make 
Stella well. Tes, yes, 1 take care not to walk late ; I 
never did but once, and there are five hundred people 
<m the way as I walk. Tisdall is a puppy, and I will 
excuse him the half hour he would talk with me. As 
for the Examiner, I have heard a whisper, that after 
that of this day, which tells what this parliament has 
-done, you will hardly find them so good. I prophecy 
ihey will be trash for the future ; and methinks in this 
day's Examiner the author talks doubtAiUy, as if he 
"would write no more. Observe whether the change be 
'discovered in Dublin, only for your own curiosity, that's 
•all. Make a mouth there. Mrs. Yedeau's business I 
liave answered, and I hope the bill is not lost. Mor- 
TOW. 'Tis stewing hot, but I must rise, and go to town 
between fire and water. Morrow, sirrahs both, morrow. 
^t night. I dined to-day with Colonel Crowe, gover- 
.oor of Jamaica, and your friend Sterne. I presented 
Sterne to my lord treasurer's brother, and gave him his 
case, and engaged him in his favour. At dinner there 
fell the swinginest long shower, and the most grateful to 
roe that ever I saw : it thundered fifty times at least, and 
the^ air is so cool, that a body is able to live ; and I 
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walked home to-night with comfort, and without dirt. I 
went this evening to lord treasurer, and sat with him 
two hours, and we were in a verj good humour, and be 
abused me, and called oie Dr. Thomas Sw^t fifty timea : 
I have told you he does that when he has a mind to 
make me mad. Sir Thomas Frankland gave me to-daj 
a letter from Murrj, accepting my bill: so all is well : 
only by a letter from Parvisol, I find there are. some 
perplexities. Joe has likewise written to me, to thank 
me for what I have done for him ; and desires *' I would 
write to the bishop of Clogher, that Tom Ashe may not 
hinder his father**^ from being portrief/' I have writteOf 
aud sent to Joe several times, that I will not trouUt 
myself at all about Trim. I wish them their liberty ; 
but they do not deserve it : so tell Joe, and send to him. 
I am mighty happy with this rain : I was at the end of 
my patience, but now I live again. This cannot go tiU 
Saturday ; and perhaps I may go out of town with Lord 
Shelburne and Lady Kerry to-morrow for two or three 
days. Lady Kerry has written to desire it ; but to- 
morrow I shall know farther. O this dear rain, I can- 
not forbear praising it : I never felt myself to be re- 
vived so in my life. It lasted from three till five, hai'd 
as a horn, and mixed with hail. 

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will just finish 
this there, if I go into the country with Lady Kerry and 
Lord Shelburne : so morrow, till an hour or two hence. 
— ^lo town, I met Cairnes, who, I suppose, will pay me 
the money ; though he says, I must send him the bill 
first, and I will get it done in absence. Farewell, dx, 
&c. 

* Even Mr. Joseph BeansiODt, the son, wat at this time an old 
man, whose gny locks were venerable ; cooiequently, hit fotber|Was 
yery ancient ; and yet the iather lived tiU about the year 1710. 

D.8. 
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LETTEJl XXV. 

Chelsea^ Jkne 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, H^ 
15, lt$, 17, 18, 1Q,^0. 

1 HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, between Ox- 
ford and LondoD, with Lord Shelburne, who has tlie . 
^squire's house at the town's end, and an estate there in 
•a delicious country. Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt were 
with us, and we passed our time well enougli ;- and therfe 
I wholly disengaged myself from all public thought!, 
and every thing but MD« who had the impudence tb 
send me a letter there ; but I'll be revenged : I'll answer 
it. This day, the 20th, I came frbm Wicomb with La- 
dy Kerry after dinner, lighted at Hyde-Park corner, and 
walked : it was twenty^seveo miles, and we came it in 
about five hours. 

21.1 «reot at noon to see Mr. Steretary at his c^ce, 
and there was lord treasurer: so I killed -two birds, &c. 
and we were glad to see one another, and so forth. And 
the secretary and I dined at Sir William Wyndhaml^ 
who married Lady Catharine Seyraoar,* your Bcquaint- 
aoee, I suppose. There were ten of us at ditiner. It' 
seems in my absence they had erected a club, and made 
me one ; and we made some laws to day, whiiclf I am to 
digest, and add to, against q^xt meeting. Our meeting* 
are to lie every Thursday : we are yet but twelve : lord 
keeper and lord treasuser were proposed; but I was 
against them, and so was Mr. Secretary, though thed- 
sons a^ of it, and so they are excluded ; but we design 
to admit tlie duke of Shrewsbury. The end of our club 
is to advance conversation and friendship, and to reward 
deserving persons with our interest and recommendation^ 

* A daughter of the dake of Somenet. N. 
VOL. XXI. li 
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We take io Done but men of wit or men of interest ; 
and if we go on as we begin» no other club in thii towo 
will be worth talking of. The solicitor general. Sir Bo* 
bert Raymond, is one of our club ; and I ordered him 
immediately to write to your lord chancellor in fayoor 
of Dr. Raymond; so tell Raymond, if you see him; 
but I believe this will find you at Wexford. This let" 
ter will come three weeks after the last ; so there it A 
week lost ; but that is owing to my being out of town; 
yet I think it is right, because it goes enclosed to Mr. 
Reading : and why should he know how often Arestb 
writes to MD, pray ? — I sat this evening with Ij t dj 
Butler"^ and Lady Ashburnham,! and then came kamt 
by eleven, and had a good cool walk ; for we hare had 
no extreme hot weather this fortnight, but a great deal 
of rain at times, and a i>ody can live and breaCibe. I 
hope it will hold so. We had peaches to day. 

22. I went late to-day to town, and dined with mj 
friend Lewis. I saw Will Congreve attendii^ a(t Ibe 
treasury, by order, with his brethren the commisnoDars 
of the wine licenses. I had often mentioned him widi 
kindness to lord treasurer ; and Congreve told me ^ iImI 
after they had answered to what they were seat for» mf 
lord called him privately, and spoke to him with gmt 
ikiodness, promising ias protection,'' Sic. The poor- 
said he had been used so ill of late yeai-s, that he 
quite astonished at my lord's goodness, d:c. and desired 
me to tell my lord so; which I did this evening, aadie- 
commended iiim heartily. My lord assured me ' he«a- 
ieemed him very much, and Vould be always kind to 
him ; that what he said was to make Congreve eaqrt 

* Daughter to James, duke of Ormond. Her ladyship, who had a 
Very great appetite, and ate hearty suppers every night, lived to be 
above ninety years of age. She never was married. N. 

t Sister to the above lady. See the Journal of Oct 20, 1710. N. 
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because be knew people talked as if his lordshlpi des^d- 
ed to turn everybody out, and particularly CdDgreTC;'^ 
which indeed was true, for the poor man told me he ap- 
prehended it. As I left my lord treasurer, I called ou 
CongreTe, (knowing where he dined) and told him what 
had passed between my lord and me : so I have made k 
worthy man easy, and that is a good day's work. I am 
proposing to my lord to erect a society, or academy for 
correcting and settling our language, that we m^y not 
•perpetually be changing as we do. He enters mightily 
Into it, so does the dean of Ciirlisle; and I design to 
write a letter to lord treasurer with the proposals of it, 
and publish it, and so I told my lord, and he approves 
k. Yesterday's was a sad Examiner, and last wieek was 
very indifferent, though some little scraps of the old spi- 
rit, as if he had given some bints ; but yesterday's la 
all trash. It is plain the hand is changed. 

23. I have not been in London to-day : for Dr. Oas- 
tl^l and I dined, by invitation, with the dean of Car- 
lisle, my neighbour; so I know not what they are doing 
in the world, a mere country gentleman. And are not 
you ashamed both to go into the country just wf^n I 
did, and stay ten days, just as I did, saucy inonkifes f 
but I never rode ; I had no horses, and mur coach vhiB 
out of order, and we went and came in a hired ofte. 
Do you keep your lodgings when you go to Wiexibrd ? 
I suppose yott do ; for you will hardly stay above i'tro 
months. I have been walking about our towp to night, 
and it is a very scurvy place for walking. I am think- 
ing to leave it and return to town now the Iiish folks 
are gone. Fbrd goes in three days. How does iMng- 
ley divert herself while Stella is riding? work, or read, 
or walk? Does Dingley ever read to you? Had you 
ever a book With you in the c<matf7 ? fe all that lefc 
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off? confess. Well, I'll go sleep, 'tis past eleven,. and 
I mo eailj to sleep; I write nothing at night but to MD. 

24. Stratford and I, and pastoral Philips (just come 
from Denmark) dined at Ford's to-daj, who paid his 
way, and goes for Ireland on Tuesday. Tlie earl c€ 
Peterborow is returned from Vienna without one ser- 
vant : he left them scattered in several towns of Ger- 
many. I had a tetter from him, four days ago, from 
Hanover, where he desires I would immediately -send 
him an answer to his house at Parson's green, about five 
miles off. I wondered what he meant, till I heard he 
vfzs come. He sent expresses, and got here before thenu 
He is above fifty, and as active as one of five-and- twen- 
ty. I have not seen him yet, nor know when I shall, 
.or where to find him. 

25« Poor duke of Shrewsbury has been very ill of a 
fever : we were all in a fright about him : I thank God, 
he IS better. I dined to-day at Lord Asliburuham^s 
with his lady : for he was not at heme : she is a very 
good girl and always a great favourite of mine. Sterne 
tells me, " he has desired a friend to receive your box 
in Chester, and carry it over." I fear he will miscarry 
ii) his business, which was sent to the treasury before he 
was recommended ; for I was positive only to second 
his recommendations, and all his other friends failed him. 
However, on your account, I will do what I can for 
him to- morrow with the secretary of the treasury. 

26. We had much company to-day at dinner at lord 
treasurer's. Prior never fails : he is a much better 
courtier thau I ; and we expect every day that he will 
be a commissioner of the customs, and that in a short 
time a great many more will be turned out. They 
blame lord treasurer for his slowness in turning people 
out, but I suppose he has his reasons. They still keep 
my neighbour Atterbury in suspense about the deanery 
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of Cbiistcfaurch, which has bieen above six months ra- 
caDt, and he is heartily angry. I reckon you are DO«r 
preparing for your Wexford expedition ; and poor 
Dingley is full of carking, and caring, and scoldiogi. 
How long will you stay ? shall I be in Dublin before 
you return ? dont fall and hurt yourselves, nor overturn 
the coach. Love one another, and be good girls ; and 
drink Presto's health in water, Madam Stella ; and* in 
good ale,* Madam Dingley. 

27. The secretary appointed me to dine with him to- 
day, and we were to do a world of business : he came 
at four, and brought Prior with him, and bad forgot the 
appointment, and no business was done. I left him at 
eiglit, and went to change my gown at Mrs. Vanhom^ 
ligh's: and there was Sir Andrew Fountaine at ombre, 
with Lady Ashburnham, and Lady Frederick Schom- 
berg, and Lady Mary Schomberg^ and Lady Betty 
Butler, and others talking : and it put me io miod of 
the dean and Stoyte, and Walls, and Stella atpTay, flid 
Dingley and J looking on. I staid with them till ten, 

• • • ■ J 

like a fool. Lady Ashburnham is something like Stelhi ; 
so I helped her, and wished her good cards. It is late, Ssci 

28. Well, but I must answer this letter of our MD's. 
Saturday approaches, and I hanH written down this side 
O failh, Presto has been a sort of a lazy fellow: but* 
Presto will remove to town this day se'nnight: the se- 
cretary has commanded me to do so, and I believe he 
and I shall go for some days to Windsor, where he will 
have leisure to mind some busioess we have together. 
To-day our seeiety (it must not be called a club) dined 
at Mh Secretary's ; we were but eight, the rest sent ez« 
cuset, or were out of town. We sat till eight, and made 

* The Wexford ak is highly esteeined, which is hinted at in this 
passage i and the Wexford waters were prescribed to Stella. D. 8. 
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some lisuxrg and settleme^; and then I went^ (d take 
le»r&o( Lad J AsbburnhaBi, who goes out of town t0» 
morrow, as a great many of my acquaintaoce are alfMk 
dy, and left the town very thin. I shall make but sbcrt 
joumies this summer, and not be long out of liondeiK. 
I^be days are growing sensibly shorter already, and all 
out fruit blasted. Tour duke of Ormond is still at 
Chester ; and perhaps this letter will be with you abb 
soon as he. Sterne's^ business is quite blown up : tbe^ 
stand to it to send him back to the commissioners of the 
revenue in Ireland for a reference, and all my credit 
could not alter it, although I almost fell out with the ae* 
cretary of the treasury, who is my lord treasurer^ cooh 
aio-german, and my very good fiiend. It seems eveij 
step he has hitherto taken hath been wrong; at least 
they say so, and that is the same thing. I am heartfljr 
sorry for it ; and I really think they are in the WFoqg* 
and use him hardly ; but I can do no more. 

29. Steele has had the asurance to write to me, tlial. 
I would engage my lord treasurer to keep a friend of 
his in an employment : I believe I told ycu how h.e and 
Addison served me for my good offices in Steele's be- 
h^lf; and I promised lord treasurer never to speak for 
either of them again. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I diiieA 
to-day at Mrs. Yaahomiigh'st Dilly Ashe has beeu ii» 
town this fortnight : I saw him twice ; he was four day'i 
at Lord Pembroke's in the country, punning with hln>| 
his. face is very well. I was this evening two or Ihrea 
hours at lord treasurer's^ who called me Dr. Tlumm9. 
Snift twenty times, that's his way of teasing. I left bioi 
at nine, and got home here by ten, like a gentlenan i 
ami tp-jngrrpw morning I'll answer your letter, sim^ 

•fioUector of WUklQir. F. 
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30. Moroitip; ^ I am timible sleepy ftlvrajrs la ^ wor»* 
11^ ; I be1ie¥e it h' nvf v alk ovenilght^ that dfoposes mie* • 
to deep ; fakit 'tk now striking eight, and I am- but' jtttft 
awake. Patrick comes early and wakes me fire or sior 
limes, but I have exclises, though I am three |>artt 
asleep. I tell him •• I sat up lale," or *< slept iH in tMe-< 
lught,'' and often it is a lie. I have now got little MD*^ 
letter before me.. No. 16, uo more, nor no less, no mia* 
take. Bioglej sajs, ^ This ktter wonU be above at' 
lines,*' and I was afraid it was true, though I saw k^ 
filled on botli sides. The bishop of Clofrber writ nmt 
word *^ jaa were in the country, aiid that he heard yMI 
were well 4'' I am |^ad at heart MO ridei^ and rides;; • 
aad rides. Our h<A weather ended in May, and all thii 
month has been moderate : it was then so hot, I was ttfk' 
able to endure it ; I was miserable every moment; mA^ 
found myself disposed to be peevbh and quarrekonie |' 
I believe a very hot country would make me stark msidi " 

Xor mj head caa&oma prelty toltotble. waA J impote 

it all to walking. Does Stella eat fruit ?' I eat a Iktk^^ 
but alwiay« repent' and resolve agninst iv No, in veijr^ 
hot weather I always go to town by water: but lebll*' 
stacitly walk back, for th^ the son is dowii, And'sbr- 
Mn, Proby goes wkh you to Wexford, she^s ad^livslft' 
company : youMl grow plaguy wise with those youfre^ 
queot Mrs. Taylor, and Mrs. Proby ; take care otftt* 
fecdon. I beUeve my two hundred pounds will be paid';< 
but that Shr Alexander Calmes is a scrupulous puppy r 
I left the bill with Mn Stratford, whois tor have tiir 
money. Now, Madam Stella what say you 7 you rid€f 
every day ; P know that already, sirrah ; and if you riif 
tvety day for a twelvemonth, you would be stilt betldK 
and better. No, I hope Parvipol will not have the iin^ 
pudeoce to make yon stay an hour for the money; if 
be does Til un-ParvisoI hire; pray let me know. O" 
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Lord, how hasty we are ! Stella canH stay wri5hg tfdd 
writiog; she inust write and go a cockhorse, pray iiow« 
Well, but the horses are not come to the door ; the fel-. 
low can't find the bridle ; your stirrup is broken; whene 
did you put the whips, Dingley ? Mai-g'et, where have 
you laid Mrs. Johnson's ribband to tie about her ? reach 
iqe my ma&k. : sup up this before you go. So, so, a 
gallop,, a gallop, sit fast, sirrah, and don't ride hard 
upon the stones. Well, now Stella is gone, tell me, 
Dingley, is she a good girl ? and what news is that you 
ai'e to- tell me. ^ JN"o I believe the box is not lost: 
Sterne says, it is not. JN"o, faith, you must go to WeXr- 
ford Mithout seeing your duke of OrmoncI, unless yoUr 
stay on purpose ; perhaps you may be so wise. I Cell 
you this is your sixteenth letter ; will you never be sft-: 
tfsfied ? No, no, I'll walk late no more ; I ought less 'to-, 
venture it than other people, and so I was told, but I'ft' 
re;turn to lodge in town next Thursday. When you. 
come from Wexford I would have you send a leti#»r oC. 
ftUorney to Mr. Benjamin Tooke, bookseller in London, 
(Uiected to me, and he shall manage your affair. I 
luive your parchment safely locked up in London. 0^ 
]\Iadam Stella, welcome home ; was it pleasant riding ? 
did yput hoi-se stumble ? bow often did the man light 
to settle your gtirrup ? ride nine miles ? faith you have 
galloped indeed Well, but where's tlie fine thing you 
promised me ? I have been a good boy, ask Dingley 
else, I believe you did not meet the fine-thing-man : 
fftith you are a cheat. So you'll «ee Raymond and his 
wife in town. Faith that riding to Laracor gives me. 
short sighs, as well as you. All the days I have passed 
here, have been dirt to, those. I have been gaining ene^ 
mies by the scores, and friends by the couples, which iSi 
against the rules of wisdom ; because they say, one enemy, 
can do more hurt than ten friends caq dogo^od. But.^ 
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Ifbve had my reveoge at least if I get Dothing else. Aod 
80 let fate govero. Now I think your letter is answerecl • 
and mioe will be shorter than ordinary, because it must 
go to-day. We have had a great deal of scattering rain 
for some days past, yet it hardly keeps down ihe dturU 
We have plays acted in our town, and Patrick was at 
one of them, eh, obw He* was damnably mauled one 
day when he was drunk ; he was at cuift with ^ brother 
footman, who dragged 'hiorh along the floor upon his face^- 
which looked for a week after as if he had the leprosy •; 
and I was glad enoughHo see it. I have been ten times 
sending him over to you ; yet now he has new clothes 
and a laced hat, which the hatter brought by hia orders, 
and he offered to pay for the lace out of his wages* I 
am to dine to-day with Dilly at Sir Andrew Fouoiaine's, 
who has bought a new house, and wiH be.-w«ary of it, 
in half a year. I must rise and sha¥e, and walk to 
town unless I go with the dean in his chariot at twelve, 
which is too late : and I have not seen that Lord Peter- 
borow yet The ditikt of Shrewsbury is almost well 
agaio, and will be abroad in a day or two : what care^ 
you ? there if id now ; you dont care for my frieiMlttr 
Farewell;' my dearest lives and delights, I loveyoa befrr 
ter than ever, if posdble, as hope saved, Ijdo, and^ver- 
will. God Almighty bless you ever, and make us- happy 
together ; I pray for this twice every day ; and I hope- 
God will hear my poor hearty prayers. Remember, If - 
I am used ill and ungratefully, as I have formerly 
been, 'tis what I am prepared for, ^and shall not won- 
der at it. Yet, I ' am now envied, and thought in 
high favour, and' have every day numbers^ of consi- 
derable mea teasing me to solicit fdr them. Aod the 
miQistry all"use me perfectly well, and all that know 
themy-say they love me. Yet I can count upooju 

l2 
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tm will, bat upoD M J)'« iove and (eMooba* Xbej; iUdk 
me useful ; tbej, pretended they were. 9fmd 6[.m»9f. 
but me; aod that tbej resolved to h»v£ me; th^^. banW' 
Qfteu confessed this : yet all makes little impi^esiiwi.oift^ 
iQe« Pox of these speculations t they gire ne the 
sf^leea ; and that is a disease I W9ft not born tOr Js^- 
roe alone, »rrahs, and be satisfied : t am, as loog a» Ml>i 
and Prestd are well ; '* lattle wealth, and much bealtb,^ 
and a Hie by stealth.;'^ that is all we want; aad sp twdr 
well, deare^ MD ; Stella, Diugley, Presto, all to^etlieiv 
noyf and for eves all together* Farewell again anA. 
s^aki. 



LETTER XXVL 

ChdseOi June 30, I7T];. 

Seb what targe paper P am forieed to. take to write ^ 
JHD ; Patrick has brought me none clipped ; but failD^^ 
the next shall be smaller. I diued'to day, as I teldyoui. 
with Billy, at Sir Andrew. Fountaine^ i there were w^. 
wretchedly punning, and writing togetbevto Lord ^Pea^. 
broke. Diily is just, such a puppy, as ever f. a^{it ia sf|>. 
uncouth, after so long aai iutermission. H^ twenty-^fthi 
is gone this eveniug to the post. I think I w^l djreG|» 
my ne^t (which ia this) te^ Mr. Curry 's^ and let them 
8€ind it to Wexford, and then the next enclosed to Res^t 
i(^. Instruct me how I diall do» I long to hear feap- 
you from Wexford^ and what sort of place it isb The? 
town grows very empty and dull. Thb eveniog I hi^e- 
bad a letter from Mr. Philips, the pastorsd poet^ to get, 
bifQ a certaiD employment from lord treasurer^ I h^we 
cow had almost all the whig poets my solicitors : and I 
liave been useful to Congreve^ Steele, and HarrfsoD ;. but 
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I Wnid* Mdnni^fiir Pbifi^; I fiad te fe n^ 

thte ever; M^doaH'solicit for h!iD. Besides, I willlM^ 

trooMelerd tiemmtt^ uoleflsiipoii-sMie itry estnofdF* 

mrf'oaeaaioo; 

Jiilj'-h IKlly lies coaventeiitlj for me wlien*I>coiae* 
t^town froofr-Gliehea of a Svrid^j, and go t<> the secret 
tsiy^^ sa I' called al bis kxdgJDng^ tMtf laeiililgi 
ftr*iii7 genrn, and dressed ^mjidf there. H^ had Si 4^~ 
ter* frooi^ ikt' biriliotii, with an 'aceooot thut 700 - wcva-' 
set oul-for Wexford tlie momiAg he wriC, whkhwit' 
JMe 26/aiid h^ had theletter the 3(M]i; tbit Was Terf' 
quick': the Ushop says^* jdu desigo to staj there* tw^ 
raeoths-or more. Difljr had also a^letter-fifto Tom 
Ashe, fatt of Irish news ! that jourLadj Landen is dead, 
and I know not what besdes, of Dr. Coghil* lorii^ his 
drab, i&c; The seeretaiy Is gone' to Windsor, aud I 
dihed with* Mis. Vanhonri^. liord treasurer is at 
WMsot'Um^; thej win be gdng* and coming alt suni^ 
raer, whtle'the qaeeb -is there,- and the town is eni{ytf; 
and! fearl MSi be-sometimes ftrced to stoop beneadi' 
nf' digiiitj; and send -to the- alehouse for a dinner.- 
WUIy'sirf^dis,' had yoaa good journey td Wbdwd ? did ' 
yoir drink sfle by Ae waj?' were yon never OTertom- 
cd?*h4rr'ni»ij' tl^ngg^ did ^oa-fotget ? do you lie on* 
strstw in your -new town where^yDir are ? C^iddio^ th^' 
next l^terto'Fffeito-wilit^ dated from Wexford. Whit'' 



* D^. M ahna&ke Cosbil was judge of (he prerogative coart la 
IrlinBd . About iMM tine lie^cearted*tt lady; and Was soon to hare* 
bow mmBd lo heri; bufc aaforipiwtrip ajcanserwas brooslitto trkd 
before 1usi,.wliernB,aiiuui was sued for beatiog bis vife. Wbentbi;. 
matter was agitated, tiie doctor gare bis opiaioB, *' that although a 
ma b ad ■■d'ri^'to beatbis^wife vtmBidSdBj^ yet tiiat 'wiftwch • 
laMmmmut switdi aa he iiii beUI ia biaband^^bqibBad was «4! 
fibertj^ and wasinveated with a power, Xp g^re bis wfilemodcnte cor- 
reetioo ;** whicb opinion determined the lady against having the doe- 
toil' iis4i0swbliiiisa»ttiia'a:btchaor;«bdst1he:fe3rl7t#.']>.6/ 
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fine coQipaD3r have you there ? What new aisqa«ibt*v 
apce have you got ? you are to iviite coDstantly io : 
Mre. Walls and Mrs* Stoyte: and the dean said, sballM 
we never hear from you ? Yes, Mr. Deap, we'll make^ 
bold to trouble you with a letter. Then at Wezfoid; 
when you meet a lady : Did your waters pass well Mb* 
looming, mads^P will Dingley drink them, too 2 Tcs^ I 
warrant ; .to get hei* a stomach, I suppose jou- are all^ 
gamesters at Wexford*. Don't lose your money, ainrafa^: 
faiE from hpme«. I believe I -sh^ll go to Windsor ki a. 
f(»w days ; at, least, the secretary tells me so. He has a. 
small house there, with just room enough for him and. 
mie; and I would be satisfied to pass a f^w days there, 
sometimes. Sirrahs, let me go to sleep, 'tbpast twelve 
in our town.. 

2. Sterne came^^to me. this monung, and telLimebe, 
has yetsome hopes of; compasung hif business;, he was^ 
with Tom Harley the secretary of the treasury, andr 
made. him doubt a little he was in the wrong; the pocnr^. 
man tel|s mq, it will almost undo him if he fails. I call- 
^ this morning to see Will Congreve, who lives much 
by himself, is forced^to read for amusement, and caonoi 
do it without a magnifying. glass. . I have set him very, 
well with the ministry, and I hope he. b ia no. danger of^ 
losing his place. I dined in the city with Dr..Freind,.iiot« 
aq[ioog my merchants, but with a scrub instrument of mis*, 
chief of mine, whom I never mentioned to you, nor am 
like to do.^ Tou are; two little saucy Wexfordians» you 
9ffi now drinkijag waters. You drink waters t you go. 
fiddlestick. Pray God send them to do you good $ if 
not, faith next summer you shall come to the fiath. 

3. Lord Feterborow desired to see me this morning at. 
Bine ; I bad not seen him before since he came hooM. 
I met Mrs. Manley there, who was soliciting him to get 
some pension or reward for her service in the causey bjL 
writi|i|g her Atalantis, and prosecutioa, ^. upon it. X,^ 
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seconded her, aod hope they will do tbmediiiig^ for tlie 
poor woman. Mj lord kept me two hours u|nmi fiHi'i 
Iks : he comes home yerj sanguine ; he has certald^' 
done great things at Savoy and Vienna by his negotia- 
tions : he k violent against a peace, and finds true what 
I writ to him, that the ministjy seems for iik^ He rea- 
sons well, yet I am for a peace.** I took leaveof Cady. 
Kerry, who goes to-morrow for Ireland ; she picks np 
Iiord Shelburae and Mrs. Pratt at Lord Shelburo^g 
house. 1 1 was this evening' with lord treasurer; Tom 
Harley was there <; and whispered me that he begafrta 
doubt about Sterne's business; I toldrhim he would IbaA 
he was in the wrong. I sat two or three hours at lord 
Ifcasurer's ; he rallied me sufficiently upon my refusing 
to take him into our club; told a judge, who was with 
US| that my name was Thomas Swift. I had a mind to 
prevent Sir H« Bell9sis going to Spain, wTio is k most 
covetous cur^ and I fell a railing against avarice,* ati^ 
turned it so that he smoked me, and named BeHam. - I. 
went on, and said it was a shame to send hlm^ to whMSii 
he agreed, but desired I would name aone who undifet'- 
stood buriness and do not love money, for he cMd to^ 
£nd them. I said ^ there was something in a treasurer 
different from oilier, men ; that we ought not to 
make a man a bishop who does not love divii^, urn 
a general who does not love war; and I wondered 
why the queen would make a man lord treasurer Who 
does not love money.'' He was mightily pleased irith 
what I said. He was talking of the first-fruits of Eng- 
land, and I took occasion to tell him, ^ that I woiUd 
not for a thousand pounds,, any body but he bad gbfc 
thiem to Ireland,, who got them for England too." Ha 
bid me ^ coodder what a thousand pounds waitf ; I v$i. 

• Tbeie words, wntteo in comfidence to Stella, deterve.ov .n*: 
tice. 0.8. 
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**^ h W0iiMhjiverfaiin«to know^ I valiiecl aAoqMmd p oifc 
aiiililtle asthevalued a nillioit^" . Is it not ^y.to wite; 
all tbisPbtttit glv*e8,70tt aa idea whatotnrcoDTtnalioft 
i«h wi(h mixed oompaBj. I liaYe takfiD-: a • lodsiof ^ ik 
Siiiblbstreet^ aod go to it on Thittsdaj.; and d«4pi;lft 
ivaft the Fari^ and the town to supply B17 walkioglieK^s 
jHi^^r.iviU'WJB^.lieresonietioieatoo in aivisit now aod: 
tittn -to >the 'deaQ.i When Itwas .akiiest at homc^ I^atiMi - 
told me hehadtwo letten^for me, aadgaTO tbemtonft^- 
inahe dark, jet licould see one of them was from sawqri - 
MD^ li went to visit the dean for half an hour; and 
then came home^ and first read the other letter, which^ 
wasifrora the bishop of Clogher, who tells me ^ the ardik 
bfsbop of-Dublin mentioaed^in a full assembly^of^the* 
dergy, the queen-s granting the first fruits; sald4l'W*i 
done: by the lord treasurer; and talked much of ^nrp 
merit in it :" but reading your's I find nothing- of 'that -: 
perhaps the bishop lies, oiUof a desire to pleasa^ mo^ 
I dined with Mrs^ YaBhomrigb. Wett, sirrahs, yoa. 9s» 
gone to Wexford, but IMl follow you. 

At'- Sterne came to me again this momiiig to advise 
about reasons and memorials^heis drawing up ; and w#< 
went' to town by vp^ater together 4 and having nothing ii^ 
dd, I> stole into the city to -aBiastniment of mine^ an4* 
then went to see-pooT' Patty Bolt,- who has been in tew» 
these two months with a cousin of hers* Her lifepasse* 
with boarding in some country town as cheap as she can; 
and' when she runs out, shifting to some cheaper plaee^ or 
coming to town for a month.- If I were rich I would 
ease- her, which a little thing would do. Somemontha 
ago I sent her a guinea, and it psitchied up ta-enty cir-^ 
cumstances. She is now going to fierkharostead ifr 
Hertfordshire. It has rained and hailed prodigiously' 
to-day, with some thunder. This is the last night I lie 
at Chelsea ; and I got home early, and sat two houn wkh* 



^ian^ l!il}9mmeti jouir Idler; loheo I. coise t9 livft^ip 

I^M l^ffeif^. apd dream^cif MO^ 

Ii9q4Mh J^ly 5. TMi day; I left Cbel8f%/r'jr«i# 
(^alVik genteel, phme) afid a«igot iaCOiSii^k-fllreelf 
IldinediUhday at,our sode^, and we are adyouraed^fet 
a tBoothi beeaate nnxittoC ii# gp iato the cpiuitry^: m% 
djned at: lord keeper^s irith ToiiQg Haicoartf . aadi hvd 
keeper imh foireed ta sneak off;, aod diee w4th hrd treat 
siyev, wbQ had invited tbe secretiMry and me^ ta 4^ 
with. him: but we.scomed. to leave omrcQiapaay^ m 
Gapife Oranyille did« nhom we bar& tbr^teoed 4o evr 
pel: howeveri io tbeeTcpii^ I weottalord treasiurery 
and, among other company, fouad a couple of jndgfn 
with him; one of them, Jiudge-PoiKel) aa old.^fiBUow with 
gray haua, was the laenriest old gentlemaa I ever saaip 
spoke pleasant thiiigs> and laughed and chuckled titt'hi^ 
cried again. I staid till eleyeQ».heaania I(Waaiaol a^P 
to walk to Chelsea. 

Du An ugly rajmy di^ ;. h waf to-TisH-Mrk BuUtm 
then cajlled a| Sirs. Y«iiMii9gh!s^ wbara. Sir ApdlK^w 
FoiMKalBe^, and the nuo/kepi m^ Io dinner, and thei^ 
did Iiloiter all the aderaoou, like a tofi^ out of perfect 
lazinesi^ and the weather Dtot permitting: me toiwal|kf 
hutrUda s9:Pomore. Are your waters, at. Wexferdf 
gpod 10 this rain ? Iloog tohear.howyouareestahlislh 
ed there,, haw and whom you visit, whfit is yoiMr lodg*. 
ing^ what are your entert^lnpfients. You. ai^ got fat 
southward^ hut I think you must eat ne.fruit while you^ 
drink the waters. I eat seme Kc^ti^b cherries t'other 
day, and. I repent it already; I hapre felt my bead i^ , 
little disordered. ,We had not a hot day all June, nop; 
since, which I reckon a qigby happioeas. Haye jfi^ 



256 JOURNAL TO STELLA; 

left a directioD with Reading for Wexford ? I will, us 
I said, direct this to Curry's, and. the next to Ueading, 
or suppose I send this at a venture straight to Wexford ? 
It would vex rae to have it miscarry. I had a letter to- 
night from Farvisol, '^ that White has paid me most of my 
remaining money;"" and another from J6e, " ti^t thejr 
have had their election at Trim," hut not a^word who is 
chosen portrieve. Poor Joe is iuli of complaiets^ says 
^ he has enemies, and fears he wilb never get his two Kuik 
dred pounds;" and I fear so too, although I ha?e done 
what I could. I'll answer your letter when I think fit^^ 
when saucy Presto thinks fit, sirrahs. I an't at leisure 
yet; when I have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouch^ 
safe. O lord the two Wexford ladies ; I^ go dreaaii 
of you both. 

7; It was the dismalest rainy day I ever saw; I 
went to the secretary in the morning, and he was gone 
to Windsor. Then it began raining, and I struck into 
Mrs. Yanhomrigh's, and dined, and staid till nighty very 
dull and insipid. I hate this town id summer ; I'lh 
leave it for a while if I can have time. 

8. I have a fellow of your town, one Tisdall, lodges* 
ip the same house with me. Patrick told me ** Squire- 
Tisdall and his lady lodged here :" I pretended I ne- 
ver heard of him^ but I knew his ugly face, and saw 
him at church in the next pew to me, and he often look- 
ed for a bow, but it would not do. I tliink he lives in 
Gapel'Street, and has an ugly fine wife in a fine coach. 
Dr. Freind and I dined in the city by invitation, and I' 
drank punch; very good, but it makes me hot. People- 
here are troubled with agues by this continuance of wet- 
cold weather ; but I am glad to find the season so tem- 
perate. I was this evening to see Will Congreve, whor. 
18 a very agreeable compaoipo. 



JOURNAL TO STELUL 2ST 

9. I was to-dqr Id the citj, and dined witb Bfir^ 
Siraiford, who telb me Sir Alexander Caimes males 
difficulties about paying my bill, so that I cannot give 
order, yet to Farvjsol to. deliver up the bond to Dr. 
Raymond. To-morrow I shall have a positive answer: • 
that Caimes is a shu£Qing scoundrd; and several mer- 
chants have told me so: what can one expect from Si* 
Scot and a fanatic? I was at Bateman's.the bodk^ 
seller's, to see a fine old library he has bought ; and wj 
fingers itched, as your^s would do at a china shop ; but 
I resisted, and found every thing too dear, and 1 have^ 
fooled away too much money that way already. So^ 
go and drink your waters, saucy rogue, and make your- ' 
self well ; and pray walk while you are there : Lhave: 
a notion there is never a good walk in Ireland.*- Do^ 
you find all places without trees? Fray observe tbe- 
iphabitants about Wexford ; they are old English ; see* 
what they have particular in their manners, nabics, and 
]angu9f(e : maspies have been always tboroy and bo^ 
nhere else in Ireland,! till of late years. They say the^ 
cocks and dogs go to sleep at noon, and so do the peo- 
ple. Write your travels, apd bring home good eyes^^ 
aQd health. 

10. I dined to-day with lord treasurer : we did not* 
sH down till four. I despatched three bunnesses^ltb- 
him, and forgot a fourth. I think I have got a frieikr 
an employment-; and besides I made him consent to let; 
rae bring Congrove to dine with him. Tou must uo*. 
derstand I have a mind to do a small thing, only Umt 
out all the queen's physicians : for in. my conscieoee-. 
they will soon kill her among them. And I must talk^t 

i 

* In Irelaad there, are not public paths from place ta plsce, atji^ 
England. D. S. 
t.Thejr are now cequpioo every where. D. S. 
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oren that m^ter with some people. My lord trealarer 
told me, ^the queen aod he between them have kiot 
the paper about the first-fruits;" bat desires I will lot 
die biahops knoW' it shall be done with- the first opportu* 
nit^. 

.1-1. I dined to-day with neiji^bbour VaD, and walked 
pvetty well in the park this evening. Stella, hmqr, 
don't yoH remember, sirrah, you used to reproach me 
alHNit meddling in other folks* affairs. I have enough 
of- it now : two people came to me to-night in the park 
to engage roe to speak to lord treasurer in their behalf; 
Md I believe they make up fifty who have asked me 
the same favour. I am hardened, and resolved to 
tnoable biro, or any other minister, less than ever. And 
ItjC^Merve those who have ten times more credit than I, 
wiH not speak a word for any body. I met yesterday 
the poor, lad I told you of, who lived with Mr. Teniaovi 
who has been ill of an ague ever since I saw him. He' 
Writed^- wpgtcbfldly, «nd was CXCCCdiuS thaskfiU £o4r haK> 
a^crown I gave him. He had a crown from me before. 
12-1 dined to-day with young Manley in the citjr, 
wifo is to get me out a box of books and a hamper of 
wloe from Hamburgh. I inquii-ed of Mr. Stratford, 
who tells me that Caimes has not yet paid my two hun- 
dt»d pounds, but shans and delays from day to day, 
'Soung Manley's wife is a very indifferent peraon of t 
jXMng woman, goggle-eyed, and looks like a fool; yet 
be is a handsome fellow, and married her for love after' 
aihrng courtship, and she refused him until he got hki 
last employmenL I believe I shall not be so good a boy^ 
for* writing as I. was, during your stay at Wexford, un* 
less I may send my letters every second time to Cur- 
ry'a; pray let me know. This, I think, shall go there, 
or why not to W^ord it«etf/ tbat^a-rightt aodsaU^iinll 
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tliis oexit Tttttdi^, althaof^ it cosU you ten^ptiiot, 
Wbatoarel? -^ 

13. Thk toad of a. secretarj is cooae from WiodaQr) 
aod I can't fiod him-; and he goes back on Sonday, and 
I can't see him to-raorrow. I ilined scurvily to day 
with Mr. Lewis and a panon : and tlif o vent to see 
lord treasurer, and met him coming from hit house in hit 
coach : he smiled, and I shrugged, and ire smoked each 
other ; and so mj visit la paid. I now confine myself 
to see him only twice a week : he has invited me to 
Windsor, and between two stools, ^. I'll go live at 
Windsor, if possible, that's peas. I have always the luck 
to pass my summer in London. I called this evening 
to see poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a commissioner of the 
customs ; I know he is to.be out for certain : he is lo 
hopes of continuing : I would not tell him bad news^ 
but advised him .to prepare for the worst. DiHy way 
with mcr this moniin|^ to invite me to dine at- Keosioff 
ton on Sunday with Lord Mo np t yy ^ vho^ipofii aooo te 
Ireland. Your late Chief Justice Qroderick is. her^ 
and they say violent as a tyger. How is party aiooog 
you at Weadbrd ? are the m^^jority of ladies for* the. 
late or present ministry ? write me WexCoid. news, and 
love Presto, because he's a good boy. 

14* Although it was abaving-day, I walked to Chel- 
sea, and was- there by. nine this morniqg ; and the dean 
of Carlisle and I crossed thf» water to Balteivea^ and 
went in his chariot to Greenwich, where, we c^ed at 
Pr« Gastn^'fi, and psissed^th^ afleropom at Lewiibaip, al 
the^lean ofCaoteiburyV;^ aod ther^ I; saw Moll Stam 
hope, whQ is,grpwftiipoQ6trDi|sly ta)]> but; not: so haodr 
some as formerly. Ijt is. the first little rambling joumegr 
I have bad- t}iiasumD|er; about I^odon, aod'th^ arertbt 

*Tb<|afittj eefebra|ed-Dr. Stanhope, then'Ticar of LewiihaiD. 
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i^reeablest pastimes one can have, in a friend's ooacB, 
and to good company, fiank stock is fallen three or 
ftnir per cent, by the whispers about the town, of the 
queen's being ill, who' is however very well. 

15. How many books have you carried with yoti to 
Wexford ? what, not one single book ? oh, but your time 
will be so taken up ; and you can borrow of the parson. 
I dined to-day with Sir Andrew Fountaine and Dilly, at 
Kensington, with Lord Mountjoy ; and in the afternoon 
Stratford came there, and told me my two hundred 
pounds was paid at last; so that business is over, and I 
am at ease about it : and I wish all your money was \h 
the bank too. Til have my t'other hundred pounds 
there, that is in Hawkshaw's hands. Have, you had the 
interest of it paid yet? I ordered Parvisol to do it 
What makes Presto write so crooked ? I'll answer your 
letter to-morrow, and send it on Tuesday. Here's hot 
weather come again, yesterday and to-day ; fine drink- 
ing waters now. We had a sad pert dull parson at Ken* 
sington to-day. I almost repent my coming to town : I 
want the walks I had. 

16. I dined in the city today with a hedge acquaint* 
aoce, and the day passed without any consequence. I'll 
answer your letter to-morrow. 

17. Morning. I have put your letter before me, and 
am going to answer it. Hold your tongue : stand by. 
Tour weather and'ours were not alike ; we hvd not a 
bit of hot weather in JuoCj yet you complain of it on 
the 1 9th day. What, you used to love hot weather 
then ? I could never endure it : I detest and abominate 
it I would not live in a hot country to be king of it. 
What a splutter you keep about my l>onds with Ray- 
iBond, and all to affront Presto ; Presto will be suspicious 
of every thing but MP, in spite of your little nose. Soft 
and. fair, madam Stella, bow you gallop away in your 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. J61 

«pleen and your rage about repeatiog my jouriiey ai|d 
preferaieut here, ami sixpence a dozen, and nasty £ng- 
1ai]d, and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy^ will you 
never hare done-? I had no oflfers of any living. Lord 
kee[>er told me some months ago, '^ lie would give me 
one when I pleased ;" but I told liiro, '^ I would not 
take any from him :" and the secretary told me t'other 
day, "^ he had refused a very good one for me ^ but U 
was in a place he did not like ;" and I know nothing of 
getting any thing here, and, if they would give me leave, 
I would come over just now. Addison, I hear, has 
changed his mind about going over ; but I have not seen 
him these four months. O ay, that's true, Dingley: 
that's like herself : millions of businesses to do before 
^he goes. Yes, my head has been pretty well, but 
threatening within these two or three days, which I im- 
pute to some fruit I ate ; but I will eat no more : . not a 
bit of any sort. I suppose you had a journey without 
dust, and that was happy. I long for a 'Wexford letter ; 
but must not think of it yet : your last was finished but 
three weeks ago. It is d — d news you tell me of Mrs« 

F ; it makes me love England less a great deal. I 

know nothing of the trunk being left or taken ; so 'tis 
odd enough, if the things in it were mine ; and I think 
I was told that there were some things for me, that my 
mother left particularly to me. I am really sorry for 

; that scoundrel will have his estate after his 

mother's death. Let me know if Mrs. Walls has got her 
tea: I hope Richardson staid in Dublin till it came. 
Mrs. Walls needed not have that blemish in her eye^ foe 
I am not in love with her at all. No, I don't like any 
thing in the Examiner after the 43th, except the first 
part of the 46U14 all the rest is trash; and if you like 
them, especially the 47th, your judgment is spoiled by 
ill company and want of reading; which I am more sor- 
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ty for Una you thbk : tnd I have spent fourteeiryrays 
in improving you to little purpose. (Mr. Toofce b dMne 
here, aod I must stop.) At night. I dioed with lord 
treasurer to-day, aod he kept me till nine ; so I cannot 
aend this to-night, as I intended, ifor write some other 
letters. Green, his surgeon, was ther^ and 'dressed hid 
breast ; that is, put on a plaster, which is still rei^ptisHe : 
and I took an opportunity to speak to him of the queen ; 
but he cut me nshoH with this saying, hedssess fimie h 
don Antmne ; which is a French proverb, expressfaii^ 
^ Leave that to me.^ I find he is against her taking 
much physic ; and I doubt he cannot penuade hn^r to 
ta^e Dr. Radcliflfe. However, she is veiy well now, 
and all the story of her illness, except the fint day or 
two, was a lie. We had some business, that company 
hindered us from doing, though he is earnest for it, yet 
would not appoint me a certain day, but bids fde come 
at all times till we tan have leisure. This takes up a 
great deal of my time, and I can do nothing I would do 
for them. I was with the secretary this morning, and we 
both think to go next week to Windsor for some days, to 
despatch an aflfair, if we can have leisure. Sterne ttiet 
me just now in the street by bis lodgings, and I wetft in 
for an hour to Jemmy Leigh, who loves London dearly : 
he asked after you with great respect and friendship. 
To return to your letter. Your Bishop Mills* hates 
me mortally : I wonder he should speak well of me, 
having abused me in all places where he went. So you 
pay your way. Cudsho : you had a fine supper, I war- 
fant ; two pullets, and a bottle of wine, and some cui^ 
rants. It is just three weeks to day since 3rou set out 
to Wexford ; you were three days going, and I donH ex« 
pect a letter these ten days yet, or rather this fortnights 

^ Biihop of Waterford, 1707— 1740. If. , 
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I got a grant of the Gazette for Ben Tooke this moni-. 
iug from Mr. SecMarf : it win be worth to him a hun- 
dred pounds a jear. 

18. To daj I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who is go- 
ing into the countiy ; and I dined with Sir John Stan- 
ley, where I have not been this great while. There 
dined with ns Lord Rochester, and his fine daughter. 
Lady Jane,"^ just growing a top toast. I have been en- 
deavouring to save Sir Matthew Dudley, but fear I can- 
not. I walked the Mall six times to-night for exartise, 
and would have done more; but as empty as the town 
is, a fool got hold of me^ and so I came home, to tell you 
this shall go to-morrow, without fail, and follow you to 
Wexford like a dog» 

19. Dean Atterbury sent to me to dine with inm at 
Chelsea ; I refused his coach, and walked, and am come 
back by sev^n, because I would finish this letter, and 
some others I am writing. Patrick tells me, '' the maid 
said one Mr. Walk, a clergyman, a tall man, was here to 
visit me.** Is it your Irish archdeacon.^ I shdl be 
sorry for it ; but I shall make a shifts to see him seldom 
enough, as I do Dilly. What can lie d6 here P or is it 
aomebody else ? The duke of Newcastle! is dead by 
the fall he had from his horse. God send poor Stella 
her health, and keep MD happy. Farewell, and lore 
Presto^ who loves MD above all things, ten million cf 
times. God bless the dear Wexford girls. Farewell 
again. Sic. 

* Lady Jane Hyde waf married Nov. 27, 1718. to \f iUiam Capel^ 
earl of Eoex ; and died Jan. 3, 1723-4. D. S. 
f Lord privy seat V. 
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LETTER XXVIL 

London, Jttfy IQ^ \1lh 

I HAVE just sent my 26th, and have nothing to sny^ 
-because I have other lettei-s to write; (pshaw, t begin 
too high) but I must lay the beginning like a nestegg; 
to-morrow I'll say more, and fetch up this Hoe to be 
straight. This is enough at present for two dear saucy 
naughty girls. 

20. Have I told you that Walls has iieen with me, 
and leaves the towfi in three days. He has brought no 
gown with him. Dilly carried him to a play. He has 
come upon a foolish errand, and goes back as he comes. 
i was this day with Lord Peterborow, who is goii^ 
another ramble : I believe I told you so. I dined with 
lord treasurer, but cannot get him to do his own business 
with me ; he has put me off tiU to-merrow. 

21, 22. I dined yesterday with lord treasurer, who 
would needs take me alodg with him to Windsor, al- 
tliough I reused hmi several times, having no linen, &c. 
I had just time to desire Lord Forbes to cail at my 
lodging, and order my man to send my things to 
day to Windsor, by bis servant. I lay last night at the 
secretary's lodgings at Windsor^ and borrowed one of his 
shirts to go te court in. The queen is very well. I 
dined with Mr. Masham; and not hearing any. thing 
of my things, I got Lord Winchelsea to bring me to 
town. Here I found that Patrick had broke open the 
closet to get my linen and nightgown, and sent them to 
Windsor, and there they are ; and he not thinking t 
would return so soon, is gone upon his rambles : so here 
I am left destitute, and forced to borrow a nightgown of 
my landlady, and have not a rag to put on to morrow c 
faith, it gives me the spleen. 



'^3. Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, and rained 
'prodigiously on Saturday night. Patrick lay out last 
night, and it not yet returned : faith, poor Presto i« a 
desolate creature; ntither serviaint nor linen, nor an/ 
thing. — Night Lord Forbes's roan has brought back 
my portmanteau, and Patrick iscotne ; so I am in Chris- 
tian circumstances: T shall hardly commit such a frolick 
again. I just crept out to Mrs. Van's, and dined, and 
staid there the afternoon : it has rained all this day. 
AVindsor is a delicions place : I nerer saw it before, ex- 
cept* for an h^r, about seventeen years ago. AYalls has 
been here in my absence, I suppose to take his leaver 
for he designed not to stay above five days in London, 
lie says, he and his wife will come here for some months 
next year ; and, in short, he dares not stay now for fear 
of her. 

24. I dined to day with a hedge friend in the city; 
and Walls overtook me in the street, and told me he was 
just getting on liorseback for Chester. He has as much 
curiosity as a cow : he lodged with his horse in Alders- 
gate-street : he has bought his wife a silk gown, and him- 
self a hat And what are you doing ? what is poor MD 
doing now ? how do you pass your time at Wexford ? 
Iiow do the waters agree with you ? let Presto know soon; 
for Presto longs to know, and must knoir. Is not madam 
Proby curious company ? I am afraid tliis rainy weather 
will spoil your waters. We have had a great deal of 
wet these three days. Tell me all the particulars of 
Wexford ; the place, the company, the diversions, the 
victuals, the wants, the vexations. Poor Diugley never 
saw such a place in her life; sent all over the towu'ior 
a little parsley to a boiled chicken, and it was not to b<e 
had : the butter is stark naught, except an old £nglish 
woman's ; and it is such a favour to get a pound from 
her now and then. I am glad you cArried down your 

VOL. XXI. M 
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sheets with you, else you must have Iain io sackdott* 
O Lord ! 

25. I was this afternooo with Mr. Secretarj at his 
affice, aod helped to hinder a maa of his pardon, who 
is coDdenuied for a rape. The under secretary was wit 
liog to save him, upon an old notion that a woman can- 
not be ravished : but I told the secretary, he could not 
pardon him without a favourable report from the judge { 
besides, he was a fiddler, and consequently a rogiie, and 
deserved hanging for something else; and so he shall 
swing. What : I must stand up for the honour of the 
fair sex ? 'Tis true, the fellow had lain with her a hun- 
dred times before; but what care I for that? what! 
must a woman be ravished because she is a whore ? — 
The secretary and I go on Saturday to Windsor for a 
week. I dined with lord treasurer, and staid with him 
till past ten. I was to day at bis levee, where 1 went 
against my custom, because I had a mind to do a good 
office for a gentleman : so I talked with him before mj 
lord, that he might see me, and then found occasion to 
recommend him this afternoon. I was forced to excuie 
my coming to the levee, that I did it to see the sight ; for 
he was going to chide me away : I had never been there 
before but once, and that was long before he was tm^ 
surer. The rooms were all full, and as many whiga 9$ 
torics. He whispered me a jest or two, and bid me come 
to dinner. I left him but just now, and 'tis late. 

26. Mr. Addison and I have at last met agaio. I 
dined with him and Steele to day at young Jacob Too- 
sou's. The two Jacobs think it is I who have made the 
secretary take from them the printing of the Gazette, 
which they are going to lose, and Ben Tooke and another 
are to have it. Jacob came to me t'other day, to make 
his court ; but I told him, '' it was too late, and that it 
was not my doing.'' I reckon they vili lose it io a 
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week or two. Mn Addiflon aod I talked as uMial, and 
as if we had seen one anotber yesterday ; aod Steele and 
I were very easy, thoagh I writ him a biting letter, in 
answer to orib'M his, where he desired ane to recommeo^ 
a friend of' M^lo lord treasurer. Go, get you gone to 
your waters, sirrah. -•■ Do they give you a stomach ? Do 
you eat heartily ?^We had much raio to day and yes- 
terday. 

27. I dined to day in the city, and saw poor Patty 
Rolt, and gave her a putole to help her a little forward 
against she goes to board in the country. She has but 
eighteen pounds a yealr to live on, and is forced to seek 
out for cheap places. Sometimes they raise their price, 
and sometimes they starve her, and (hen she is forced to 
shift. Patrick, the puppy, put too much ink in my stand- 
ish, and carrying too many things together, I spilled U 
on my paper and floor. The town is dull, and wet, and 
empty : Wexford is worth two of it ; I hope so at least, 
and that poor little MD finds it so. I reckon upon go- 
ing to Windsor to-morrow with Mr. Secretary, unless he 
changes his mind, or some other business prevents him. 
I shall stay there a week, I hope. 

28. Morning. Mr. Secretary sent me word he will call 
at my lodgings by two this afternoon, to take me to Wind- 
sor, so I must dine no where ; and I promised lord trea- 
surer to dine with him to day ; but I suppose we shall 
dine at Windsor at five, for we make but three hours 
there. I am going abroad, but have left Patrick to put 
up my things, and to be sure to be at home half an hour 

before two. Windsor, at night. We did not leave 

London till three, and dined here between vix and «e^ 
yen ; at nine I left the company, and went to see lord 
treasurer, who is just come. I chid him for coming so 
late ; he chid me for not dining with him : said, he stvd 
an hour for me. Then I went and sat an hour wit^lffr. 
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Lewis (ill just now, and 'lb pasf eleven. I lie in the 
game house with tlie secretaiy, one of the prebend arj^ 
houses. The secretary is not come from his apartmeiit 
ID the castle. Do you think that abominable dog Pat- 
rick was out after two to day, and I in a fright eveiy 
moment for fear the chariot should come ; and whep he 
came in he had not put up one rag of my thhigs : I never 
was in a greater passion, and would certainly havje cfopt 
one of his ears, if I had not looked every moment for 
the secretar^ who sent his equipage to my lodging be* 
fore, and came in a chair from Whitehall to me, and hap- 
pened to stay half an hour later than he Intended. One 
i)f lord treasurer's servants gave me a letter from ♦****, 
with an offer of fifty pounds, ^' to be paid me in what 
manner I pleased ; because," he said, " he desired to be 
well with me." I was in a rage : but my friejud Lewis 
cooled me, and said, " it is what the best men sometimes 
meet with ;" and I have been not seldom served in the 
like manner, although not so grossly. In these cases I 
never demur a moment ; nor ever found the least incli- 
uatioD to take any thing. Well, I'll go try (o sleep ia 
my new bed, and to dream of poor AVexford MD, and 
Stella that drinks water, and Diiiglcy that drinks ale. 

29. I was at court and church to day, as I was this 
day se'nuight ; I generally am acquainted with about 
tliirty in the drawiogroom, and am so pfoud I make all 
the lords come up to me ; one passes half an hour plea* 
aaot enough. We had a dunce to preach before the 
queen to day, which often happens. Windsor is a deli- 
dous situation, but the town is scoundrel. I have this 
moping got the Gazette for Ben Tooke and one Barber 
a priater; it will be about three hundred pounds a year 
between them. T'other fellow''^ was printer of the £x- 

• • TlSis: other fdlow was Mr. Barber, who was afterward lord 
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aminer, wbUch h noir laid down. I dined with the s^* 
cretary, we were a dozen in all, three Scotch lords, and 
Lord Peterborow. Duke Haimltoo would needs be wit* 
tj, and hold up mj train as I walked up stairs. It h 
an ill circumstance, that on Sundays much company 
meet always at the great tables. Lord treasurer told at 
court, what I said to Mr. Secretary on this occasion.. 
The secretary showed me his bill of fare, to encourage 
me to dine with him. " Poh," said I, " show me a bill 
of company, for I value not your dinner." See how 
this is all blotted,"*^ I can write no more here, but to tell 
you I love MD dearly, and God bless them; 

30. In my conscience I fear I shall have the gout. Z 
sometimes feel pains about my feet and toes; I never 
drank till within these two years, and I did it to cure 
my head. I often sit evenings with some of these peo- 
ple, and drink in my turtv^ but I am now resolved td 
drink ten times less^than before; but they advise rtie to 
let what I drink be all wine,, and not to put water to it. 
Tooke and the printer staid to. day to finish their afiair^ 
and treated me, and two of the under secretaries, vipm 
their getting the Gazette. Then I went td see lord 
ti-easurer, and chid Inm . for not taking notice of me at' 
Windsor: he said, he kept a place for me yesterday at 
dinner, and ex|iected me there ; but I> was glad I did 
not come, because the Duke of Buckingham was there, 
and that would have made us acquainted ; which 1 have 
no mind to. However, we appointed to sup at Mr. Ma- 
sham V, and there staid till past one o'clock ; and that is 
late, sirrahs : and I have much business. 

31. I iiave sent a noble haunch of vennson tMs after* 
noon to Mrs. Yanhomrigh : I wish you had it, sirr^ln : 

* This refers to the iok paentioiied above, which blotted Jiis paper 
lit a. 
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I diDed gravely with mj landlord the s^retaij. The 
queen was abroad to day in order to hunt, but finding k 
disposed to rain, she kept in her coach: she hunts in % 
chaise with one horse, which she drives herself, and drivoi 
furiously, like Jehu, and is a mighty hunter, like Nim- 
rod. Dingley has heard of Nimrod ; but not Stella, for 
it is in the Bible. I was to day at Eton, which is but 
just across the bridge, to sec my Lord Kerry's son, wh« 
is at school there. Mr. Secretary has given me a war- 
rant for a buck ; I canH send it to MD. It is a sad 
thing faith, considering how Presto loves MD, and how 
MD would love Presto^s venison for Presto's sake. 0#d 
bless the two dear Wexford girls. 

Aug. 1. We had for dinner the fellow of that haunch 
of venison 1 sent to London ; 'twas mighty fat and goo4t 
and eight people at dinner ; that was bad. The queen 
and I were going to take the air this afternoon, but not 
together, and were both hindered by a sudden rain. Her 
coaches and chaises all went back, and the guards, too : 
and I scoured into the market place for shelter. I ia* 
tended to have walked up the finest avenue I ever saw, 
two miles long, with two rows of elms on each side.^ I 
walked in the evening a little upon the terrace, and came 
home at eight : Mr. Secretary came soon after, and we 
were engaging in deep discourse, and I was endeavour* 
ing to settle some points of the greatest consequence ; 
and had wormed myself pretty well into him, when fais 
under secretary came in^who lodges in the same house 
with us) and inteiTupted all my scheme. I have just 
left him ; 'tis late, &c. 

2. I have been now five days at Windsor, and Patrick 
has been drunk thi'ee times that I have seen, and ofteuer 



* This fioe arenue ia Wiailsor Park is still in goo4 presemtioD. 
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I belieTe. He has lately had clothes that have coat me 
live pounds^ and the dog thicks he ba^ the whip hand 
of me ; be begins to master me ; so now I am resolved 
to part with him, and will use him without the least pity; 
The secretary and I have been walking three or fouf 
hours to day. The duchess of Shrewsbury asked him, 
was not that Dr. Dr. and she could not say my name iu 
English, but said Dr. Presto^ which is Italian for Swift. 
^^ Whimsical enough !" as Billy Swift says. I go to-m6r> 
low with the secretary to his house at Buckleberry, 
twenty-five miles from hence, and return early on Sun- 
day morning. I will leave this letter behind me locked 
up, and give you an account of my journey when I re- 
turn. I had a letter yesterday from the bishop of 
Clogher, who is coming up to Dublin to his parlia- 
ment. Have you any correspondence with him at Wex- 
ford ? Methinks I now long for a letter from you, dat«d 
Wexford, July 24, &c. O Lord, that would be so pre- 
tending ; and then says you, '' Stella canH write much, 
because it b bad to write when one drinks the waters ;'' 
and I thiok, says you, I find myself better already, but 
I cannot tell yet, whether It be the journey or the wa- 
ters. Presto is so silly to night; yes he be ; but Presto 
loves MD dearly, as hope saved. 

3. Morning. I am to go this day at noon, as I told 
you, to Buckleberry ; we dine at twelve, and expect to 
be there in four hours: I cannot bid you good night 
now, because I shall be twenty-five miles from thie pa- 
per to night, and so my journal must have *a break; 
so good morrow. Sic. 

4, 5. I dined yesterday at Buckleberry, where we 
Jay two nights, and set out this morning at eight, and 
were here at twelve, in four hours we went twenty-six 
miles. Mr. Secretary was a perfect country gentleman 
at Buckleberry ; he smoked tobacco with one or two 
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neighbours ; he inquired after the wheat in nicfa a ildd*^' 
he weut to vbit his houndi; and knetw all their names ^- 
he and his lady saw me to nij chamber, just in the couO;^ 
try fashiop^ His house is in the midst of near three 
thousand pounds a year he had by his lady, who b de&* 
cended from Jack rfNewbuty^ of whom book» and bal- 
lads are written ; and there is an old picture of him in 
the house. She is a great favourite of mine. I lost 
cliurch to-day ; but I dressed, aod shaved, and went te 
(^rt, and would not dine with the secretary, but co* 
gaged myself to a private dinner with Mi^ Lewi8» and: 
one friend more. We go to London to-morrow; f<K^ 
Lord Dartmouth, the other secretary, is come, and the^ 
are here their weeks by turns. 

6. Lord tieasurer comes every Saturday to Wi&dior» 
and goes away on Monday or Tuesday. I was with hitn 
this morning at his levee, for one cannot see him othetr 
wise here, he is so hurried : we had some talk, aod I 
told him I would stay this week at Windsor by mjrselii 
where I can have more leisure to do some business tltat 
concerns them. Lord treasurer and the secretary thought 
to mortify me, for they told me, '^ they had been talking 
a great deal of me today to the queen, and she said sh9 
had never heard of me ;" I told them, *' tliat was tbeit. 
feult, and not hers," &c» and so we laughed. I dio^j 
with the secretary, and let him go to London at fiv# 
without me ; and here ain I all alone in the prebendarjV^ 
house, which Mr. Secretary has taken; only Mr. Lewis 
is in my neighbourhood, and we sliali be good company. 
The vice chamberlain* and Mr. Mashan^ and the greep 
cloth have proqiised me, dinners. I shall want but kmt 
till Mr. Secretary retun^ We have a music meetiiig io 
our town to night. I went to the sehearBal of it, aod., 
ttiere was Margarita, and her sbter, and another difi^^ 

* Thomas Cfke, E^., N., 
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ftwl a parcel of fiddlers; I was weary, and would ifDtg^ 
to the meeting, whkh I am sorry for, because I heard it . 
was a great assembly. Mr. Lewis came from it, and sat . 
with me till just now : and *tis late. 

7. I can do no business, I fear, because Mi*. Leiti^ 
who has Dothing or little to do here, sticks close to me. 
I dioed to-day with the gentlemen ushers, among. scurvy- 
company ; but the queen was hunting the stag till fouj: 
this afternoon, and she drove in her chaise above forty 
miles, and it was 6ve before we went to dinner. Here 
are fine walks about this town* I sometimes walk up- 
the avenue. 

8. There was a dfawing-room- to-day at court ; but so - 
few company, that the queen sent for us into her bed^ 
cliamber^ where we made our bows, and stodd about 
twenty of us round the room, while she looked at lik 
round with her fan in her mouth, and once a minute said ' 
about three words to some that were nearest her, and. 
then she was tokl dinner was ready, and went out. Ii 
dined at the green cloth, by, Mr. Scarborow's invitatioOy. 
who is in waiting. It is much the best table lo England; . 
and costs the queen a thousand poutids a month whn^ 
she is at Windsor or Hampton court; and is the oiily 
mark of magnificence or hospitality I cau see in th^ 
queen^s family : it is designed to entertain foreign minift- 
lers, and people of quality, who come ta«ee the queen j 
and have no place to dine at . * 

9. Mr. Coke, the> vice chamberlain^, made me a lon^.* 
visit this morning, and invited me ta dinner, but the 
toast. Ills lady, was unfortunately engaged to Lady Sui^. 
derland. Lord irean^r stole here iail lu^t, but d1d> 
not lie in bis lodgipg$ in the castle^f and after seeing tiMl 
queen, weal back agab.. I Just drank a dish of .diocow 
late with him. I foncy I sliall have reason to be aogrji^, 
with.him very soon : but what care I ? I believe XsbaULi 
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die with mioistries in my debt. Thiftoigfat I recdredm 
ccfrtuo letter from a place called Wexford, from twm 
dear Daughtj girls of raj aequaiotaoce ; but faith I 
won't answer it here, no, in troth, I will send this to Mr. 
Riding, supposing it wlH find you returned; and I 
hope better for the waters^ 

10. Mr. Vice Chamberlain lent me his horses to ride 
about and see the country this morning. Dr. Arbuthnpt, 
the queen's physician and favourite, went out with me 
to show me the places : we went a little after the queen, 
and overtook Miss Forester, a maid of honour, on her 
palfrey, taking the air : we made her go along with U8» 
We saw a place they have made for a famous hone race 
tomorrow, where the queen will came* We met the 
queen coming back, and Miss Foiester stood, like us, 
with her hat off,, while the queen went by. The doctor 
and I left the lady where we found her, but under othei 
conductors, and we dined at a little place he has takeuy 
about a mile off. When I came back, I found Mr» 
Scarborow had sent all about to invite me to the greea 
cloth, and lessened bis company on purpose to make me 
easy. It is very obliging, and will cost me thanks*. 
Much company is come to town this evening, to see to* 
morrow's race. I was tired with riding a trotting raetr 
tlcsome horse a dozen miles, having not been on horse- 
tack this twelvemonth. And Miss Forester^ did not^ 
make it easier ; she is a i^Ily true maid of honour, and I 
did not like her, ^though she be a toaat, and was dressed 
like a man. 

• Sec the ** Couniellor's Ple^for the Divorce of Sir €. O. [George 
Downing] and Mrs. F. 1715.** This couple were married in the^ear 
1701; Sir George being then 15, and Miss F. bat 13. Theyoath 
went upon his travels ; and on his return, both parties having coo. 
tracted an invincible averaioo, application wal mutual!/ omde for a 
divorce. N. 
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\U I will teod tills letter to-day. I expi^ct the secre- 
tary by DOOD. I will not go to the race^ unless I can get 
room io some coach. It is now moroiog. I must rite, 
aod fold up and seal my letter. Farewell, aod God 
preserve dearest MD. 

I believe I shall leave this town oa Monday. 



LETTER XXVIIL 

Windsor, Jug. 11, 1 71 1. 

I SENT away my twenty-seventh this morning ip an 
express to London, and directed to Mr. Reading : this 
shall go to your lodgings, where I reckon you will be 
returned before it reaches you. I intended to go to the 
race today, but was hindered by a visit, I believe I told 
you so in my last. I dined to-day at the green cloth, 
where every body had been at the race but myself,, 
and we were twenty in all ; and very noisy company : 
but I made the vice chamberlain and two friends more 
sit. at a side- table, to be a lUtle quiet. At six, I went 
to see the secretary, who is returned ; but lord keeper 
sent to desire I would sup with hinij where I staid till 
just now ; lord treasurer and secretary were to come to 
ua, but both failed. 'Tis late, &c 

12. I was this morning to visit lord keeper, who mafle 
me reproaches that I had never visited him at Windsor, 
He had a present sent him of delicious peaches, and h^ 
was champing and champing, but I durst not eat one ; 
I wished Dingley had some of them, for poor Stella can- 
no more eat fruit than Presto. Dilly Ashe is come . to 
Windsor; and after church I carried him up to the 
drawing* room, and talked to the keeper and treasurer, 
OD. purpose to show them to him, and he saw the q^oeai 
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and several great lorde, and the dnebess of Mootagw^ - 
he was mighty happy, and reiolyca to fill a letter to tile. 
bishop.* My friend Lewis and I. dined soberly wiA«> 
Dr. Adams, the only ne%hbour prebendary. One ofi- 
the prebendaries here is lately a peer, by^ the death ofe 
his father. He is now Lord \^illoughby of Brooke^ . 
and will sit. in the house of Lords with his gown. X 
sapped to-night at MashamV with lord treasurer, Mr». 
Secretary, and Prior. The treasurer made us stay. till-, 
twelve before he came from th« queen, and His now past 
two. 

13. I reckoned upon going to London to-day ; but 
by an accident the cabinet council did not sit. last oighl, ^ 
and sat to-day, so we. go to-morrow at six in the mom* 
log. I missed the raee to-day by coming too late^ irhea . 
every body's coach was gone, and ride I would not ; I*' 
felt my last riding three days after. We had a diniier 
to-day at the secretary's lodgings . without him : Mt.« 
Hare, his under secretary, Mr. Lewis, Brigadier Sut** 
ton and I dined together, and I made the vice-cbambeiw . 
lain take a snap with us, rather than stay till five fc»r= 
his lady, who was gone ^ to the race. The reason why^ 
the cabinet council was not held last night, was because- 
Mr.. Secretary St John would not sit with your dukev 
of Somerset. So to-day the duke was forced to gotos 
the race while the cabinet was held. We have mudo^ 
meetings in our towp, and I was at the rehearsal t'other. 
day, but I did not value it, apr would go to the mee^. 
Ing. Did I tell you this before ? 

London, 14. We came to town this day in two bom., 
and forty minutes : twenty miles are nothing here. I^ 
found a letter from the archbishop oC Dublin, sent me 
th^ Lord knows how. He says, ^ some of the Msbops 

* Of.dogfcer. P.fi. 
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wiil hanUj btlleve that lord trecsorer got tbe queen tc 
remit the fint-frultt before the duke of Ormond was de- 
clared lord liettteoaot ; aod that the bishops have writ* 
tea a letter to lord treasurer to thaok him." He haa 
sent me the addresa of the coDTOcatioi], aseribing, in 
good part, that affair to the duke, who had leas share in 
it than MD ; for if it had net been for MD, I should 
not have been so good a solicitor. I dined to-daj in the 
city, about a little bit of mischief with a printer. I 
found Mrs. Yaohomrlgh all in combustion, squabbling 
with her rogue of a landlord, she has left her house, aud 
gone out of our neighbourhood a good wa3r. Her 
eldest daughter is come of age, and going to Ireland to . 
look after her fortune, and get it in her own hands. ' 

15t I dined to-day with Mrs. Van, who goes to-night 
to her new lodging I went at six to see lord treasurer} . 
but his company wasi gone, contrary to custom, and he 
was busy, and I was fnrced to stqr some time, before I 
could see him. We were together hardly an hour, antf 
he went away, being in haate. He desired me to dine 
with him on Friday, because there would be a fi^nd 
of his that I must see : my Lord Harley told me when 
he was gone, that it was Mrs. Masham his father meant^,. 
ii'ho 19 come to town to lie in, and whom I never saw, . 
though her husband is one. of our society. God send^ 
her a good time ; her deatb would be a terrible thing. . 
Do you know, that I have ventured all my credit with 
these great ministers, to dear some understandings be* 
tween them ; and if there be no breach, I ought to have^ 
the merit of it ? 'Tis a plaguy ticklish piece of work, 
and a man baaanis losing both sides. 'Tis a pity the^ 
worid does not know my virtue. I thought the clei^ 
in convocation in Ireland would have given me thankf 
for being tbeir solicitor, but I hear of no such thing. 
Fray talk occariooally on that subjact, and let me know.. 
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duke of Ormood was governor. I told lord treanireir 
all this, and he is very angry ; but I pacified him agaia : 
bj telling him ^ they were Awls, and knew nothing of 
what passed here, but thought all was well enottgl^ If^ 
they complimented the duke of Ormond." Lord treasu- 
rer gave me t'other day a letter of thanks he received 
from the bishops of Ireland, signed by seventeen, and 
says he will write them an answer^ The dean of Gai? 
liftle sat with me to-day tiH three, and L went to dkie • 
with lord treasurer, who dined abroad, so did the secre- 
tary, and I was left in the suds. 'Twas ahnost fowri 
and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley, who had half dined. 
Tlioruhill, who killed Sir Cbolmley Bering, was mar* 
dered by two men on Turnham-green last Monday 
olght : as they stabbed him, they bid him ^ lemembet- 
Sir Cholmley Bering." They had quarrelled at Hamp* 
ton-court, and followed and stabbed him on hoTKback. . 
We have only a Orub-street paper of it, but I'believe 
it is true. I went myself through Tiu'nham-green the 
same night, which was yesterday. 

22. We have had terrible rains these two or three^- 
days. I intended to dine at lord treasurer's, but went 
to see Lady Abercorn, who is come to town^ and my 
lord; and I dined wiib them, and visited lord treasurejr 
this evening. His porter is mending* I sat with my 
lord about three hours, and bxh come home early to b» 
busy. Passing l^ White's choeolate^house, my brother 
Masham calkd >me^ and teld roe ^ his wife was brought 
to bed of a boy, and both very well." (Our society, 
you must know, are aH brothers.) Br. Garth told us, 
that Mr. Henley Is dead of an apoplexy. His brotlier<^ 
in-law^ Eai'l Poulet, is gone down to the Grange to tak^ . 
care of his Aineral^ The earl of Baoby, the. duke of 
Leed's eldest grandson, a very hopeful young man ot: 
ai)out twenty, is dead at Utrtcht of- the 6mall-po&< I-i 
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jpng to kaow. whether 70a begin ta have aoy good ef^ 
by ytmt waters. Methinks this leUer goes oa slowly; 
'twill be a fortnight next Saturday sioce it was bcgun^ 
and one side not filled. O fy for shame, Presto. Faith 
I am so tosticated to and from Windsor, that I know not 
what to say ; but faith, V\\ go to Windsor again on Sa- 
turday, if they ask me, not else. So lose your money 
again, now you are come home ; do, sirrah. 

Take your magnifying glass. Madam Dingley. 

You sfianH read this, sirrah Stella ; don't read it for 
your life, for fear of your dearest eyes. 

There's enough for this side ; these ministers hind^ 
me. 

Pretty, dear, little, naughty, saucy MB. 

Silly, impudent loggerhead Presto. 

23. Billy and I dined to-day with Lord Abercori^ 
and had a fine fat haunch of venison, that smelt rarely 
on one side : and ailer dinner Billy won half a crown at 
me at backgammon at his lodgings, with great content*^. 
It is a scurvy empty town this melancholy season of the 
year ; but I think our weather begins to mend. The 
iroads are as deep as in winter. The grapes are sad 
things ; but the peaches are pretty good, and there are 
some figs. I somcBthnes venture feo eat one, but always 
repent it. Xou say nothing of the box sent half a year 
1^0. I wish you would pay me for Mrs. Walls's tea. 
Your mother is in the country, I suppose. Pray send 
me the account of MB, Madam Bingley, as it stands 
since November, that is to say, for tb]s year (excluding 
the twenty pounds lent Stella for Wexford) for I cannot 
look in your letters. I think L ordered that Hawkshaw*s 
interest should be paid to you. When you think pro- 
per, I will let Parvisol know you have paid that twen- 
ty Dooadsi or part of it : and so go play with the deaiv 
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duke of Ormood was governor. I told lord treeiarilr 
all this, and he is very angry ; but I pacified him again r 
bj telling him " they were fools, and knew notMoi; of 
what passed here^ but thought all was well enottgh, !£• 
they complimented the duke of Ormond.? Lord treasu- 
rer gave me t'other day a letter of thanks he received 
from the bishops of Ireland, signed by seveoteeoy and 
says he will write them an answer^ The dean of Gac? 
li^le sat with me to-day tiH three, and L went to ditie • 
with lord treasurer, who dined abroad, so did the secre- 
tary, and I was left in the suds. 'Twas almost foai^' 
and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley, who had half dined. . 
Thoruhill, who killed Sir Cbolmley Bering, was muf^- 
dered by two men on Turnham-green last Monday- 
night : as they stabbed him, they bid him ^' lemembet- 
Sir Cholmley Dering." They had quarrelled at Hamp- 
ton-court, and followed and stabbed him on horaebtck. . 
We have only a frrub-street paper of it, but I'believe 
it is true. I went myself through TAU*nham-green the 
same night, which was yesterday. 

22. We have had terrible rains these two or three-* 
days. I intended to dine at lord treasurer's, but went ' 
to sec Lady Abercorn, who is come to town^ and waf 
lord ; and I dined with them, and visited lord treasurait: 
this evening. His porter is mending* I sat with njr. 
lord about three hours, and am come home early to b* : 
busy. Passing by White's choeoiate-bouse, my brotlierr 
Masham called me, and tekl me ** his wife was brougbl, 
to bed of a4x>y, and both very well." (Our sodetji . 
you must know, are aH brothers.) Dr. Garth told ui^ . 
that Mr. Henley is dead of an apoplexy. His brotlieiw. 
in-law, Earl Poulet, is gone down to the Grange to takft . 
care of his funeraL The earl of Dauby ,^ the< duke oC- 
Leed's eldest grandson, a very hopeful young man ati 
at>out twenty, is dead at Utrecht of- the 6mall*po&. 1^ 
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IpDg to koow whether jou begin ta have any good effect 
by your waters. Methinks this letter goes oa slowly; 
'twill be a fortnight next Saturday sioce it was bcguo^ 
and one side not filled. O fy for shame, Presto. Faith 
I am so tosticated to and from Windsor, that I know not 
what to say ; but faith, Fl! go to Windsor again on Sa- 
turday, if they ask me, not else. So lose your money 
again, now you are come home ; do, sirrah. 

Take your magnifying glass. Madam Dingley. 

You shan't read this, surali Stella ; don't read it for 
your life, for fear of your dearest eyes. 

There's enough for this side ,* these ministers hind^ 
me. 

Pretty, dear, little, naughty, saucy MB. 

Silly, impudent loggerhead Presto. 

23. Billy and I dined to-day with Lord Abercori^ 
and had a fine fat haunch of venison, that smelt rarely 
on one side : and afler dbner Billy won half a crown of 
me at backgammon at his lodging with great content*^ 
It is a scurvy empty town Mb melancholy season of the 
year ; but I think our weather begins to mend. The 
roads are as deep as in winter. The grapes are sad 
things ; but the peachea are pretty good, and there are 
some figs. I somcBthnes venture feo eat one, but always 
repent it. Xou say nothing of the box sent half a yeai: 
i^o. I wish you would pay me for Mrs. Walk's tea. 
Your mother is in the country, I suppose. Pray send 
me the account of MB, Madam Biogley, as it stands 
since November, that is to say, for this year (excluding 
the twenty pounds lent Stella for Wexfojd) for I cannot 
look in your letters. I think L ordered that Hawkshaw*s 
interest should be paid to you. When you think pro- 
per, I will let Parviiol know you have paid that twen- 
ty pounds, or part of it : and so go play with the deaiv. 
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and I will answer your letter to-morrow. Good night, 
sirrafas, and love Presto, and be gbod girls. 

^ 24. I dined to-day with lord treasurer, who chid me 
for not dining with him yesterday ; for it seeioBs I did 
not understand his invitation: and their ckib of the 
ministry dined together, and expected me. Lord Rad- 
nor and I were walking the Mall this evening ; and Bfr. 
Secretary met us, and took a turn or two, and thea stale 
away, and we both believe it was to pick up some 
wench , and to-morrow he will be at the cabinet with 
the queen : so goes the world. Prior has been out of 
town these two months, nobody knows where, and if late- 
ly returned. People confidently affirm, he has been io 
France, and I half believe it. It is said be was aent 
by the ministry, and for some overtures toward a 
peace. The secretary pretends he kiiows nothing of it. 
I believe your parliament will be dissolvedl^ I hare 
been talking about the quarrel between your lords and 
commons with lord treasurer ; and did, at the request 
of some people, desire that the queen^s answer to the 
commons' address might espress a dislike to some prin- 
ciples, &c. but was answered dubiously. And so now* 
to your letter, fair ladies. I know drinking is bad ; I 
mean writing is bad in drinking the waters ; and was 
angry to see so much in Stella's hand. But why Ding- 
ley drinks them I cannot imagine ; but truly she'll drink 
waters as well as Stella : why not ? I hope you now 
find the benefit of them since you are returned : pray 
let me know particularly. I am glad you are forced 
upon exercise, which, I believe, is as good as the waters 
for the heart of them. 'Tis now past the middle of Au- 
gust; so by your reckonhig you are io Dublin. It 
would vex me to the dqgs that letters should miscarry 
batween Dublin and Wexford, after scaping the salt seas. 

I will write no more to that nasty town in haste again^ 
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I warraDt you. I have been ibur Smidajs together at 
Windsor, of which a forlDigbt together ; but 1 believe 
I shall not go to-morrow ; for I will not, uokfls the se<^ 
taiy asks me. I know all your news about the mayor : 
it makes no doise here at all, but the quarrel of jour 
parliament does; it is so very extraordinary, and the 
lan^age of the commons so very pretty. The Examin- 
er has been down this month, and was very silly the 
five or six last papers ; but there is a pamphlet coaie 
out, ID answer to a letter to the seven lords who ex- 
amined Gregg.^ The answer is by the real author of tJie 
Examiner, as I believe ; for it is very well written. We 
had Trap's poem on the duke of Ormond printed here» 
and the printer sold just eleveu of them. 'Tis a du)i 
piece, not half so good as Stella's ; and she is very me> 
dest to compare herself with such a poetaster. I mi 
heartily^iorry for poor Mrs. PameU's death : she seeift- 
ed to be an excellent good natured young woman, and I 
believe the poor lad is much afflicted : they appeared to 
live perfectly well togetlier. Dilly is uot tired at all 
with England, but intends to continue here a good while : 
he is mighty easy to be at distance from his two sisten- 
in-law. He finds some sort of scrub acquaintance ; 
goes now and then in di^uise to a play ; smokes his 
pipe ; reads no^ and then a little trash, and what eke 
the Lord knows. I see him now and then ; for he caUs 
here, and the town being thin, I am less pestered with 
company than usual. I have got rid of many of n^ 
solicitors, by doing nothing for them : I have not above 
eight or nine left, and I'll be as kind to them. Did I 
tell you of a koi^t, who desired me '^ to speak to lord 
treasurer to give hioi. two thousand pounds, or five bun* 
dred pounds a year, uoilil he could get something better P*^ 

• S«v Uus ia ToL IV. N. 
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1 honestly delivered mj message to the treasuter, adcBo^ 
'^the knight was a puppy, whom I would oot give a 
groat to save from the gallows." Cole, ReadiDg^f &- 
ther-in-law, has been two or three times at me to re- 
commend his lights to the ministry ; assuring roe, ^ that 
a word of mine would," «S:c. Did not that dog use to 
speak ill of me,^ and profess to hate me ? he knows not 
where I lodge, for I told him I lived in the country f 
and I have ordered Patrick to deny me constantly to 
hint. Did the bishop of London die in Wexford ^ 
poor gentleman ! dkl he drink the watei*s? were yen at 
his burial ? was it a great funeral ? so far from hii 
friends? But he was very old: we shall all folloir*. 
And yet it was a pity, if God pleased. He was a good. 
man; not very learned: I believe he died but poor. 
Did he leave any charity legacies ? who held up bia. 
pall ? was there a great sight of clergy ? do they desigik 
a tomb for him ? are you sure it was the bishop of Lon- 
don ? because there is an elderly gentleman here ibat 
we give the same title to : er did you fancy all thii ia^ 
your water, as others do strange things in their wine ? 
they say, these waters trouble the head, and make peo- 
ple imagine what never came to pass. Do you make no. 
more of killing a bishop ? ai^e these your whiggiah. 
tricks ? Yes, yes, I see you are & a fret. O fmtb^ 
says you, saucy Presto, I'll break your head; wbat» 
can't one report what one bears, without being made a 
jest and a laughing stock ? are these your English tricks^ 
with a murrain ? and Sachevercll will be the next bi-> 
shop ? he would be glad of an addition of two hundred 
pounds a year to what he has; and that is more tbaa 
they will give him, for aught I see. He hates th^ new 
ministry mortally, and they hate him, and pretend to . 
despise him too. They will not allow him to have beea . 
(be occasion of the late change; at least some of them. 
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vill not ; but my lord keeper owned ii to ine t'odMr 
daj. No, Mr. Addison does not go to Ireland thb 
year : he pretended he would ; but be is gone to Bath 
with pastoral Philips, for bis eyes. So now I have tub 
over your letter ; and I think this shall go tomorrow, 
which will be just a ibrtoighi from the last, and britig 
things to the M form again after your rambles to Wex- 
ford, and mine to Windsor. Are there not many litersd 
faults in my lettei-s ? I never read them over, and I 
fancy there are. What do you do then ? do you guess 
my meaning ; or are you acquainted with my manner of 
mistaking ? I lost my handkerchief in the Af all to night 
with Lord Radnor : but I made him walk with me to 
find it, and find it I did not Tisdall (that lodges with 
roe) and I have had no conversation, nor do we pull off 
•pur hats in the streets. There is a cousin of his (I sup- 
pose) a young parson, that lodges in the bouse too ; a 
handsome genteel feHow. Dick Tighe* and his wife 
lodged over against us ; and he has been seen, out of 
our upper windows, beating her two or three times : they 
are both gone to Ireland, but not together ,- and he son 
kmnly vows nev^r to live with her. Neighboui-s do 
not stick to say she has a tongue : in short, I am toici 
«he is the most urging, provoking devil that ever was 
bom ; and he a hot whiffling puppy, very apt to resent. 
I'll keep this bottom till to-morrow : I'm sleepy. 

25. I was with the secretary this morning, who was 
in a mighty hurry, and went to Windsor in a <^ariot 
with lord keeper ; so I was not invited, and am forced 
to stay at home ; but not at all against my will ; for I 
•tould have gone, and would not. I dined in the city 
with one of my printers, for whom I got the gazette^ 
and am come home early ; and have nothing to say to 

Afterward a privy connsellor in Ireland. jV. 
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joa more, but fiDbh this letter, and not send it bf tbe 
bellman. Dajs grow short, and the weather grows bad, 
and the town is splenetic, and things are so oddly con- 
trived, that I cannot be absent; otherwise I would go 
for a few days to Oxford, as I promised. Tlley say, 
'tis certain that Prior has been in France; nobody 
doubts it : I had not time to ask the secretary, he was 
in such haste. Well, I will take my leave of dearert 
MD for a while, for I must begin my next letter t^ 
night : consider that, youi^ women ; and pray be me^ 
ry, and good girls, and love Presto. There is now but 
one business the ministry wants me for ; and when that 
is done, I will take my leave of them. I never got m 
penny from them, nor expect it. In my opinion, some 
things stand very ticklish ; I dare say nothing at thk 
distance. Farewell, dear-sirrahs, dearest lives: there li 
peace and quiet with MD, and no where else. They 
have not leisure here to think of small things, whfeh 
maj ruin them; and I have been forward enoughg 
Farewell again, dearest rogues : I am never happy, bat 
when I write or think of MD. I hav^e enough of courts 
and ministers : and wish I were at Laracor : and If I 
could with honour come away this moment, I would. 
Bernage* came to see me to-day ; he is just landed from 
Portugal, and come to raise recruits: he looks very 
well, and seems pleased with his station and manner of 
life : he never saw London nor England before ; he k 
ravished with Kent, which was his first prospect when 
he landed. Farewell again, Sic &c. 

* Dr. Swift obtained for Mr. Bemase, who was educated in tlM 
university of Dublin, an ensign^g commission from the eaii of Pm- 
broke, when lord lieutenant He was afterward made a capt^ii^ 
but was dubanded at the peace of Utrecht He sent the deui 
fine medals and other cutiositiei from Rome. N. 
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LETT£R XXIX. 

London^ Aug, 25, 171]. 

I HATB got • pretty small gilt sheet of paper to write 
to MD. I have thb momeDt sent my 28th by Patrick, 
who tells me be has put it io the post-office : 'tis direct- 
ed to your lodgings : if it wants more particular direc- 
tion, you must set me right. It is now a solar montb 
and two days since the date of your > last, No. 18, and I 
reckon you are now quiet at home, and thinking to begin 
your 19th, which will be full of your quarrel between 
tlie two houses, all which I know already. Where shall 
I dine to-morrow? can you tell? Mrs. Yanhomrigb 
boards iu;w, and cannot invite one ; and there I used to 
dine when I was at a* loss ; and all my friends are gone 
out of town, and your town is now at the fullest with 
your parliaraent and convocation. But let me alone, 
sirrahs; for Presto is going to be very busy ; not Presto^ 
but t'other I. 

26. People have so left the town, that I am at a loss 
for a dinner. It is a long time since I have been at Lon- 
don upon a Sunday ; and the ministers are all at Wind- 
sor. It cost me eighteen pence in coach hire before I 
could find -a place to dine in. I went to Franklaod's^ 
and he was abroad, and the drab his wife looked out of 
window, and bowed to me without inviting me up ; so I 
dined with Mr. Coote, my Lord Montrath's brothor ; my 
lord 18 with you in Ireland. This morning at five my 
Lord Jersey died of the gout in his stomach, or apoplexy, 
or both : he was abroad yesterday, and his death was 
sudden: he was chamberlain to King William, and a 
great favoiurite, turned out by the queen as a tory, and 
stood now fair to be privy seal ; and by his death wiily 
I suppose, make th^t matter easier, which has been a 
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very stubborn business at court, as I have been itifoitb- 
jed. 1 never remembered so many people of quality to 
have died id so short a time. 

. 27. I went to-day into the city to thank Stratford for 
my books, and dine with him, and settle my -affairs of 
my money in the bank> and receive a bill for Mrs. Wca* 
ley for some things to bay for her; and the d — « one 
^i all ttiese could I do. The merchants were all oat of 
town, and I was forced to go to a little hedge place for 
my dinner. IVIay my enemies live here in sommert 
and yet I am so unlucky that I cannot possibly be oat 
of the way at this juncture. People leave the town b6 
iate in summer, and return so late in winter, that thej 
liave almost inverted the seasons. It is autumn this 
good while in St. James's park ; tlie limes have beeA 
losing tlieir leaves, and those remaining on the trees ari 
all parched : I hate this season, where every thing grow 
worse and worse. The only good thing of it ' 
fniit, and that I dare not eat. Had you a* j Iruit ai 
Wexford ? a few cherriess and durst not eat them. I 
do not hear ^e have yet got a new privy seal. The 
whigs whisper, that our new ministry dilTer among them- 
selves, and tliey begin to talk out Mr. Seci-etar}' ; they 
have some reasons for their whispers, although I thought 
it was a greater secret. I do not much like the postare . 
of things ; I always appreliended, that any falling out 
would ruin them, and so I have told them several times. 
The whigs are miglity full of hopes at present: and 
whatever is the matter, all kind of stocks fall. I have 
not yet talked with the secretary about Prior's journey. 
I should be apt to think it may foretell a peace ; and 
that is all we have to preserve us. The secretary Si 
not come from Windsor; but I expect him to* morrow-. 
Burn all politics ! 



JAURNAC TO STELLA. 2*9 

2S; We begin to hire fine weather, and I wafted to- 
day to Chelsea, and dined with the dean of Carlisle, 
who is laid up with the gout. It is now fixed that he is 
to be dean of Christchurch in Oxford. I was adviang 
him to use his interest to prevent any misunderstanding 
between our ministers : but he is too wise to meddle, 
though he fears tlie thing and consequences as much as 
I. He wilt get into his own warm quiet deanery, and 
leave them to themselves ; and he is in the right. When 
I came home to-night I found a letter from Mr. I^wb, 
who is now at Windsor; and in it, forsooth, another 
which looked like Presto^s hand ; and what should it be 
but a 19th from MD ? O faith, I scaped narrowly, for 
I sent my 28th' but on Saturday; and what should I 
have done if I had two tetters to answer at once ? 
did not expect another from Wexford, ihat^s certain, 
^ell, I must be contented; but you are dear saucy 
girls, for all that, to write so soon again, faith ; an't 
you? 

29. I dined to-day with Lord Abercom, and took my 
leave of them; they set out to-morrow for Chester; and, 
I believe, will now fix in Ireland. They have made a 
pretty good journey of it : his eldest son is married to a 
lady with ten thousand pounds; and his second son has 
t'other day, got a prisse in the lottery of four thou- 
sand pounds, beside two small ones of two hundred 
pounds each : nay, the family was so fortunate, that my 
lord bestowing one ticket, which is a hundred pounds 
to one of his servants, who had been his page, the young 
fellow got a priz^^ which has made it another hundred. 
I went in the evening to lord treasurer, who desires I 
will dine with him to-morrow, when he will show me 
the answer he designs to return to the letter of thanks 
from your bishops in Ireland. The archbishop of Dub» 
lin desbed me to get myself mentioned in the answer 

YOL. XXI. N 
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wliiclr my lord- would send; but I sent hiin word, ^I 
would not open my lips lo my lord hpon it.'' He sajs^ 
'' it would convince the bishops of what I have affirni^l, 
that the first fruits were granted before the duke of Or- 
naond was declared governor ;" and I writ to him, *^ that 
I would not give a farthing to convince ihem," My 
lord treasurer began a health to my lord privy seal ; 
Prior punned, and said it was so prm^t he knew not 
who it was ; but I fancy they have fixed it all, and we 
shall know to*morrow. But what care you who is privy 
seal, saucy shittildns? 

30. When I went out this morning, I was surprised 
with the news, that the bishop of Bristol is made lord 
privy seal. You know his name is Robinson, and that 
he was many years envoy in S weden. All the frieoda of 
the present ministry arc extreme glad, and the deify 
above the rest. The whigs will fret to death to see a 
civil employnicnt given to a clergyman. It was a very 
handsome thing in my lord treasurer, and will bind the 
church to him for ever. I dined with him today^ixlt 
be had not written his letter; but told me, he would oot 
offer to send it without showing it to me ; he thouf^t 
ihat would not be just, since I was so deeply coocenied 
in the affair. We had much company ; Lord Riven^ 
Marr, and Kiunoul, Mr. Secretary, George Granville^ 
and Masham : the last has invited me to the christeBiqg 
of his son to- morrow se'nnight, and on Saturday I go Co 
Windsor with Mr. Secretary. 

31. Dilly and I walked to-day to Kensingtou to Lady 
Mountjoy, who invited us to dinner. He returned aoon 
to go to the play, it being the last that will be acted for 
some time : he dresses himself like a beau, and do doubt 
makes a fine figure. I went to visit some people at 
JCensington; Opliy Butler's wife there lies very ill oi 
an ague, which is a ?ery common disease here, and little 
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knowo in IrelaDil. I am apt to ihiDk we slmtl smq 
have a peace, by tlie little n-ords I bear tlirowo out bf 
tbe luinistiy. i ' have just thought of a pt*oject to bite 
the towB. I hare told you, that it is now known that 
Mr. Prior has been lately in France. I will make a 
printer of my own sit by me' one day, ami I will dictate 
to him a formal relation of Prior's journey, with several 
particulars, all • pure invention ; and I doubt not but it 
will take. 

' Sept. 1. Morniog. I go to-day to Windsor with Mr. 
Secretary ; and lord treasui-er has promised to bring me 
bftck. Tbe weather has been fine for some time, and I 
believe we shall have a great deal of dust.-^At night. 
Windsor. The secretary and I and brigadier Sutton 
dined to-day at Parson's green; at my Lord Peierbo>- 
row's house, who has left it and his gardens to the secre- 
tary during his absence. It is the finest garden I have 
ever seen about this town, and abundance <^ hot walls 
for grapes, where they are in gieat plenty, -and ripening 
fast. I durst not eat any fruit, but one fig; bat I 
brought a basket full to my fiieud Lewis here at Wind- 
sor. Does Stella never eat any ? what, no apricota at 
Donny brook ? nothing but claret and ombre ? I envy 
people maunching and maunching^ peaches and grapes, 
and I not daring to eat a bit. My head is pretty well, 
only a sudden turn any time makes me giddy for a mo- 
ment, and sonietimefl it feeb very stufied; but if it 
grows no worse, J can bear it veiy well, I take all 
opportunities of walking; and we have a delicious park 
here just joining to tlie castle, and an avenue in the great 
park very wide and two miles long^ set with a double 
row %)i elms on each side. Were you ever at Windsor ? 

* As tbe provincial word maunching ecbbet rather better to Uus 
action of the jawi than the proper term mmi^tii;, H if therefore' 
hert retained. D. S. 
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I was oQce a great while ago; but had quite foigotteD 
it. 

2. The queea has the gout, and did not come to cha- 
pel, nor stir out from her chamber, but received the a^ 
crameut there : as she alwajs does the first Sunday lo 
the month. Tet we had a great court, and amoi^ other% 
I saw your Ingoldsby, who seeing me talk very faml* 
liarly with the keeper, treasurer. Sic. came up and 8a> 
luted me, and began a very impertinent discourse about 
the siege of Bouchain. I told him, ^ I could not an- 
swer his questions, but I would brii^ him one that 
should ;" so I went and fetched Sutton (who brought 
over the express about a month ago) and delivered him 
to the general, and bid him answer hb questions; add 
so I left them together. Sutton after some time came 
back in rage ; finds me with Lord Rivers and Masham, 
and there complains of the trick I had played him, and 
swore he had been plagued to death with Ingcddsby'a 
talk. But he told me, '* Ingoldsby asked him what I 
meant by bringing him;" so I suppose, he smoked me a 
little. So we laughed, &c. My Lord Willoughby, 
who is one of the chaplains, and prebendary of Windsinr» 
read prayers last night to the family ; and the bishop of . 
Bristol, who is dean of Windsor, officiated last night at 
the cathedral. This they do to be popular, and it pleasea 
mightily. I dined with Mr. Masham, because he lets 
me have a select company. For the court here have 
got by the end a good thing I said to the secretary some 
weeks ago. He showed me his bill of fare, to tempt me 
to dine with Irim ; '' Poh," said I, *" I value not your 
bill of fare, give me your bill of company." Lord trea- 
surer was mightily pleased, and told it every body, as a 
notable thing. I reckon upon returning to-morrow; 
they say the bishop will then have the privy seal deli- 
vered him at a gveat council. 
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3. Wlodsor ttUL The ooancil was held so late to day, 
that I do nSt go back to towD till to-morrow. The bi- 
shop was sw4>rD psiry counsellor, and had the pnvj seal 
gireo him : and now the patents are passed for those 
who were this long time to be made lords or earls. Lord 
Raby, who is earl of Strafford, is on Thursday to marry 
a namesake of Stella's ; the daughter of Sir H. Johnson 
in the city ; he has threescore thousand pounds with her, 
ready money; beside the rest at the father's death. I 
have got my friend Stratford to be one of the directors 
of the South Sea company, who were named to day; 
My lord treasurer did it for me a mouth ago; and one 
of those whom I got to be printer of the Crazette, I am* 
recommending to be printer to the same company. He 
treated Mr. Lewis and me to-day at dinner. I supped 
last night and this with lord treafurer, keeper, &c. and 
took occasion to mention the printer. I said, ** it was 
the same printer, whom my lord treasurer has appointed 
to print for the South Sea company." He deoied^ and 
I insisted on it ; and I got the laugh on my side. 

London, 4. I came as far as Brentford in Lord Ri- 
vers's chariot, who had busineas with lord treasurer; then 
I went into lord treasurer's : we stopped at Kensington^ 
where lord treasurer went to see Mrs. Masham, who is 
now what they call in tlu straw. We got to town by 
three, and I lighted at lord treasurer's ; who command- 
ed me not to stir : but I was not well ; and when he went 
up, I begged the young lord to excuse me, and so went 
into the city by water, where I could be easier, and din- 
ed with the printer, and dictated to him some part of 
Prior's journey to France. I walked from the city, for 
I take all occasions of exercise. Our journey was hor- 
rid dusty. 

5. When I went out to day, I found it had rained 
mightily in the night, and the streets were as dhr^ as 
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wiDtcr ; it is very refreshing after ten days dry. — I wenf 
into the city aod dined with Stratfbrd, thanked him t&t 
his books, gave him joy of his being director, of whidi 
he had the first notice by a letter from me. I att stur- 
geon, and it lies on my stomach. I almost fioished Flrf- 
or's journey at the printer*s, and came home pretty late 
vith Patrick at my heels. 

7. Morning. But what shall we do about thb letter 
of MD's, No. 19? not a word answered yet, and ao 
much paper spent ? I cannot do any thing in it, sweetr 
hearts, till night At night. O Lord, O Lord, the 
greatest disgrace that ever was has happened to Preilo. 
What do you think ; but when I was f^gout this forie- 
noon a letter came from MD, No. 20, dated at Dahllo. 
O dear, O dear ; O sad, O sad. — ^Kow I have two let- 
ters together to answer : here they are, lying together. 
But I will only answer the first; for I came in late. I 
dined with my friend Lewis at his lodgings, and walked 
at six to Kensington to Mr. Masham's christeniog. I4 
was very private; nobody there but my lord treasurer^ 
his son, and son in-law, that is to say, Lord Harley, aad 
Lord Dupplin, and Lord Rivers and I. The dean of 
Rochester chriistened the child, but soon went away:. 
Lord treasurer and Lord Rivers were godfathers, and 
Mrs. Hill, Mrs. Masham^s sister, godmother* The child 
roared like a boll, and I gave Mrs. Masham joy of it; 
and she charged me " to take care of my nephew;" be- 
cause Mr. Masham being a brother of onr iodety, his 
son you know is consequently a iiq>hew. Mrs. Masham 
sat up dressed in bed, but not as they do in Ireland with 
all smooth about her, as if she was cut off in the mid* 
die; for you might see the counterpane (what d'ye call 
it ?) rise above her hips and body. There's aootlier 
name of the couoterpaoe, and you'll laugh now, sirraba. 
George Granville came io at supper, and we staid fill 
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eteveti, and lord Uruwrer set me down ftt my lodging Id 
Suffolk-street. Did I ever tell jou that lord treasurer 
hears ill witli the left ear, just as I do ? he always turns 
the right; and his servants whisper him at that only. I 
dare not tell iiiro that I am so too, for fear he should, 
think I counterfeited, to make my court. 

6. You must read this before the other ; for I mblook 
and forgot to write yesterday's journal, it was so iosig- 
nificant : I dined with Dr. Cockburo, and sat the even- 
ing with lord treasurer, till ten o'clock. On Thursdays 
he has always a laige select company, and expects mc 
So good night for last night, &c, 

8. Morning. I go to Windsor with lord treasurer to- 
day, and will leave this behind me to be sent to the 
post And now let us hear what says the first letter. 
No. 19. You are still at Wexford, as you say, madam 
Dingley. I think no letter from me ever yet miscarri- 
ed. And so Imsfi-Corihy^^ and tlti^ river Slaim^ ; fine 
words those in a lady's mouth. Your hand, like Ding- 
ley's, you scambliog, scattering, sluttikin ? Yes^ mightjif 
Uke indeed, is not it?i PisMi, don't talk of writing or 
reading till your eje§ are well, and long well ; only I 
would have Dingley read sometimes to you, that yoa 
may not quite lose the desire of it. God be thanked 
that the ugly numbing is gone. Fray use exercise when 
you go to town. What game Is that ombra\. which Dr^ 
Elwood and you play at ? is it the Spanish game omire ? 
Your card purse ! yoti a card purse ? you a fiddlestick. 
You have hick indeed ; and luck in a bag. What a 
devil is that eight shilling tea-kettle ? copper, or tin ja- 

• The name of a town id the county of Wexford. D. S. 

f These words in Italieks are written in strange mii-shapen letter*, 
ioclinins to the right band. In imitation of 8tdla*f writing. D. 8. 

I In 8teUa*t fpcUiog. It ii aa odd thlnf that a woman of SteUa'g 
understanding should spell extramdy ill D. 8. 
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paoaed ? It is like yoar Irish politeoeas, taflBing tor tea- 
kettles. What a splutter 70U keep to convince me IfaaC 
Walls has do taste ? My bead coutinues pretty w^lL 
Why do you write, dear sirrah Stella, wheo you find 
your eyes so weak that you canaot see ? what comfort Is 
there ia reading what you write, when one kuowa that ? 
So Diogley can't write because of tlie clutter of new com- 
pany come to Wexford ? I suppose the noise of thek 
hundred horses disturbs you ; or, do you lie in one gal- 
lery, as in an hospital ? what ; you are afraid of looDg 
in Dublin the acquaintance you have got in Wexford ; 
and chiefly the bishop of Raphoe, an old, doting, per- 
verse coxcomb ? Twenty at a time at breakfast. That 
is like live pounds at a time, when it was never bat 
once. I doubt, madam Dingley, you are apt to lie in 
your travels, though not so bad as Stella ; she tella thum- 
pers, as I shall prove in ray next, if I find this reeeivea 
encouragement. — So Dr. Elwood* says^ there are a 
world of pretty things in my works. A pox on his 
praises ! an enemy here would say more. The duke of 
Buckingham would say as much, though he and I are 
terribly fallen out ; and the great men are perpetually 
inflaming me against him : they bring me all he says of 
me, and, I believe, make it worse out of roguery. — No^ 
'tis not your pen is bewitched, madam Stella, but your 
old scrawUngi splay foot^ pot-hooks^i «, 8, ay, that's it : 
there the s^ s, s, there, there, that's exact. Farewell^ 6ec. 
Our fine weather is gone^ and I doubt we shall have 
a radny journey tonlay. Faith, 'tis shaving-day, and I 
have much to do. 

* Senior fellow of Trinity college, Dublin, and nenber of parlia- 
BKot for that aoiTerritjr. D. 8. 

t These words in AaKefci, aadthetwo emt that follow, art mifera. 
Uyienwltd.iMiBitalioBofStclk'ihaiid. D.8. 
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WlieD Stdb iajri her pen is bewitched, it was odI j 
because there was a hair is it Tou know the fellow 
they call tlod^help-it had the same thoughts of ^is wife, 
and for Ihe same reason. I think this is very well ob* 
served, and I unfolded the letter to tell you it. 

C!at oir those two Jiotes above ; and see the nine 
pounds endorsed, and receive the other ; and send roe 
word how my accounts stand, that they may be adjusted' 
by Nov. 1. Pray be very particular : but the twenty 
poaads I lend you is not to be included ; so make, no 
blunder. I wonH wrong you ; nor you shan't wrong 
me ; that's the short. O Lord, how stout Presto is of 
late ! But he loves MD more than hb life a thousand 
times, for all his stoutness ,* tell him that ; and I'll swear 
it, as hope saved, ten millions of times, &c. Sic. 

I open my letter once more to tell Stella, that if i^ 
does not use exercise after her waters, it will lose all the 
effects of them : I should not live, if I did not take all 
opportunities of walking. Pray, pray, do this to oblige 
poor Presto. 



LETTER XXX. 

Windscr, Sepi. 8, 1711. 

I MASS the coachman stop, and put in my twen^ 

ninth at the post-office at two oVlock to-day, as I was 

gdng to lord treasurer, with whom I dined, and came 

liere by a quarter past eight ; but the moon shone, and 

so we were not in much daiq;er of overturning; which 

however be values not a straw, «nd only I^^ghs when I 

chide at Urn for It. There was nobody tut he and J, 

and we supped together, with Mr. Masham, and Dr. 

Afktttbnoty the qoees's favourite phyaldafi, a B at t di 

w 2 
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man. I could not keep myself awake after supper, but 
did all I was able to disguke it, and thougbt I came Off 
clear ; but at parting he told roe, ^ I had got my Dap 
already." It is now one o'clock i but be loves stttiiig 
lip late. 

0. The queen is still in the gout, but recovering ; 
she saw company in her bed-chamber after diurch ; bol 
the crowd was so great I could not see her. I dioed 
with my brother. Sir William Wyndham, and some 
others of our society, to avoid the great tables oo Suor 
day at Windsor, which I hate. The usual company 
supped to>night at lord treasurer's, which was lord keep- 
er, Mr. Secretary, Geoige Granville, Masham, Arbutb- 
not, and I. But showers have hindered me from walk- 
ing to-day, and that I don't love. Noble frait, and I 
dare not eat a bit. I ate one fig to-day, and sometimes 
a few mulberries, because it is said they are wholesome, 
and you know a good name does much. I shall return 
to town to-morrow, though I thought to have staid a 
week, to be at leisure for something I am doing. But 
I have put it off till next ; for I shall come here again 
on Saturday, when our society are to meet at supper at 
Mr. Secretary's. My life is very regular here : on Sun- 
day morning I constantly visit lord keeper, and sup at 
lord treasurer's with the same set of company. I wa» 
not sleepy to-night ; I resolved I would not ; yet it is 
past midnight at this present writing. 

London, 10. Lord treasurer and Masham and I left 
Windsor at three this afternoon ; we dropped Masham 
at Kensington with his lady, and got home by six. It 
was seven before we sat down to duiner, and I staid till 
past eleven. Patrick cam^ home with the secretary : I 
am more plagued with Patrick and my portmanteau than 
with myself. I (brgot to tell you, that wlien I went to 
WiodsQr on Saturday, I overtook Lady Giffard and 
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Mrs. Feoton id a chariot, going, I suppose, to Sheeo. 
I was theo io a chariot too, of lord treasurer's brother, 
-who had business with the treasurer ; and mj lord came 
after, aod overtook me at Turnham-gpeen, four miles from 
Loodon, aod then the brother went back, and I went in 
the coach with lord treasurer : so it happened that those 
people saw me, and not with lord treasurer. Mrs. Feu- 
ton was to see me about a week ago ; and desired I 
would get her son into the Charter-house. ^ 

11. This morning the printer sent me an accotMt of 
Prior^s journej ; it makes a two-penny pamphlet ; I 
suppose jou will see it, for I dare engage ft will run ; 
His a formal grave lie, from the beginning to the end. 
I writ all but about the last'page, that I dictated, and the 
printer writ. Mr. Secretary sent to me to dine where 
he did ; it was at Prior^s ; when I came in Prior show- 
ed me the pamphlet, seemed to be angry, and said, here 
is our English liberty : I read some of it, and said I 
liked it mightily, and envied the rogue .-.the thought; 
for had it come into my head, I sliould have certainly 
done it myself. We staid at Prior's till past ten, and 
then tlie secretary received a packet with the news of 
Bouchain being taken, for which the guns will go ofT to- 
morrow. Prior owned his^ having been in France, for 
it was past denying ; it seems he was discovered by a 
rascal at Dover, who had positive orders to let him pass. 
I believe we shall have a peace. 

12. It is terrible rainy weather, and has cost me three 
sbillings in coaches and chairs to-day, yet I was dirty 
into the bargain. I was three hours this morning with 
the secretary about some business of moment, and then 
went into the city to dine. The printer tells me he sold 
ycstenlay a thousand of Prior's journey, and had print- 
ed five hundred more. It will do rarely, I believe, aod 

is a pure bite. And what is MD doing all this while : 

ir 3 
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got again to their cards, their Walb, their deaoi^ thdr 
Stoytes, add tlieir claret ? Pray present my serrice to 
JHftr. Stoyte and Catharine. Tell goody Stoy te she owes 
me a world of dinners, and I will shortly come eTer' 
and demand them. Did I tell you of the archbiBliop 
of Dublin's last letter ? he had been saying in several 
of his former, that he would shortly write to me sone- 
thfng about myself and it looked to roe as if he intend* 
edinmiething for me ! at last out it comes, and consists 
of tVo parts. First he advises me '< to strike in lor 
some preferment HOW I have friends;^' and secondly, he 
advises me, '' since I have parts, and learning; and a 
happy pen, to think of some new subject in divinity not 
handled by others, which I should manage better than 
any body." A rare spark this, with a pos ! but I shall 
answer him as rarely. Methii^ks he should have in* 
vited me over, and given me some hopes or promises. 
But, hang him ! and sa good night, &c 

13. It rained most furiously all this morning tilt 
about twelve, and sometimes thundered ; I trembled finr 
mj shillings, but it cleared up, and I made a shift to get 
a walk in the park, and then went with the secretary to 
dine witli lord treasurer. Upon Thursdays there is al- 
^ ways a select company; we had the duke of Shrews- 
buiy, ^ord Rivers, the two secretaries, Mr. Granville^ 
and Mk Prior. Half of them went to council at six ; 
but Rivers, Granville^ Prior and I staid till eight. 
Pdor was often alTecting to be angry at the account of 
his journey to Paris; and indeed the two last pages^ 
which the printer had got somebody to add, are so ro- 
qaantic, they spoil all the rest. Dilly Ashe pretended 
to me that he was only going to Oxford and Cambridge 
for a fortnight, and then would come back. I could not 
see him, as I appointed t'other day; but some of his 
frieads tcU me, be took {ffave of tbem as going to Ire- 
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laad; ud so thejr Mj at his lodging. I believe the 
rc^e vas ashamed to tell roe so, because I advised him 
to staj the winter, aod be said he would. I find be had 
got into a good set of scrub acquaintance, and I thought 
passed his time veiy merrily ; but I suppose he lan- 
guished after Balderig, and the claret of Dublin : and, 
after all, I think he is in the right; for he can eat, drink 
and converse better there than here. Bernage was with 
roe this morning : he calls now and then ; he is in terri- 
ble fear of a peace. He said, he never had his health 
so well as in Portugal. He is a favourite of his 
colonel. 

14. I was mortified enough to-^ay, not knowing 
where in the world to dine, the town is so empty ; I 
met H. Coote, aod thought he would invite me, tmt he 
did oot : Sir John Stanley did not come into my head ; 
so I took up with Mrs. Van, and dined with her and 
her damned landlady, who, I believe, by her eyebrowi^ 
is a bawd. This evening I met Addison and pastoral 
Philips In the Park, and supped with them at Addison's 
lodgings ; we were very good company ; and yet know 
no man half so agreeable to me as he is. I sat with 
them till twelve, so you may think 'tis late, young wo- 
men ; however, I would have some little conversatioo 
with MD before your Presto goes to bed, because it 
makes me sleep and dream, and so forth. Faith this 
letter goes on slowly enough, sirrahs, but I can't write 
much at a time till you are quite settled after your 
journey you know, and have gone all your visits, and 
lost your money at ombre. Tou never play at chess 
BOW, Stella. That puts me in mind of Didi Tighe ; I 
fiuicy I told you he used to beat his wife here ; and 
she deserved it ; and he resolves to part with her ; 
and they went to Ireland iti different coadies. 9 
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Lord, I said all this before, I'm sure. Go to bed, 
airrahs. 

Windsor, 15. I made the secretary stop at Breotibrdy 
because we set out at two thb afternooD, aod fastioi; 
would oot agree with me. I odIj designed to eat a bit 
of bread and butter, but he would light, and we ate 
roast beef like dragons. And he made roe treat huD, 
and two more gentlemen^ faith it cost me a guinea; I 
dont like such jesting, yet I was mightily pleased with 
ii too. To night our society met at the secretary's^ 
there were nine of us : and we have chosen a new mem- 
ber, the earl of Jersey, whose father died lately. 'Tia 
past one, and I have stolen away. 

1 6. I design to stay here this week by myself, about 
some business that lies on my handle tuid will take up a 
great deal of time. Dr. Adams, one of the canons^ in- 
vited me to-day to dinner. The tables are so lull here 
on Sunday, that it i^ hard to dine with a few, and Dr. 
Adams knows I love to do so ; which is very obliging. 
The queen saw company in her bedchamber, she looks 
very well, but she sat down. I supped with lord tre.»- 
surer as usual, and staid till past one as usual, and with 
our usual company, except lord keeper, who did opt 
come this time to Windsor. I hate these suppers mor- 
tally ; but I seldom eat any thing. 

17. Lord treasurer and Mr. Secretary stay here till 
to-morrow ; some business keeps them, and I am sorry 
for it, for they hinder me a day. Mr. Lewis and I were 
going to dine soberly with a little court friend at one. 
But Lord Harley and Lord Dupplin kept me by force, 
and said we should dine at lord treasurer's, who intend- 
ed to go at four to London ; I staid like a fool, and 
went with the two young lords to lord treasurer ; who 
very fairly turned ub all three out of doors. They 
both were invited to the duke of Somerset, but he was 
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goD^ tQ« boraerace and would not come till five : to ne 
were forced to go to a tavero, aod send for wine froa 
lord treasurer's, who at last, we were told, did not go to 
town till to-morrow, and at lord treasurer's we supped 
again; and I desired him to let me add four shillings to 
(he bill I gave him. We sat up till two, jet I must 
write to tittle MD. 

18. They are all gone earlj this morning; and I am 
frlone to seek my fortune ; but Dr. Arbuthnot engages 
me for mj dinners; and he yesterday gave roe my 
choice of place, person, and victuals for to-day. So I 
chose to dine with Mrs. Hill, who is one of the dressers, 
and Mrs. Masham's nster ; no company but us three, 
and to have a shoulder of mutton, a small one, which 
was exactly, only there waa too much victuals beside ; 
and the doctor's wife was of the company. And Uh 
morrow Mrs. Hill and I are to dine with the doctor. I 
have seen a fellow often about court, whom I thought I 
knew ; I asked who he was, and they told me it was the 
gentleman porter ; then I called him to mind ; he was 
Killy's acquaintance (I won't say yours) I think his 
name is Lovet or Lovely or something like it. I believe 
he does not know me, and lu my present posture I shall 
not be fond c^ renewing old acquaintance ; I believe I 
used to see him with the Bradley s; and by the way,! 
have not seen Mrs. Bradley since T came to England. I 
left your letter in London, like a fool ; and cannot an- 
swer it till I go back, which will not. be until Monday 
next : «o this will be above a fortnight from my last ; 
but I will fetch, it up in my next ; so go and walk to 
the dead's for your health this fine weather. 

10. The queen designs to have cards and dancing 
lieu oe^ week, which. makes us. think she will stay 
hRre longer than we believed. Mrs. Madiam is not 
well after her lying in : I doubt she got some cold : she 
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if lame id one of her 1^ with a rheumatic paiol Or* 
Arbutbnot aod Mrs. Hill go to-morrow to Keiiiliq;toa to 
see her, and return the same night. Mrs. Hill and I 
dined with the doctor to-day. I rode out this momiog 
with the doctor to see Cranbni'n, a house of Lord Bane* 
lagh's, and the duchess of Marlborough's lodge, and the 
park ; the finest places they ate for nature, and frfanta* 
lions, that ever I saw, and the finest riding upon artifi- 
cial roads, made on purpose for the queen. Arbutfaoat 
made me draw up a sham subscription for a book, called 
*' A History of the Maids of Honour since Hany thtf 
Eighth ; showing they make the best wives; with a Mit 
of all the Maids of Honour since, &c. to pay a crowd te 
hand, and the other crown upon the delivery of tli6 
book;" and all in the oommoD forms of those things* 
We got is gentleman to write it fair, because my hand 
is known, and we sent it to the maids of honour, whea 
they came to supper. If they bite at it 'twill be a veqf 
good court jest ; and the queen will certainly hare lU 
We did not tell Mrs. Hill. 

20. To-day I was invited to the green cloth by Colo* 
nel Godfrey, who married the duke of Marlborough's 
sister, mother to the duke of Berwick by King James s 
1 must teU you those things that happened before yoQ 
were bom : but I made my excuses, and young Hsr* 
court (lord keeper's son) and I dined with my next 
neighbour Dr. Adams. Mrs. Masham is better,, abd 
will be here in three or four days. She had need ; fcr 
the duchess. of Somerset is thought to gain ground 
daily. We have not yet sent yoo over all your bills f 
and I think we have altered yonr money bill- The duk* 
of Ormond is censured here by those in power for veiy 
wrong management in the aflto ci the mayoralty. As 
is governed by fwib ; and has usually much mora seAe 
than ^ wMrn^ tat Be?er pieeeeds by tt. I bnvI 
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know how your health coodDues after Wexferd. Walk 
and use exercise, rirrahs both ; and get Bomebodj to 
plaj at Sbuttleeock with 70U, Madam Stella, and walk 
to the deao'a and Donny brook. 

21. Colonel Godfrey sent to me again to-day ; so I 
dined at the green cloth, and we had but eleven at din- 
ner, which 18 a small number there, the coutt being al- 
ways thin of company till Saturday night. This new 
ink and pen ihake a strange figure ; I must wriU larger^ 
yes I nuisi^ or Stella wanH he able tb read this,* S. S; 
S. there's your S s for you, Stella. The maids of ho- 
nour are bit, and have all contributed their crowns, and 
are teasing others to subscribe for the book. I will tell 
lord keeper and lord treasurer to-morrow ; and I be- 
liere the cfueen will have it. After a little walk this 
evening, I squandered away the rest of it in sitting at 
Lewis's lodging, while he and Dr. Arbuthnot played at 
picquet. I have that foolish pleasure, which I beliere 
nobody has beside me, except old Lady Berkeley. But 
I fretted when I came away ; I will loiter so no more, 
for I have a plaguy deal of business upon my hands, 
and very little tune to do it. The pamphleteers begin 
to be very busy against the ministry : I have begged 
Mr. Secretary to make examples of one or two of them ; 
and he assures me he will. They are very bold and 
abusive. 

22. This being the day the ministry comes to Wind- 
sor, I ate a bit or two at Mr. Lewis's lodgings, because 
I must sup with lord treasurer ; and at half an hour af- 
ter one, I led Mr. Lewis a walk up the avenue, which 
if two miles long : we walked in all about five miles ; 
but I was so tfarcd with his slow walking, that I left him 
here and walked two miles toward London, hoping to' 

1 

* Tlieio wtfftit io HaUa are written eDoroiouiIf lafige. J), S. 
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veet lord treasurer, and retain with him ; but it grew 
darkish, aod I was forced to walk back, so I walked 
nine miles in all ; and lord treasurer did not come till 
after eight ; n hich is very wrong ; for there was no. 
moon, and I often tell hira how ill he does to expose 
himself so : but he only makes a jest of it. I supped 
with him, and staid till now, when it is half an hoar 
after two. He is as merry, and careless, and diieii- 
gaged as a young heir at one-and-twenty. 'Tislatc 
indeed. 

23. The secretary did not come last night, Init at 
three this afternoon ; J have not seen him yet ; but I 
verily think they are contriving a peace as fast as they 
can, without which it will be impossiUe to subsist Tbe 
queen was at church to-day, but was carried in a chair. 
I and Mr. Lewis dined privately with Mr. Lowmao^ 
dei^ of the kitchen. I was to see lord keeper this 
momiog, aod told him the jest of the maids of hooour, 
and lord treasurer had it last night That rogue Ar* 
butbnot puts it all upon roe. The court was veiy full 
to-day ; I expected lord treasurer would have iovited 
me to supper ; but he only bowed to me, aod we had 
DO discourse in the drawing-room. 'Tis now seveo at 
Bight, and I at home, and I hope lord treasurer will Dot 
send for me to supper ; if he does not, I will reproach 
him, and he will pretend to chide me for not comioig. 
So farewell till I go to bed, for I am goi^g to be busy. 
'Tis now past ten, and I went down to ask the servants 
about Mr. Secretary ; they tell me the queen is yet at 
council, and that she went to supper, and came out to 
the council afterward. 'Tis certain they are managiiig 
a peace. I will go to bed, and there's an end. 'Tis 
now eleven, and a messenger is come from load trea- 
surer to sup with them ; but I have excused myself and 
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am glad I am in bed ; for ehe I should lU up till t«% 
and driofc till I was bot. Now 111 go sleep. 

LoDdoo, 24. I came to town by six with lord treasu- 
rer, aod have staid till ten. That of the queen's going 
out to sup, and comiog in agaioy is a lie, as tlie secretft" 
17 told mc this morning : but I find tlie minbtrj are 
vary busy with Mr. Prior, and I believe he will go 
again to France. I am told so much, that we shall cer- 
tainly have a peace very soon. I had charming weather 
all last week at Windsor ; but vre have had a little rain 
to-day, and yesterday was windy. Prior's Journey 
sells still ; they have sold ta'o thousand, although the 
town is empty. I found a letter from Mrs. Fentbn here, 
desiring roe in Lady Giflfard's name to come and pass a 
week at Sheen, while she is at Moor-park. I will an- 
swer it with a vengeance : and now you talk of answer- 
ing, there is MD's No. 20 is yet to be answered : I had 
put it up so safe I could hardly find it j but here it is,, 
faith, and I am afraid I cannot send this till Thursday ; 
for I must see the secretary to-mcNrrow morning, and be 
in some other place in the evening. 

25. Stella writes like an emperor, and gives such an 
account of her journey, never saw the like. Let me 
see ; stand away, let us compute ; you staid ibur days 
at Inish^Corthy ; two nights at Mrs. Proby's mother's ; 
and yet was but six days in journey ; for your words 
are, ^ We left Wezlbrd this day se'nnight, and came 
here last sight." I have heard them say, that travel- 
lers* may lie by authority. Make up this, if you 
can. How far is it from Wexford to Dublin ?*— 

* The doctar was alwayi a bad reckoner, either of money or anr 
thiag elte ; and this ii om oT hii rapid coapotatiooi. For as Stella 
waa Kven daji in joarnej, althoa|[h Dr. Swift ayi only six, ahe 
mifht well have ipent four dayi at Inlih Corthy, and two nights at 
Mrs. Proby's mothcr*B, the distance from f!f exford to Dublin beiqg 
but two easy days journey. D. S. 
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bow manjT miles did jou travel in a day ? Let me lae 
— thirty pouoda io two monthS) is nioe score pouoda % 
year ; a natter of oothiog in Stella's pdrse. I dreamed 
BUlj Swift was alive, and that I told him, ** you wiit 
me word he was dead, and that you had beed at his &• 
neral, and I admired at yoiir impudence, and was In 
mighty haste to run and let you linow what lying raguM 
you were.'* Poor lad, he is dead of his mother's f<nmer 
Mly and fondness, and yet now I believe as you say, 
that her grief will soon wear off. O yes, Madam Ding- 
ley, mightily tired of the company, no doubt of it, at 
Wexford I and your description of it is excellent ; 
dean sheets, hiii bare walls ; I suppose then you lay 
upon the walls. Mrs. Walls has got her*iea; but who 
pays me the money ? come, I shall never get It ; so I 
Biaka a present of it to stop some gaps, &c. "When^fs 
the thanks of the house ? so, that's well ; why, it coat 
four-aod<thuty sbillhigs English — You must ai^ust that 
with Mrs. Walls ; I think that is so many pence mora 
with you. No, Leigh and Sterne, I suppose^ were not 
at the water-side ; I fear Sterne's business will not be 
done ; I have not seen him this good while. I hate him 
for the maoagemeiit of that box ; and I was the greatest 
fool in nature for trustii^ to such a young jackanapes } 
I will speak to him once more about i(, wlien T see him. 
Mr. Addison and I met once more since, and I sapped 
with him : I believe I told you so somewhere in this 
letter. The aKhbishop chose an admirable messenger 
in Walls to send to me ; yet I thhik him fitter for a 
messenger tlian any thing. The d — she* has ! I did 
not observe her looks. Will she rot out of modesty 
with Lady Gifnird ? I pitty poor Jennyh-but her hui* 
band is a dunce, and with respect to him she loses little 

* Somewhat or other which Stella^s mother had consented to. 
t Mri, Fraton, the dean^i lister. P. S 
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ijhaigtAKm. . I bdievc, Madam SteOi^ ift 70V m» 
coQiits joa vktook one liquor for anollMr, aad k waa a 
Iwodred aad ftrtf quarts of wine, and tlurtj-ivo of «m> 
ter. Tliit k all wrilteo lo the momiBg before I go ta 
tbe secretaiy, as I am now doing. I have answered 
jour letter a little ahorter than ordinary ; bul I have 
a mind it should go to-daj, and I will give yew my. 
journal at night in my next ; for I^m so aiiraid of as* 
other letter before this goes : I will never have two to^ 
gether again unanswered. What care I for Dr. llsdal 
and Dr. Raymond, or how many children th^ have ? 
I wish they had a hundred a piece. Lord irmaiiifT 
promises me to answer the bishop's letter to-oMrraw, and 
show it me ; and I believe it will confirm idl I said, and 
mortify those that threw the merit on the duke of Or- 
niond. For I have made him jealous of it ; aod I'othn 
day talking of the matter, he said, I am your wilnem 
you got it for them before the duke was kid lieateoaot. 
My humble service to Mn. WalK Mn. Stoytc^ aod 
Catherine. Farewell, dsc 

What do you do when you see any literd mistakes 
in my letters ? how do you set them right? for I nevar 
read them over lo correct them. Farewell again; 

Pray send this note to Mrs. Brent, to get the waaotty 
when ParviMilcomes totown,orsliecaoaeadto]iiBk 



L£TT£R XXXI. 

London, SqpL 259 1111. 

I DiNSD in the city to day, aod at my letnm I put niy 
30th into the post-office ; and when I got hooie I found 
for me one of the noUest letters I ever read ; it was 
from ^ three sides and a half in folio on a laige 
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sheet of paper; tbe two first pages made up of satifie up* 
on Loudon, and crowds and harry, stolen from some of 
his own schoolboys' exercises: the side and a halfre^ 
maiuing is spent in desiring me to recommend Mn. 
South, your commissioner's widow, to my lord treasu- 
rer for a pension. He is the prettiest, discreeteit felloir 
that ever my eyes beheld, or that ever dipped pen itilo 
ink. I know not what to say to him. A pox on him, 
I have too many such customers on this side already. 
I think I will send him word that I never saw my lord 
treasurer in my life : I am sure I industriously avoided 
the name of any great person when I saw him, for fear 
of his reporting it in Ireland. And this recommenda- 
tion must be a secret too, for fear the duke of Bolton 
should know it, and think it was too mean. I never 

read so d d a letter in my life : a little would make 

me send it over to you. — I must send you a pattern, tbe 
first place I cast my eyes on, I will not pick and choose. 
'^ In thb place (meaning the £icchange in London) which 
is the compendium of old Trcynwanty as that is of the 
whole busy world, I got such a surfeit, that I grew uck 
of mankind, and resolved, for ever after, to bury myself 

in the shady retreat of ." You •roust know that 

London has been called by some TVc^iuwonl, or New 
Troy. — Will you have any more ? Yes, one little bit 
for Stella, because she'll be fond of it. ^ This wondrous 
theatre (meaning London) was no more to me than a 
desert ; and I should less complain of solitude in a Con- 
naught shipwreck, or even the great bog of Allen." A 
little scrap for Mrs. Marget,^ and then I have done. 
'' Their royal /oiitfm, wherein the idol Pecttnia h daily 
worsliipped, seemed to me to be just like a hive of bees 
working and labouring under huge weights of carea.*' 

t Stdla*s maid. D. S. 
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¥anitm k-a temple^ but he roeaos the Exchange; ami 
Peeunia k money : so now Mrs. Marget will understand 
her part. One more paragraph, and I — Well, come, 
don^t be in snch a rage, jou shall have no more. Praj, 
Stella, be satisfied ; 'tis very pretty : and that- I roust 

be acquainted with such a dog as this ! Our peace 

goes on fast. Prior was with the secretary two hours 
this morning : I was there a little after he went away, 
and was told it. I believe be will soon be despatched 
again to France ; and I will put somebody to write an 
account of bis second journey : I hope you have seen 
the other. This latter has taken up my time with storm- 
ing at it. 

26. Bernage has been with me these two days; yes- 
terday I sent for him to let him know, that Dr. Arbuth- 
not is putting in strongly to have his brother made a 
captain over Bernage's head. Arbuthnot's brother is 
but an en»gn ; but the doctor has great power with the 
queen : yet he told me, he would not do any tiling hard 
to a gentleman who is my friend ; and I have engaged 
the secretary and his colonel for him. To day he told 
me very melanclioly, that tlie other had written from 
Windsor (where he went to solicit) that he has got the 
company ; and Bernage is full of tlie spleen. I made 
the secretary write yesterday a letter to the colonel in 
Bernage's behalf. I hope it will do yet ; and I have 
written to Dr. Arbuthnot to Windsor, not to insist on do- 
ing such a hardship. I dined in the city at Pontack's 
with Stratford; it cost me seven shillinp: he would 
have treated ; bat I did not let him. I have removed 
my money from the bank to another fund. I desire Par- 
visol may speak to Hawkshaw to pay in my money 
when he can; for I will put it in the funds ; and in the 
mean time borrow so much of Mr. Secretary, who offers 
to lend it me. Go to the. dean's, sirrahs. 
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27. Beroage was with me agaio to daj, and n io great 
fear, and so was I ; but this sSt&mooa at lord treaaiurer'iy 
where I dioed, my brother Geoige Granville, secretaiy 
at war, after keeping me a while in suspence, told 069 
that Dr. Arbutbnot had waved the biuineiB, becau«>e be 
would not wrong a friend of mine ; that Ins brother is to 
be lieutenant, and Bemage ii made a captain. I called 
at his lodging, and the soldier's coffee-house, to put him 
out of pain, but cannot find him ; so I have left word| 
and shall see him to-morrow morning, I suppose. Ber- 
nage is now easy ; he has ten shillings a daj, beside 
lawful cheating. However, he gives a private sum tt 
his colonel ; but it is veiy cheap : his colonel loves bifli 
well, but is surprised to see him have so many friends. 
So he is DOW quite off my hands. I left the company 
earl^ to night at lord treasurer's ; but the secretary fol- 
lowed me, to desire I would go with him to W — . Mr. 
Lewis's man came in before I could finish that word be- 
ginniug with a W, which ought to be Windsor, and 
brought roe a very handsome rallying letter firom Dr» 
Arbuthnot, to tell me, he had, in compliance to me, g;iv-' 
en up his brother's pretensions in favour of Bemage thk' 
very morning; that the queen had spoken to Mr. Gran- 
ville to make the company easy in the other's having the 
captainship. Whether they have done it to oblige me 
or no, I must own it so. He says, he this very morn- 
ing begged her majesty to give Mr. Bemage the compa- 
ny. I am mighty well pleased to have succeeded so 
well ; but you will think me tedious, although you like 
the man as I think. 

Windsor, 28. I came here a day sooner than ordina- 
ry, at Mr. Secretary's desire, and supped with him and 
Prior, and two private ministers from France, and a 
French priest. I know not the two ministers' names; 
but they are come about the peace. The names the se* 
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^larj called them, I soppoee irere feigned ; tbey were 
good rational men. We have already settled all things 
with France, and very much to the honour and advan- 
tage of England ; and the queen is in mighty good hu- 
toour. All this news is a mighty secret ; the people lu 
general know that a peace b forwarding. The earl of 
Strafford is to go soon to Holland, and let them know 
what we have been doing : and then there will be the 
devil and all to pay ; but weMl make them swallow it 
with a pox, the French ministers staid with us till 
one, abd the secretary and I sat up talking till two; so 
you will own 'tis late, sirralis, and time for your little 
saucy Presto to go to bed and sleep adazy ; and God 
bless poor little MD : I hope they are now fast asleep, 
and dreaming of Presto. 

29. Lord treasurer came to night, as usual, at half an 
hour after eight, as dark as pitch, t am weary of chid- 
ing him ; so I commended him for observing his friends' 
advice, and coming so early, &c. I was two hours with 
Lady Oglethorp to-night, and then supped with lor«l 
treasurer, after dining at the green cloth : I staid till 
two ; this is the efiect of lord treasurer being here ; I 
must sup with him, and he keeps cursed hours. Lord 
keeper and the secretary were absent ; they cannot sit 
up with him. This long sitting up makes the periods 
in my letters so short. I design to stay here all the next 
week, to be at leisure by myself, to finish something of 
weight I have upon my hands, and which must soon be 
^ done. I shall then think of returning to Ireland, if these 
people will let me ; and I know notlnng else they have 
for me to do. I gave Dr. Arbuthoot my thanks for his 
kindness to Bernage, whose commission is now signed, 
Methinks I long to know something of Stella's health, 
how it continues after Wexftrd water?. 

TOL. it I. O 
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30. The queen was not at chapel to day, and. all for 
the better, for we had a dunce to preach : she has a lit- 
tle of the gout. I dined with my brother Masham and 
a moderate company, and would not go to lord treasu- 
rer'^s till after supper at eleven o'clock, and pretended I 
^ad mistaken the hour ; so I ate nothing : and a little 
after twelve the company broke up, the keeper and se- 
cretary refusing to stay ; so I saved this night's debauch. 
Prior went away yesterday with his Frenchmen, and a 
thousand reports are raised in this town. Some said, 
they knew one to be the abb^ de Polignac : others swore 
it was the abbe du Bois. The whigs are in a rage about 
the peace ; but we'll wherret them, I warrant, boys. Goy 
go, go to the dean's, and don't mind politics, young women, 
they are not good after the waters; they are stark 
naught : they strike up into the head. Go, get two black 
aces, and fish for a manilio. 

Oct. 1 . Sir John Walters, an honest drunken fellow, 
is now in waiting, and invited me to the green cloth to 
day, that hs might not be behind hand with colonel 
Godfrey, who is a whig. I was engaged to the mayor's 
feast with Mr. Masham ; but waiting to. take leave of 
lord treasurer, I came too late, and so returned sneak- 
ing to the green cloth, and did not see my lord treasu- 
rer neither; but was resolved not to lose two dinners for 
him. I took leave to day of my friend and solicitor 
Lord Rivers, who is commanded by the queen to set 
out for Hanover on Thursday. The secretary does not 
go to town till to-morrow : he and I and two friends 
more drank a sober bottle of wine here at home, and 
parted at twelve ; he goes by seven to-morrow morning, 
so I shall not see him. I have power over his cellar in 
his absence, and make little use of it Lord Dartmouth 
and my friend Lewis stay here this week; but I can 
Dcver work out a dinner from Daitmouth. Masham has 
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promised to provide for me : I squired bis ladj out of 
her chaise to day, and must vi^t her in a day or two. 
So you have had a long fit of the finest weather in the 
world ; but I am every day in pain that it will go oflf. 
I have done no business to day : I am very idlo. 

2. My friend Lewis and I, to avoid over much mat- 
ing, and great tables, dined with honest Jemmy Ecker- 
shall, clerk of the kitchen, now in waiting ; and I be- 
apoke my dinner : but the cur had your acquaintance 
Lovet, the gentleman porter, to be our company : Lo« 
vet, toward the end of dinner, after twenty wrigglingF, 
said, '' he had the honour to see me formerly at Moor 
park, and thought he remembered my face ;" I said, "• I 
thought I remembered him, and was glad to see him,'" 
&c. ; and I escaped for that much, for he was very pert. 
It has rained all this day, and I doubt our good weather 
is gone. I have been very idle this afternoon, playing 
at twelvepenny picquet with Lewis. I won seven shil- 
lings, which is the only money I won this year; I have 
not played above four times, and I think always at 
Windsor. Cards are very dear, there is a duty on them 
ef sixpence a pack, which spoik smalt gamesters. 

3. Mr. Masham sent this morning to desire I would 
ride out with him, the weather growing again very fine : 
I was very busy, and sent my excuses ; but denred be 
would (HTOvide me a dinner : I dined with him, his lady, 
and her sister, Mrs. Hill, who invites us to-morrow to 
dine with her, and we are to ride out in the morning. 
I sat with Lady Oglethorp till eight this evening, then 
was going home to write; looked about for the woman 
tiiat keeps the key of the house : she told me Patrick 
bad it. I cooled my h^ls in the cloisters till nine, then 
went in to the music meeting, where I had been often 
4e4re4 to go ^ but was weaiy in half an hour ot their 
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fine stufT,* and stole out so privately that every bocTj 
saw me ; and cooled my heels in the cloisters again tiYI 
after ten : then came in Patrick. I went up, shut the 
chamber door, and gave him two or three swingieing cuflTs 
on the ear, and I have strained the tliumb of my left 
"hand with pulling him, which I did not feel until h^ was 
gone. He was plaguily afraid and humbled. 

4. It was the finest day in the world, and ire got out 
before eleven, a noble caravan of us. The duchess of 
Shrewsbury in her own chaise with one horse, and Miai 
Touchet with her; Mrs. Masham and Mrs. Scarborow, 
one of the dressers, in one of the queen's chaises : Miss 
Forester and Miss Scarborow, two maids of honour, aod 
Mrs. Hill on horseback. The duke of Shrewsbury, 
Mr. Masham, George Fielding, Arbuthnot and I od 
horseback too. Mrs. Hill's horse was hired for Miss 
Scarborow, but she took it in civility, her own horse 
was galled and could not be rid, but kicked and winced : 
the hired horse was not worth eighteen pence. I bor- 
rowed coat, boots, and horse, and io short we had all the 
difficulties, and more than we used to have in making a 
party from Trim to Longfield's.t My coat was light 
camlet, faced with red velvet, aod silver buttons. We 
rode in the great park and the forest about a dozen 
miles, and the duchess aud I had much convcrsatfon ; 
we got home by two, and Mr. Masham, his lady, Arbuth- 
not and I dined with Mrs. Hill. Arbuthnot made us 
all melancholy, by some symptoms of bloody urine : he 
expects a cruel fit of the stone in twelve hours; he says 
he is never mistaken, and he appears like a man that b 
to be racked to-morrow. I cannot but hope U will not 

* Swift, lile some oth0*8, rather hated than lored muiic D. S. 

* Mr. Lon^feld lived at KiHlbride, about four miles from Trim. 
D.S. 
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be 80 bad; be is a perfectly honest man, and one I have 
much obligation to. It rained a litile this afternoon, 
and grew fair again. Lady Oglethorp sent to speak to 
me^ and it was to let me know that Ladj Rochester 
desires she and I maj be better acquainted. 'Tis a lit- 
tle too late ; for I am not now in love with Lady Roches* 
ter : they shame me out of her, because she is old. Ar- 
buthnot says, he hopes my strained thumb is not the 
gout ; for he has often found people so mistakeq. I do 
not remember the particular thing that gave it me, only 
I had it just after beating Patrick, and now it is better : 
so I believe he b mbtakcn. 

3, The duchess of Shrewsbury sent to invite me to 
dinner; but I was abroad last nigbt when her servant 
came, and this morning I sent my excuses, because I 
was engaged, which I was* sorry for. Mrs. Forester 
taxed me yesterday about the " History of the Maids 
of Honour ;" but I told her fairly it was no jest of 
mine;, for I found they did not relish it altogether well : 
and I have enough already of a quarrel with that brute 
Sir John Walters, who has been railing at me in all 
companies ever since I dined with him ; that I abused 
the queen's meat and drink, and said nothing at the table 
was good, and all a d d lie ; for after dinner, com- 
mending the wine, I said, '' I thought it was something 
small." You would wonder how all my friends laugh 
at this quarrel It will be such a jest for tiie keeper, 
treasurer, and secretary. I dined with honest Colonel 
Godfrey, took a good walk of an hour on the terrace, 
and then came up to study ; but it grows bloody cold, 
and I have no waistcoat here. 

6. I never dined with the chaplains till to-day ; but 
my friend Gastrel and the dean of Rochester had often 
invited me, and I happened to be disengaged : it is the 
worst provided table at court. Wc ate on pewter: 
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fvery chaplain, when he is made a deao, gives a piece 
of plate, aod so thej have got a little,^ some of it very 
old. One who was made deaD of Peterborow (a small 
deanery) said, he would give no plate ; he was ooIt* 
dean of Pewterborow. The news of Mr. HilPs miscar- 
riage in his expedition came to-day, and I went to visit 
Mrs. Masham and Mrs. Hill, his two sisters, to condole 
with them. I advised them by all means to go to the 
music ifoeeting to-night, to show they were not cast 
down, &c. and they thought my advice was right, and 
went. I doubt Mr. Hill and his admiral made wrong 
steps ; however we lay it all to a storm, &c. I sat with 
the secretary at supper; then we both went to Idrd 
treasurer's supper, and sat till twelve. The secretary Is 
much mortified about Hill ; because this expedition was 
of his coutriving, and he counted much upon it ; biit 
lord treasurer was just as merry as usual, and old laugh- 
ing at Sir John Walters and me falling out. I said, no- 
thing grieved me, but that they would take example, 
and perhaps presume upon it, and get out of my ge^ 
vernment; but that I thought I was not obliged to go- 
vern bears, though I governed men. They promise to 
be as obedient as ever, and so we laughed; and so I go 
to bed ; for it is colder still, and you have a fire now, 
and are at cards at home. 

7. Lord Harley and I died privately to-day with 
Mrs. Masham and Mrs. Hill, and my brother Mashaiii* 
I saw Lord Halifax at court, and we jouied and talked^ 
and the duchess of Shrewsbury came up and reproach* 
ed me for not dining with her: I said, ^ That was not 
so soon done ; for I expected more advances from ladiei^ 
especially duchesses." She promised to Comply with 

* This good old custom is still observed : and there is no^ a veiy 
handsome itoclr of plate. N. 
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any demands I pleased ; and 1 agreed to dine with her 
to-morrow, if I did not go to London too sood, as I be- 
lieve I shall before dinner. Ladj Oglethorp brought 
me and the duchess of Hamilton together to-day in the 
drawing-room, and I have given her some encourage- 
ment, but not much. Every body has been teaziog 
Walters. He told lord treasurer " that he took his 
company from him that were to dine with him." My 
lord said, " I will send you Dr. S^ift." Lord keeper 
bid him " take care what he did ; for," said he, " Dr. 
Swift is not only all our favonte, but our governor.*' 
The old company supped with lord treasurer, and got 
away by twelve. 

London, 8. I believe I shall go no more to Windsor ; 
for we expect the queen will come in ten days to Hamp- 
ton court. It was frost last night, and cruel cold to-day. 
I could not dine with the duchess ; for I left Windsor 
half an hour after one with lord treasurer, and wc called 
at Kensington, where Mrs. Masharo was got to see her 
children for two days. 1 dined, or rather supped with 
lord treasurer, and staid till after ten. Tbdall and his 
family are gone from hence, upon some wrangle with the 
iiamily. Yesterday I had two lettera brought me to- 
Mr. Masham's; one from Ford, and t'other from our 
little MD, No. 21. I would not tell you till to-day, 
because I would not. I won't answer it till the next, 
because I have slipped two days by being at W^indsor, 
which I must • recover here. Well, sirrahs, I must go 
to sleep. The roads were as dry as midsummer to-day. 
This letter shall go to-morrow. 

9. Morning. It rains hard this morning : I suppose 
our fair weather is now at an end. I think 141 put on 
my waistcoat to-day : shall 1 ? Well, I will then, to 
please MD. I think ef dining at home to-day upon a 
chop and a pot. The town continues yet very thin. 
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Lord Strafford is goDe to Holland to tell them what ire 
have done here toward a peace. We shall soon hear 
what the Dutch say, and how they take it. Mj hum- 
ble service to Mrs. Walls, Mrs. Stojte and Catharioe. 
Morrow, dearest sirrahs, and farewell: and God Al- 
mighty bless MD, poor little, dear MD, for so I mean, 
and Presto too. I'll write to jou again to-night, that is, 
ni begin mj next letter. Farewell, &c. 

This little bit belongs to MD; we must always write 
on the margin :* you gre saucy rogues^ 



LETTER XXXIL 

London, October 9, 1711. 

I WAS forced to lie down at twelve to-day, and mebd 
my night's sleep : J slept till after two, and then scat 
for a bit of mutton and pot of ale from the next cook's 
shop, and had no stomach. I went out at four, and 
called to see Biddy Floyd, which I had not done these 
three months : she is something marked, but has recover- 
ed her complexion quite, and looks very well. Then I 
sat the evening with Mrs. Yauhororigb, and drank cof- 
fee, and ate an egg. I likewise took a new lodging to- 
day, not liking a ground floor, nor the ill smell, and other 
circumstances. I lodge, or shall lodge, by Leicester 
fields, and pay ten shillings a week; that wont hold 
out long, faith. I shall lie here but one night more. It 
rained terribly till one o'clock to-day. I lie, for I shall 
lie here two nights, till Thursday, and then remove* 

* This happens to be the only liogle lioe written upon the marglo 
of anj of bis journals. By some accident there was a margin aboot 
at broad as the back of a razor, and therefore he mode this use oC 
it, D. S. 
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Did I tell you th^t my friend Mrs. Barton h^s a brother 
drowned, tliat went on the expedion with Jack Hill? 
He was a lieutenant colonel, and a coxcomb; and she 
keeps her chamber in form, and the servants say, ^^ she 
receives no messages." Answer MD's letter. Presto, 
d'ye hear ? No, says Presto, I won't yet, I'm busy : 
you're a saucy rogue. Who talks ? 

10. It cost me two sliillings in coach-hire to dine in 
(he city with a printer. I have sent, and caused to be 
sent, three pamphlets out in a fortnight. I will ply the 
rogues warm, and whenever any thing of theirs makes 
a ncMse, it shall have an answer. I have instructed an 
under spur- leather to write so, that it is taken for mine. 
A rogue that writes a newspaper called " The Protestant 
Post Boy," has reflected on me in one of his papers ; 
but the secretary has taken him up, and he shall have a 
squeeze extraordinary. He says, that '* an ambitious 
tantivy, missing of his tow€iing hopes of preferment io 
lieland, is come over to venthis spleen on the late minis- 
try," &c. I'll taniimf him with a vengeance. I sat 
the evening at home, and am very busy, '^nd can hardly 
find time to write, ubiess it were to MD. I am in fu- 
rious haste. 

11. I dined to-day with lord treasurer. Thursdays 
are now his days when his choice company comes, but 
we are too much multiplied. George Granville sent 
his excuses Upon being ill ; I hear he apprehends (he 
apoplexy, which would grieve me much. ,Lord trea- 
surer calls Prior nothing but li/tonsieur Baudrier, which 
was the feigned name of the Frenchman that writ liis 
journey to Paris. They pretend to suspect me ; so I 
talk freely of it, and put them out of their play. Lord 
treasurer calls me now Dr. Martin, because martin'* is 

'* From this pleasantry of Lord Oxford, the apixillative Mmrtittus 
Sniblcrui took its ri%. D. S. 

o 2 
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a aort of a 8T7 allow, and so is a swift When he and I 
came last Monday from Windsor, we were reading all 
the signs''^ on the road. He is a pure trifler ; tell the 
bishop of Cloglier so. I made him make two lines io 
verse for the Bell and Dragon^ and they were rare l>ad 
ones. I suppose Billy is with you by this time: what 
could his reason be of leaving London, and not owning 
it ? 'Twas plaguy silly. I believe his natural incon- 
stancy made him weary ; I think he b the king of in- 
constancy. I staid with lord treasurer till ten ; we had 
five lords and three commoners. Go to ombre, nrrahs* 
12. Mrs. Yanhomrigh has changed her lodging a» 
well as I. She found she had got with a bawd, and re- 
moved : I dined with her to-day ; for though she boards, 
her landlady does not dine with her. I am grown a 
mighty lover of herrings ; but they are much smaller 
here than with you. In the afternoon I visited an old 
major general, and eat six oysters ; then sat an hour 
with Mrs. Colledge, the joiner^s daughter that was 
hanged; it was the joiner was hanged, and not his 
daughter ; with Thompson's wife, a magistrate. There 
was the famous Mrs. Floyd of Chester, who, I think, is 
the handsomest woman (except MD) that ever I saw. 
She told me, that twenty people had sent her the verses 
upon BidAf^^ as meant to her : and indeed, in point of 
handsomeness, she deserves them much better. I wilt 
not go to 'Windsor to-morrow, and so I told the secretary 

* See S«rift^8 Sgiitations of Horace, lib. ii. sat. 6, yoI. X. where 
to gWef an account of what sort of tattle entertained my LonI 
Oxford and him upon the road to Windior \ and among other whiiii«| 
how, as the chariot passed along, 

•* They gravely try^d to read the lines 

** Writ underneath the country signs." D. S. 

f SwilTs Vtencf OB Bk^y Floyd, in yol. X. N. 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. 323 

(o-day. I hate the thoughts of Saturday and Suudaj 
suppers with lord treasurer. Jack Hill is come home 
from his unfortunate expedition, and is, I think, now at' 
Windsor : I have not jet seen him. He is privately 
blamed by his own friends for want of conduct. He 
called a council of war, and therein it was determined* 
to come back. But they say, a general should not do 
that, because the dfBcers will always give their opinion 
for returning, since the blame will not lie upon them, 
but the general : I pity him heartily ; Bernage received 
his commission to-day. 

13. I dined to day with Colonel Crowe, late governor 
of Barbadoes ; he is a great acquaintance of your friend 
Sterne, to whom I trusted the box. Lord treasurer has 
refused Sterne's business ; and I doubt he is a rake ; 
Jemmy Leigh stays for him, and nobody knows where 
to find him. I am so busy now, I have hardly time to 
spare to write to our little MD ; but in a fortnight I 
hope it will be over. I am going now to be busy, d:c. 

1 4. I was going to dine with Dr. Cockburn, but Sir 

Andrew Fountaine met me, and carried me to Mrs, 

Van's, where I drank the last bottle of Raymond's 

wine, admirable good, better than any I get among the 

ministry. I must pick up time to answer this letter of 

MD's. Ill do it in a day or two for certain. I am glad 

I am not at Windsor, for it is very cold, and I won't 

have a fire till November. I am contnving how to 

stop up ray grate with bricks. Patrick was drunk last 

night ; but did not come to me, else I should have given 

him t'other cuff. I sat this evening with Mrs. Barton, 

H 18 the first day of her seeing company ; but I made 

her merry enou(|;h, and we were three hours disputing 

upon whig and tory. She grieved for her brother only 

for form, and he was a sad dog. Is Stella well enough 

to go to cburcbt pray ? no numbioga left ? no darkoess 

o 3 
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in your eyes ? do you walk aod exercke ? Your tji-^ 
ercke is ombre. People are coming up to town ; the 
queen will be at Hampton court in a week. Lady 
Betty Qermain, I bear, is come, and Lord Pembroke n 
coming : his new wife is as big with child afr she caa 
tumble. 

13« I sat !>t home till four this afternoon to-day writiog^ 
and ate a roll and butter ; then visited Will Coogreve 
' an hour or two, and supped with lord treasurer, who* 
came from Windsor to-day, and brought Prior with faimi' 
The queen has thanked Prior for his good service in 
France, and promised to make him a commissioner of 
the customs. Several of that commission are to be out f 
among the rest, my friend Sir Matthew Dudley ; I esa 
do nothing for him, he is so hated by the ministiy. 
Lord treasurer kept me till tirelve, so I need not leli 
you it is now late. 

10. I dined to day with Mr. Secretary at Dr. Cotes- 
worth's, where be now lodjges ttlt his house be got reader 
in Golden-square. One .Boyer, a French ddg, has 
abused me in a pamphlet, and I have got him up in a 
messenger's hands: tiie secretary promises me to swinge 
iiim. . Lord treasurer tokl me last night,* *' that he had 
the honour to be abused with me in a pamphlet" 1 
must make that rogue an example for warning to othe^ 
I was to see Jack Hill this morning, who made that nor' 
fortunate expedition ; and there is still more misfortune ;. 
for that ship, which was admiral of his fleet, is blown up^. 
in the Thames, by an accident and carelessness of some 
rogue, who was going, as they think, to steal some gun- 
powder: five hundred men are lost; we don't yet know 
the particulars. I am got home by seven, and am golo|^ 
to be busy, and you are going to play and supper; you 
live ten times happier than i : but I should live ten- 
tim^ hapjiiei: thupti you if I were< with MD^ I QHW 
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Ijtmmj Idn^ to-daj io the street, nbo tells-me that 
Steroe lutt not laio above ooee these three weeks io his 
lod|^Qg% and he doubts he takes ill courses ; be stays 
00I7 till he can find Sterne to f;o along with him, and 
ke cannot hear of him. I begged him to inquire about 
the box when he comes to Chester, which he promises. 

1 7. The secretary and I dined to-day with Brigadier 
Britton, a great friend of his. The lady of the boose is 
▼ery gallant, about thirty-fiTe; she u said to have a 
great deal of wit ; but I see nothii^ among any of them 
that equals MD by a bar's length, as hope saved. My 
lord treasurer is much out of order ; he has a sore throat, 
and the gravel, and a pain in his breast where the wound 
was: pray God preserve him. The queen comes to 
Hampton court 00 Tuesday next; people are coming 
last to town, and I must answer MD's letter, which I 
can hardly find time to do, though I am at home the 
greatest part of the day; Lady Betty Germain and I 
were disputing whig aiki toiy to death this morning. 
She is grown very fat, and looks mighty well. Biddy 
Floyd was there, and she is^ I think, very much ^iied 
with the smallpox. 

18. Lord treasurer is still out of order, and that 
breaks our method of dining there to-day. He is often 
subject to a sore throat, and some time or other it will 
kill him, unless he takes more care than he is apt to do. 
It was said about the town, that poor Lord Petertxwow 
was dead at Frankfort ; but he is something t)etter, and 
the queen is sending lum to Italy, where I hope the 
warm climate will recover him : he has abundance of 
excellent qualities, and we love one another mightily. 
I was this afternoon in the city, ate a bit of meat, and 
settled some things with a printer.* I will answer your 

* Rrobabty with Mori^w, who was ttiteD {HibC^iiog the gexmine 
v^hnneof ••MiaeeHmDl^.*' N. 
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letter on Saturday, if possible, aod then seod away this;^ 
80 to fetch up the odd days I lost at Windsor, and keep 
constant to my fortnight. Ombre time is now coming 
on^ and we shall have nothing but Manley, and Walb^ 
and Stoytes, and the dean. Have you got no new ac* 
quaintance? Poor girls; nobody knows MD's good 
qualities. 'Tis very cold ; but I will not have a fire 
till November, that's poz. Well, but coming home to* 
night, I found on my table a letter from MD; futh I 
was angry, that is with myself : and I was afraid too to 
see MD's hand so soon, for fear of something, I don't 
know what : at last I opened it, and it was over well, 
and a bill for the two hundred guineas. However, 'tia 
a sad thing that this letter is not gone, nor your twenty- 
first answered yet. 

19. I was invited to-day to dine with Mrs. Van, witb 
some company who did not come ; but I ate nothing but 
herrings : you must know I hardly ever eat of above 
one thing, and that the plainest ordinary meat at table f 
I love it best, and believe it wliolesomest. Tou love 
rarities; yes you do; I wish you had all that I ever 
see where I go. I was coming home early, and met the 
secretary in his chair, who persuaded me to go with hin» 
to Britton's; for he said, he had been all day at busi* 
ness, and had eaten nothing. So I went, and the time 
past so, that we staid till two, so you may l)eUeve 'ti& 
late enough. 

20. This day has gone all wrong, by sitting up so late 
last night. Lord treasurer is not yet well, and can't ga 
to Windsor. I dined with Sir Matthew Dudley, and 
took occasion to hint to him that he would lose his em- 
ployment, for which I am very sorry. Lord Pembroke 
and his family are all con^e to town. I was kept so long 
at a friend's this evening, that I cannot send this to-night* 
When I knocked at my lodgings, a fellow osked ne. 
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<' where lodged Dr. Swift ?*' I told him, "^ I wm the 
person.'' He gave me a letter he brought from the se- 
cretary's ofBce, and I gave him a shilliDg : when 1 came 
up, I saw Diugley's hand : faith I was afraid, I do not 
know what. At last it was a formal letter from Dingley 
about her exchequer business. Well, I'll do it on Mon- 
day, and settle it with Tooke. And now, boys, for yomr 
letter, I mean the first, No, 21. Let's see; come out, 
little letter. I never had the letter from the bishop that 
Raymond mentions ; but I have written to Ned South- 
well, to desire the duke of Ormond to speak to his reve- 
rence, that he may leave off his impertinence. What a 
pox can they think I am doing for the archbishop here ? 
You have a pretty notion of me in Ireland, to make me 
an agent for the archbishop of Dublin. Why ; do you 
think I value your people^s ingi-atitude about my part ia 
serving them ? I remit them their first-fruits of ingrati- 
tude, as freely as I got the other remitted to them. Thia 
lord treasurer defers writing his letter to them, or else 
they would be plaguily confounded by this time. For, 
be designs to give the merit of it wholly to the queeo 
and me, and to let them know it was done before the 
duke of Ormond was lord lieutenant. You visit, yoa 
dine abroad, you see friends ; you pilgarlick ; you walk 
from Finglass, you a cat's foot. O Lord — Lady Oore 
bung her child by the waist ; what is that waist^'^^ I don't 
understand the word ; he must hang on till you explain 
or spell it. I don't believe he was pretty, that's a Hm. 
IMsh; bum your first-fruits; again at it. Stella has 
made twenty false spellings in her writing; I'll send 



* Will) great respect to the doctor's judgmeot, perhaps Stella's or' 
thography might he defended agaiost the tyranny of her instructor; 
at least she has all the modems on her side : however, indeed, wast 
M well M waist, is to be met with io Littlet9a*i Dicttoaary. D. iSt 
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them^ 70U all back agaia on the other nde of thb let- 
ter, to mend them ; I won't miss one. Why ; I thiok 
there were seventeen bishops' names to the letter Lord 
Oxford received. I will send you some pampUeta by 
Leigh ; put me in mind of it on Monday, for I shall go 
then to the printer ,* yes, and the "' Miscellany." I am 
mightily obliged to Walls, but I don't deserve it by any 
usage of him here, having seen him but twice, and onee 
en passant Mrs. Manley forsworn ombre ! What ; and 
no blazing star appear? uo monsters born? no whale 
thrown up ? Have you not found out some evasion ftn: 
her ? she had no such regard to oaths in her younger 
days. I got the books for nothing, madam Dingley ; but 
the wine I got not; it was but a prpmise. Yes, my 
head b pretty well in the main, on'y now and then a lit- 
tle threatening or so. You talk of my reconciling some 
great folks. I tell you what. The secretary tdd me 
last night, ^ that he had found the reason why the queeo 
was cold to him for some months past ; that a friend bad 
told it him yesterday ; and it was, that they suspected 
he was at the bottom witli the duke of Marlborough," 
Then he said, ** he had reflected upon all I had spoken 
to him long ago; but he thought it had been only my 
suspicion, and my zeal and kmdness for him." I said» 
^' I had reason to take that very ill, to imagine I knew 
so little of the world as to talk at a venture te a great 
minister; that I had gone between him and lord treasu- 
rer often, and told each of them what I had said to the 
other, and that I had informed him so before." He said 
all that you may imagine to excuse himself, and approve 
my conduct. I told him, ^' I knew all along, that thia 
proceeding of mine was the sui'est way to send mc back 
to my willows in Ireland ; but that I regarded it not, pro- 
vided I could do the kingdom service in keeping them 
well together." I minded him ** how often I had toM lord 
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Manirer, lord keeper, and him together, that all thiogs 
depended on their union, and that my comfort was to 
see them love one another ; and I had told them all 
singlj, that I had not said this by chance,'' &c. He 
was in a rage to be thus suspected ; swears ^' he will be 
upon a better bot, or none at all ;" and I do not see, 
how they can well want him in this juncture. I hopa 
to find a way of settling this matter. I act an honest 
part ; that will bring me neither profit nor praise. MD 
must think the better of me for it : nobody else shall ever 
know of it. Here's politics enough for once ; but Ma- 
dam D. D. gave me occasion for it. I think I told you 
I have got into lodgings that 4on't smell ill — O Lord ! 
the spectacles : well, I'll do that on Monday too ; al« 
though it goes against roe to be employed for folks that 
neither you nor I care a groat for. Is the eight pounds 
from Hawkshaw included in the thirty-nine pounds fire 
shillings and two-pence ? How do I know by this how my 
account stands ? Can't you write five or six lines to cast 
it up ? Mine is forty-four pounds per atmumf and eight 
pounds from Hawkshaw makes fifty-two pounds. Pray 
set it right, and let me know ; you had best. And so 
now I have answered No. 21, and 'tis late, and I will 
answer No. 22 in my next : this cannot go to-night, bui 
shall on Tuesday : and so go to your play, and lose your 
money, with your two eggs a penny ; silly jade : you 
witty ? very pretty. 

21. Mrs. Van would have me dine with her again to* 
day, and so I did, though Lady Mountjoy h^ sent two 
or three times to have me see and dine with her, and 
she is a little body I love very well. My head has 
ached a little in the evenings these three or four days, 
but it is not of the giddy sort, so I do not much value 
1L I was to see Lord Harley to day, but lord treasu- 
xer took physic, and I could not see him. He has void- 
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ed much gravel, and is better, but not well ; he talks of 
going on Tuesday to see the queen at Hampton court ; 
I wish he may be able. I never saw so fine a summer 
day as this was : how is it with yoii pray ? aud canU 
you remember, naughty packs. I. han't seen Lord Pem- 
broke yet. He will be sorry to miss Dilly : I wonder 
you say nothing of Billy's being got to Ireland ; if he 
be not there soon, I shall have some certain odd thoughts ; 
guess them if you can. 

22. I dined in the city to day with Dr. Frelnd, at 
one of my printers' :* I inquired for Leigh, but could not 
find him : I have forgot what sort of apron you waot 
I must rout among your letters, a needle ki a bottle of 
hay. I gave Sterne directions, but where tQ find him 
lord knows. I have bespoken the spectacles; got a set 
of ExaiiiiDers, and &ve pamphlets, which I have either 
written or contiibuted to, except the best, which is ^ The 
Vindication of the Duke of Marlborough ;" and is en- 
tirely of the author of the Atalantis. I have sattled 
Dingley's aflfalr with Tooke, who has undertaken it, and 
understands it. I have bespoken a ^' Miscellany :^ what 
would you have me do more ? It cost me a shilling com* 
ing home; it rains terribly, and did so in the momiiig. 
Lord treasurer has bad an ill day, in much pain. He 
writes and does business in his chamber now he is ill : 
the man is bewitched : he desires to see me, and I'll maul 
him, but he will not value it a rush. ^I am half wea- 
ry of them all. I often burst out into these thoughts, 
and will certainly steal away as soon as I decently can* 
I have many friends, and many enemies ; and the last 
are more constant in their nature. I have no shudder- 
ing at all to think of retiring to my old trircumstances, 

* This probably was Morphew, io distioctioo from Tooke, who 
wai theo his regular publisher. N. 
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if you can be easy; but I will always live in IrelaDd 
as I did the last time ; I will not hunt for dinners there ^ 
nor converse with more than a very few, 

23. Morning. This goes to day, and shall be seal- 
ed by and by. Lord treasurer takes physic again 
to day; I believe I shall dine with Lord Dupplin. 
Mr. Tooke brought me a letter directed for me at 
Morphew's the bookseller. I suppose, by the postage, 
it came from Ireland ; it is a woman's hand, and seems 
false spelt on purpose; it is in such sort of verse as 
Harrises petition ;* rallies me for writing merry things 
and not upon divinity; and Is like the subject <^ the 
archbishop's last letter, as I told you. Can you guess 
whom it came from ? it is not ill written ; pray find 
it out; there is a Latin verse at the end of it all 
rightly spelt^ yet the English is, I think, affectedly 
wrong in many places. — My- plaguing time is coming. 
A young fellow brought me a letter from judge Coote, 
with recommendation to be lieutenant of a man of war. 
He is the son of one Echlin, who was minister of Bel* 
fast before Tisdall, and I have got some other new 
customers; but I shall trouble my friends as little as 
possible. Saucy Stella u^ed to jeer me for meddling 
with other folk's affairs : but now I am punished for it, 

Patrick has broogfat the candle, and I have no 

more room. Farewell, &c. <&c» 

? See the petition of Frftneei Harris, la vol. %. N* 
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Here is a full and true Account of Stella^s 

new Spelling. 



Plaguely, 

Dineing, 

SfiraingerSy 

Ghais^ 

Waiiff, 

Hover, 

ImnMgin, 

A bout, 

InteUegence, 

Aboundance, 

Merrit, 

Secreet, 

PhamphUls, 

Bussiness, 



Plaguily.* 

Dining. 

Strangen^. 

Chase.f •• 

Wast. 

Hour. 

Imagine. 

About. 

IntelligeDoe. 

AbuDdance. 

Merit 

Secret. 

Pamphlets. 

Business. 



Tell me truly, sirrah, how many of these are mittakii 
of the pen, and hovr many are you to answer for ■ 
real ill spelling ? There are but fourteen ; I said tve»t 
ty by guess. You must not be angry, for I will haiv 
you spell right, let the world go how it will. Thou^ 
after all, there is but a mistake of one letter io any cT 
tliese words. I allow you henceforth but six falat 
spellings in every letter you send roe. 



* Tbifl column of words, as they are corrtcted, ig in Stellate 
D. S. 

f Vet here is one word still f^lse spelt D. 9. 
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LETTER XXXIIL 

. London^ Oct. 23, 1711. 

I DINED with Lord Dupplin, as I told you I would, 
and put my thirty-second into the post-office my own 
self; and I believe there has not been one moment since 
we parted, wherein a letter was not upon the Toad go- 
ing or coming to or from P MD.* If the queen knew 
it, she would give us a pension; for it is we bring 
good luck to their postboys and their packets : else they 
would break their necks and sink. But an old saying 
and a true one ; 

Be it snow or stoim or hail, 

PMD's letters never fail : 

Cross winds may sometimes make them tarry ; 

But PMD's letters can't miscaiTy. 

Terrible rain to day, but it cleared up at night enough 
to save my t^elvepeuce coming home. Lord treasurer 
is much better this evening. I bate to have him ill, be 
is so confoundedly careless. I won't answer your let- 
ter yet, so be satisfied. 

24. I called at lord treasurer's to day at uoon ; be wa^ 
eating some broth in his bedchamber, undressed, with a 
thousand papers about him. He has a little fever upon 
him, and his eye terribly bloodshot ; yet be dressed him- 
self and went out to the treasury. He told me, <* he 
bad a letter from a lady with a complaint against me ;" 
it was from Mrs. Cutts, a sister of Lord Cutt?, who writ 
to him *^ that I had abused her brother :" you rcmem- 



♦ That, is Presto and MD. D. S. 
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ber the Salamander^* it is printed in the ^ M iflcellany/' 
I told my lord that I would never regard complaiot^, 
and that I expected whenever he received any agaiDst 
me, he would immediately put. them into the fire, and 
forget them, else I should have no quiet. 1 had a lit- 
tle turn in my head this morning ; which though it did 
not last above a moment, yet being of the true sort, has 
made me as weak as a dog all this day. 'Tis the first I 
have had this half year. I shall take my pills if I hear 
of it again. I dined at Lady Mountjoy's with Hany 
Coote, and I went to see Lord Pembroke upon bis com* 
ing to town.^— The whig party are furious against a 
peace, and every day some ballad comes out reflecting 
on the ministry on that account. The secretary St. 
John has seized on a dozen booksellers and publishers, 
into his messengers' hands. Some of the foreign minis- 
ters have published the preliminaries agreed on here be- 
tween France and England, and people rail at them as 
insufficient to treat a peace upon ; but the secret is, that 
the French have agreed to articles much more important, 
which our ministers have not communicated, and tlie 
people, who think they know all, are discontented that 
there is no more. This was an inconvenience I foretold 
to the secretary ; but we could contrive no way to fence 
against it. So there is politics for you. 

25. The queen is at Hampton court ; she went od 
Tuesday in that terrible rain. I dined with Lewis at 
his lodgings, to despatch some business we had. I sent 
this morning and evening to lord treasurer, and he is 
much worse by going out ; I am in pain about evening. 
He has sent for Dr. Radclifle ; pray God preserve him. 
The chancellor of the exchequer showed me todays 
ballad in manuscript against lord treasurer and his South 

» Sec tbii in vol. X. N. 
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Sea project ; it is very sharplj vritteo : if it be not 
prioted, I will send it to you. If it be, it shall go in 
yoar packet of pamphlets. — I found out your letter 
about directions for the apron, and have ordered to be 
bought a cheap green silk work apron ; I have it by 
heart. I sat this evening with Mrs. Barton, who is my 
near neighbour. It was a delicious day, and I got my 
walk, and was thinking whether MD was walking too 
just at that time that Presto was. This paper does not 
cost me a farthing, I have it from the secretary's office. 
I long till to morrow to know how my lord treasurer 
sleeps this night, and to hear he mends : we are all un- 
done without him ; so pray for him, sirrahs, and dont 
stay too late at the dean's. 

26. I dined with Mrs. Van ; for the weather is so 
bad, and I am so busy, that I cannot dine with great 
folks : and besides, I dare eat but little, to keep my head 
in order, which is better. Lord treasurer is very ill, 
but I hope in no danger. We have no quiet with the 
whigs, they are so violent against a peace ; but I'll cook 
them with a vengeance, very soon. I have not heard 
from the bishop of Clogher, whether he has got his 
statues. I writ to him six weeks ago; he is so busy 
with his parliament I won't answer your letter yet, 
say what you will, saucy girls. 

27. I foi^ot to go about some business this morning, 
which cost me double the time ; and I was forced to be 
at the secretary's office till four, and lose my dinner ; 
80 I went to Mrs. Van's and made them get me three 
herrings, which I am very fond of, and they are a light 
victuals : besides, I was to have supped at Lady Ash* 
bomham's ; but the drab did not call for us in her coach, 
8B she promised, but sent for us^ and so I sent my ex* 
cuses. It has been a terrible rainy day, but so flatter- 
ing in the morning, that I would needs go out in my 
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uew hat. I met Leigh and Sterne as I was going ioto 
the Park. Leigh says " he will go to Ireland in ten 
days, if he can get Sterne to go with him :" so I will 
send liim the things for MD, and I have desired him to 
inquire about the box. I hate that Sterne for his care- 
lessness about it; but it was my fault. 

29. I was all this terrible rainy day with my friend 
Lewis upon business of importance ; and I dined with 
him, and came home about seven, and thought I would 
amuse myself a little after the pains I had taken. I saw 
a volume of Congreve^s plays in my room, that Patrkk 
had taken to read ; and I looked into it, and in mere 
loitering read in it till twelve, like an owl and a fool : 
if ever I do so again ; never saw the like. Coudt Gal- 
las the emperor's envoy, you will hear is in di^ace 
with us : the queen has ordered her ministers to have 
no more commerce with him ; the reason is, the fool 
writ a rude letter to Lord Dartmouth, secretary of state, 
complaining of our proceedings about a peace ; and he 
is always in close confidence witli Lord Wharton, and 
Sunderland, and others of the late ministry. I believe 
you begin to think there will be no peace ; the whigs 
are sure it cannot be, and stocks are fallen again. But 
I am confident there will, unless France plays us tricks; 
and you may venture a wager with any of your whig 
acquaintance, that we shall not have another campaign. 
You will get more by it than by ombre, sirrah. I let 
slip telling you yesterday's journal, which I thought to 
have done thb morning, but blundered. I dined yes* 
terday at Harry Coote's with Lord Uatton, Mr. Finch, 
a 800 of Lord Nottingham, and Su' Andrew Fouotaine. 
I left them soon ; but hear they staid till two in the 
morning, and were all drunk; and so good night for 
last night, and good night for to-night. Tou blunder- 
ing goosecap, au*t you ashamed to blunder to youog 
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latfes? I shall have a fire in three or four da^Si.iioir, 
oli^bo. 

do. I was to-daj in the city concerting some things 
Irith a printer, and am to be to-morrow all day bo^ 
with Mr. Secretary about the same.* I won't tell you 
now; but the ministers reckon it will do abundance of 
good, and open the eyes of the nation, who are half 
bewitched against a peace. Few of this generation can 
remember any thing but war and taxes, and they think 
it Is as it should be ; whereas His certain we are the 
Most undone people in Europe, as I am afraid I shall 
noake appear beyond ail contradiction. But I forgot ; 
I wonH tell you what I will do, nor what I will not 
do : so let me alone, and go to Stoy te, and give goody 
Stoy te and Catherine my humble service ; I love goody 
Stoyte better than goody Walls. Who'll pay me for 
this green apron ? I will have the money ; it cost ten 
shillings and sixpence. I think it plaguy dear for a 
cheap thing; but they said that '' English silk would 
cockle," and I know not what. Tou have the making 
into the baigain. 'Tis right Italian: I have sent 
U and the pamphlets to Leigh, and will send the 
^Miscellanies" and q>ectacles in a day or two. I 
would send more i but faith I am plaguy poor at pre* 
sent. 

31. The devil's in this secretary ; when I went this 
morning he had people with him ; but, says he, we are 
lo dine with Prior today, and then will do all our bo- 
ldness in the afternoon r at two Prior sends word be is 
otherwise engaged ; then the secretary and I go and dine 
with Brigadier Britton, sit tin e^ht, grow meny, no 
fevsiaess done ; he b in haste to see Lady Jersey, we 

• Thatwas ^ The Coochictof the Allies;** Sec the Jooraal of t&e 
^toieoftheffdlowioiB^tlu It was pobliiM N<nr. 27. If, 

TOIh XXIt F 
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part, and appoiut no time ta meet agaku Tbk is the 
iault of all the present miDistcrs, teasing me to death 
for my assistauce, laying the ivhole veight of theb af- 
fairs upon It, yet slipping opportunities. Lord treasu- 
rer mends every day, though slowly : I hope be -will 
take caie of hioiselL Pray, will you send to FarvMl' 
to send me a bill of twenty pounds as soon a& he cai^ 
for I want money.. I must have money;. I will have 
money, sirrahs. 

Nov. 1. I went to-day intothecity to settle some bifr- 
uness with Stratford, and to dice with liim ; bat he was 
engaged, and' I was so angry I would not dioe witb hdj 
other merchant, but went to ray printer, and ate a bit^ 
and did business of mischief with him, and I abalLhave 
the spectacles and ^' Miscellany" to-moprow» and leave 
them with Leigh. A fine day always makes me g» 
into the city, if J can spare time, because it is exercist; 
and that does me more good than any thing. I hove 
heard nothing since of ray head, but a little, I deii''t 
know how, sometimes : but I am very temperatCj espe? 
cially now the treasurer is ill, and the ministers ofteaat- 
Hampton court, and the secretary not yet iuicd in hb 
house, and I hate dining with many of my old acquainl* 
ance. Here has been a fellow discovered goii^ ^ol eC 
the East-India house with sixteen thousand pounds la 
money and bills; he would have escaped^ if be had jsot 
been so uneasy with thirst, that he stole o«t befiNPS hia 
time, and was caught. But what is tint tO' MX) ?' I 
wish we had tlie money, provided the East-'Indift Cook 
pany was never the worse-;, you know we mast nob 
covet, &€• Our weather, for this foitfliight fpst^ is cilv^ 
quered, a fair and a rainy day ; this was veiyfiiM^ audi 
I have walked four miles^ wish MD would do so, lazy 
sUitiikios^ 
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2. I( has rained all day vitfa a continuendoj and I 
vent 10 a chair to dioe with Mrs. Vau ; always there 
10 a very rainy day. But I made a shift to come back 
afoot. I live a very retired life, pay very few visits^ 
and keep but very little company ; I read no newspa- 
pers. I am sorry I sent you the " Examiner ;" for the 
printer is going to priut them in a small volume : it 
seems the author is too proud to have them printed by 
subscription, though his friends oflfered, they say, to make 
it worth five huudred pounds to him. The '^ Specta- 
tors'' are likewise printing in a larger and smaller vo- 
lume : so I believe they are going to leave them oH^ 
and indeed people grow weary of them, (hough they 
are often prettily written. We have had no news for 
me to send you now toward the end of my letter. The 
queen has the gout a little ; I hoped the lord treasurer 
wgiM^cl have had it too ; but Kadcliffe told me yes- 
terday it was the rheumatism in his knee and foot ;■ 
however, he mends, and I hope will be abroad in a short 
time. I am told they design giving away several em- 
ployments before the parliament sits, which will be the- 
tliirteenth instant. I either do not like, or not under- 
stand this policy ; and if lord treasurer does not mend 
soon, they must give them just before the sessions. But. 
he is the greatest procra&tinator in the world. 

3, A fiue day this, and I walked a pretty deal ; I 
stuffed the secretary's pockets with papers, which be 
roust read and settle at Hampton court, where he went 
to-day, and stays some time. Tliey have no lodgingg- 
for me there, so I can't go ; for the town is small, cbaige- 
able, and iuconvenieot. Lord treasurer had a very ill 
night last night, with much pain in his knee and foot,, 
but is easier to-day. And so J went to visit Piior, about 
some business, and so he was not within, and so Sur Ab< 
drew FouDtaioe made me dine to-day agaui with Mm 
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VaQ« aod I came home soon, remembering this iQiiat go 
to-night, and that I had a letter of MD's to answer. O 
Lord, where is it ? let me see ; so, so, here it is*- Tou 
gradge writing so soon. Pox on that bill ; . the woman 
would have me manage that monej for her. I do DOt 
know what to do with it now I have it, I am like the 
unprofitable steward in the gospel : I laid it up in a nap- 
kin ; there thou hast what is thine own, &c. Well, 
well, I know of your new mayor. (V\\ tell you a pan ; 
a fishmonger owed a man two crowns ; so he sent him a 
piece of bad ling and a taich^ and then said he was 
paid ; bow is that now ? find it out ; for I won't tell it 
you : which of you finds it out ;) Well, but as I was 
saying, what care I for your mayor ? I fancy Ford 
may tell Forbes right about my returning to Ireland be- 
fore Christmas, or soon afler. I am sorry yoir did not 
go on with your story about "• Pray God you be John !'^ 
I never heard it in my life, and wonder what it pap be. 
Ah, Stella, faith you leaned upon your bible to think 
what to say when you writ that. Tes, that story of the 
secretary's making me an example is true ; **• never 
heard it before f" why how could you hear it ? n il 
possible to teU you the hundretb part of what passes in 
our companies here ? The secretary is as easy with 
me as Mr. Addison was. I have often thought what a 
splutter Sir William Temple makes about being secre- 
tary of state ; I think Mr. St. John the greatest joung 
man I ever knew ; wit, capacity, beauty, quickness of 
apprehension, good learning, and an excellent taste ; the 
best orator in the house of commons, admirable conver- 
sation, good nature, and good manners ; generous, and a 
despiser of money. His onlj fault is, talking to his 
fiieuds in a way of complaint of too great a load of bu- 
siness, which looks a little like afTectation ; and he en- 
^eaYours too much to mis th€ fine fenttemuii and man 
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, of pleasure, with the roan of busioess. What truth and 
nncerity he may have I know not : he is now but thir- 
ty-two, and has been secretary above a year. Is not all 
this extraordinary ? How he stands with the queen 
and lord treasurer I have told you before. This is his 
character ; and I believe you will be diverted by know- 
ing it. I writ to the archbishop of Dublin, bishop of 
Cloyne, and of Clogher together, five weeks ago, from 
Windsor : I hope they had my letters ; pray know if 

- Clogher had his. Fig for your physician and his ad- 
vice, Madam Dingley ; if I grow worse, I will ; other- 
wise I will trust to temperance and exercise. Tour fall 
of the leaf; what care I when the leaves fall ? I anr 
sorry to see them Tall with all my heart ; but why should 
I take physic because leaves fall off from trees ? that 
won't hinder them from falling. If a man falls from a 
horse, must I take physic for that ? This arguing makes 
you mad ; but it is true right reason, not to be disproved.r 
I am glad at heart to hear^poor Stella is better. L^se 
exercise, and walk ; spend pattens, and spare potions ; 
wear out dogs, and waste claret. Have you found out 
my pun of the fishmonger ? donU read a word more till 
you have got it. And Stella is handsome again, yoa 
say ? and is she fot ? I have sent to Leigh the set of 
<' Examiners." The first thirteen were written by se-^ 
▼eral hands, some good, some bad ; the next three-and- 
thirty were all by one hand, that makes forty -six :* 
then that author, whoever he waa^ laid it down on pur- 

* In six or eight wecki after Swift became silent, the Examiner 
wai laid down, althoagh revived again Uie Decamber following, and 
•ontinued to be a lively and ipirited paper for two or three moDtbf, 
the writers of it being wpplied with hinti from Mr. Secretary St 
John and Dr. Swift. But the ministry bating then obtained tbeir 
ends in parliament, and the peace being |n great forwardness they 
snftrtA thf finaJtw W fiayk afiOi jMo oliBuity «iid ^ 
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pose to confound guessers ; and the last six were writ-' 
ten by a womaa. ThcD there is " an account of Quid- 
card" by the same woman, but the facts sent by Presto- 
Then an '^ Answer to the Letter to the Lords about 
Greg," by Presto ; " Prior's Journey," by Presto : 
" Vindication of the duke of Marlborough," entirely 
by the same woman. " Comment on Hare's Sermon,'' 
by the san)e woman, only hints sent to the printer from 
Presto to give her. Then there's the " Miscellany 9^ 
an apron for Stella, a pound of chocolate without sugar 
for Stella, a fine snufTrasp of ivory, given me by Mrb- 
St. John for Dingley, and a large roll of tobacco, which. 
she must hide or cut shorter out of modesty, and four 
pair of spectacles for the Lord knows who. ThereV 
the cargo, I hope it will come safe. O, Mrs. Masham^ 
and I are very well ; we write to one another, but it 
is upon business ; I believe I told you so before : pray 
pardon my forgetful ness in these cases ; poor Presto- 
can't help it. MD shall have the money as soon as 
Tooke gets it^ And so I think I hare answered all,. 
and the paper is out, and now I have fetched up rnj 
week, and will send you another this day fortnight. 
Why, you rogues, two crowns make tenchihling : you 
are so dull you could never have found it out. Fare* 
well, &c &C. 
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